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Tt would be hard to find a book in which is exhibited more Christian modesty, less 
selfish literalism, more appreciative familiarity with the many-sided character of the 
author’s subject, or a more admirable manner of Christian expression.’ — Christian 
Union. 

“T have read it with the delight which every reader of the ‘ Pilgrim’s Progress’ 
recalls. Compared with the current literature of the time, it produces a feeling akin 
to that of one who passes from barren sand into the verdure and fragrance of a spring 
garden, where each lily and rose is still touched with the morning dew, and rejoicing 
in the early sunshine.”? — From Fudge Fohn K. Porter. 

“Tt is the spiritual aroma of the book —a certain pervasive fragrance, no more 
to be described than the perfume of a flower— which constitutes its charm.’’ — The 
Interior. 

‘Tt seems hardly possible to rise from the reading of the book without being drawn 
nearer to Jesus, and tasting more of the sweetness of communion with him.’? — The 
Sower. 

“The very marrow and fulness of the gospel.’? —Southern Presbyterian Review. 

‘We do not know of a book anywhere that contains more of the Bible in solution. 
Every page abounds in happy and ingenious quotations of holy writ. It is a glorious 
tribute to King Jesus, which will be eagerly welcomed by tens of thousands of his lov- 
ing disciples.” — Rev. T. L. Cuyler. 

“The charm of the book is its spiritual freshness, its deep and overflowing love of 
Jesus, and the beautiful simplicity and attractiveness of its style of thought, and of 
expression. Such books are out of the pale of mere criticism; they are like choicest 
fruits, to be eaten and enjoyed.” — Christian Intelligencer. 

“It is indeed a blessed book, nearest divine inspiration of any thing I ever met 
with.” — From a private letter of a dear mother in Israel. 

‘* Tt will be a restful refreshment to many who are toiling in the world. It is a book 
for the closet, for lonely hours, for seasons of private meditation. It is a book that 
will bring great comfort to the afflicted and sad.”’ — Presbyterian. 

“This book has been republished in England at the express desire of Mr. D. L. 
Moody. It was selected by him as a parting gift to a number of Christian friends, 
before leaving for America. 

“Tn the course of the evening Mr. Moody gave away to his numerous friends about 
roo copies of ‘ All about Jesus,’ with his autograph inside. This volume has just been 
issued by his special desire”? — The London: Christian, August 12, 1875. 
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WHOM I LOVE 
“EVEN AS CHRIST ALSO LOVED THE CHURCH,’ 1 
THIS BOOK IS DEDICATED, 
“UNTIL THE DAY BREAK, AND THE SHADOWS FLEE AWAY,’?2 
WHEN WE SHALL GO BOTH OF US TOGETHER 


TO SEE 


“Che King in is Beauty,” 8 


1 Eph. v. 25. 2 Cant. iv. 6. 8 Isa xxxili. 17. 
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“May the Master make this book as sweet to 


others as it has been to me.” 
“ ROBERT CARTER.” 
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A Nico the order was given for pictures to adorn 

the walls of the House of Commons, Haydon 
sent a petition to the British Parliament, praying that 
he might have the honor of painting one of them: but, 
if this were denied, that he might paint a figure on the 
canvas ; if this were not allowed, that he might put on 
a few touches ; if that could not be granted, that he 
might mix the colors for the artists ; but, if this were 
not permitted, that he might hold their brushes. 

In our little book, which is all about Jesus, we have 
not done so much as this last. None but a divine 
artist could be equal to the task of depicting a divine 
Person ; and, in one of the best books of the Bible, 
the Holy Spirit has given us a sketch of the Saviour. 
And this is the only description which we have of 
Him, as He appeared in this world ; and Solomon, the 
wisest of all men, had the distinguished honor of hold- 
ing the brushes. 

For a while we have had no dearer joy, no greater 
delight, than to dwell upon this divine likeness of 
our divine Lord. And, while we have not attempted 
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any thing like a critical examination of its exceeding 
excellency, we have pointed out the engaging feat- 
utes here delineated, and have endeavored to make 
their meaning more manifest, that our Beloved may 
be admired more by those who believe, and that the 
“daughters of Jerusalem” + may be drawn to Him by 
learning that He is more and better every way than 
any other beloved. 

Many large volumes of acknowledged ability have 
been written about the wonderful person of our Lord 
Jesus. The most gifted ministers of the Gospel have 
given years of patient toil to this great “mystery 
of godliness ;”* and some of their productions are 
standard works in the science of theology. But the 
majority of Christians cannot read these learned 
works with much pleasure or profit, because the lan- 
guage in which they are written is too high for them, 
and many of the questions discussed are too hard to 
be understood. 

Nor is it necessary that we should have a liberal 
education and a cultivated mind, in order to apprehend 
and appreciate that dear Saviour, whom to know 
aright is life eternal. During the days of His sojourn 
on the earth, those who understood Him best were 
the poor and illiterate. Among His friends and fol- 
lowers there were “not many wise men after the flesh, 
not many mighty, not many noble.’® And down to 
the present day the common people have compre- 


1 Cant. v. 16. 2 1 Tim. ili. 16. 3 1 Cor. i. 26. 
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hended Him better than the most distinguished 
scholars. 

Besides, it is not the Great King crowned with 
many crowns, nor the glory of His kingdom, nor the 
might of His terrible acts; it is not the Great 
Prophet coming from God to instruct us in the things 
that make for peace; it is not the Great High Priest 
offering Himself on the cross for our redemption, and 
making continual intercession for us in heaven, — no, 
it is not the Messiah in any or in all of His offices, 
but it is “the man Christ Jesus ;”! it is “ Jesus Him-3 
self,’? and “Jesus only,”® who charms us most by / 
the powerful fascination of His personal beauty and} 
His personal love, “Behold, thou art fair, my Be-} 
loved, yea, pleasant.’ 4 

There is a German legend of a stranger who came in 
the winter season to a little village, and went up and 
down among the people, as though she had been one 
of their neighbors for generations. The aged women 
saw her as a kind-featured woman, aged like them- 
selves. To the young mothers she was a happy 
matron; to the maidens she seemed a light-hearted 
maiden. Only a little child, holding fast by the skirt 
of her dress, and looking up into her blessed face, dis- 
covered that she was “ Mary the mother of Jesus.” 5 

So, it is only when we are converted, and become 
like little children in faith, and love, and every grace, 
that we can recognize and understand that Divine 

"1: Tim. ii. g. 2 Lake XxXiv. 36. 3 Matt. xvii. 8. 

4 Cant; i. 16. 5 Acts i. 14, 
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man and man Divine, who was the Son of Mary, who 
was the Son of God. “I thank thee, O Father, Lord 
of heaven and earth, that thou hast hid these things 
from the wise and prudent, and hast revealed them 
unto babes: even so, Father; for so it seemed good 
in thy sight.” 4 

There will be found, therefore, neither learning nor 
logic in any of the following chapters ; except what 
may be called the learning and logic of love. We 
had neither the ability nor the desire to write “with 
enticing words of man’s wisdom.’? From the first 
page to the last our little book has been a “labor of 
love.” It was written only from the heart, and only 
for the heart ; and we are pleased to think that there 
are many to whom it may be more useful for this very 
reason. 

It was not Mr. Great-Head, but Mr. Great-Heart, 
who guided and guarded Christiana and her children 
through the perils of their pilgrimage to the celestial 
city. And if only one widow indeed shall be com- 
forted, or one little child shall be converted, by reading 
our simple meditations, the author and his work will 
be blessed above all their deservings, and not unto 
us, —not unto us, —but unto Him who is all our 
theme, shall be all the praise. 


LANSINGBURGH, N. Y., Christmas-day, 1874. 


1 Luke x. 21. 2 1 Cor. ii. 4. 3 Heb. vi. to. 
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MY BELOVED 
IS WHITE AND RUDDY, 
THE CHIEFEST AMONG TEN THOUSAND. 
HIS HEAD IS AS THE MOST FINE GOLD, 
HIS LOCKS ARE BUSHY, AND BLACK AS A RAVEN. 
HIS EYES ARE AS THE EYES OF DOVES 
BY THE RIVERS OF WATERS, 
WASHED WITH MILK, AND FITLY SET. 
HIS CHEEKS ARE AS A BED OF SPICES, AS SWEET FLOWERS: 
HIS LIPS LIKE LILIES, 
DROPPING SWEET-SMELLING MYRRH. 

HIS HANDS ARE AS GOLD RINGS SET WITH THE BERYL: 
HIS BELLY IS AS BRIGHT IVORY 
OVERLAID WITH SAPPHIRES, 

HIS LEGS" ARE AS PILLARS OF MARBLE, 

SET UPON SOCKETS OF FINE GOLD: 

HIS COUNTENANCE IS AS LEBANON, 
EXCELLENT AS THE CEDARS. 

HIS MOUTH IS MOST SWEET: 

YEA, HE IS ALTOGETHER LOVELY. 

THIS IS MY BELOVED, AND THIS IS MY FRIEND, 


O DAUGHTERS OF JERUSALEM. 


Cant. v. 10-16, 


BELOVED. 
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“ My Beloved.” 


ss M* heart is inditing a good matter: I speak of 
the things which I have made touching”! the 
beauty of my beloved Jesus. Would that I had an 
angel's tongue and an archangel’s eloquence, that I 
might speak of this sweet and precious theme in such 
a way that all its loveliness might be expressed for 
those who love the Saviour, and especially for the 
daughters of Jerusalem, who may be saying, “ What 
is thy beloved more than another beloved ?’’2 
But, although I may not have the gift of an angel’s 
tongue nor the grace of an archangel’s eloquence, in 
my personal experience of redeeming love I have 
something better than both, and trust that I may be 
able, in some measure, to make my Jesus known to 
others as He is revealed in me. And that this may 
be so, dearest Saviour, may thy grace be poured into 
my lips, and thy light into my mind; and “Let the 
words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, 
be acceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my strength, and 
my redeemer.” 2 
~1 Ps, xlv. I. 2 Cant. v. 9. 3 Ps, xix. 14, 
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No mention of the name of Jesus is made in the 
inspired description of His person, which we have 
taken as a frame-work around which our thoughts 
shall entwine themselves. But no mention of His 
name is needed, for in love’s own well-chosen words 
of fondest endearment He is here spoken of without 
controversy ; and many will rightly understand this 
sweet language of the heart, beating responsive to the 
pure and loving heart of Jesus. 

“Beloved” is one of the many tender and expres- 
sive titles of our heavenly suitor. The best words in 
human language, and the most beautiful objects in 
nature, are often taken by the sacred writers, and by 
Himself also, if by any means they might make known 
what Jesus is to those who love Him. He is “the 
rose of Sharon, and the lily of the valleys ;” “the bright 
and morning star;” “the true vine,” and the sweet 
“apple-tree ;” “the good shepherd,” and man’s best 
“brother.” 

But all the other titles which are divinely given 
to the Saviour, of a set purpose to show His worth, 
would not make one beloved. This is the sweetest, 
best, and most beautifully touching of the more than 
two hundred epithets of Jesus. It is the “alabaster 
box” which contains the most precious spikenard ; 
and as we proceed to break it now, and let the odor 
out, if you are a lover of the Saviour, you will be 
delighted with the sweet perfume of His dearest 
name, which is “as ointment poured forth.” 4 

“Beloved” is a word which belongs peculiarly to 


1 Cant. i. 3. 
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love’s own language, and comes rather from the heart 
than from the head, and can only be properly used in 
their communion and fellowship by those who have 
fallen in love with each other. Neither strangers nor 
neighbors, nor mere friends, should ever think of using 
it when writing or speaking to or of one another ; 
but those who have joined their hearts, and hope some 
day to join their hands, may use it without gainsay- 
ing, Indeed, they cannot help using it, because “ out 
of the abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh.” } 

“My beloved.” ? The little personal pronoun wasy 
never before so big with blessed meaning; and I may) 
speak, nay, I must speak, of Jesus in this language) . 
of appropriating affection, because my beloved belongs | 
to me, and all that belongs to Him belongs to me. 
He is my personal Saviour and my personal property. 
As the King of Israel once said to the King of Syria, 
so my Saviour’says to me, “Iam thine, and all that I 
have.” 2 In the covenant of grace He gave Himself 
to me, as well as for me; and not only Himself alone, 
but every thing that belongs to Him. And as He is 
Lord of all, all things are mine. “The world,” and 
“life,” and “death,” and “things present,” and “things 
to come,” * all are mine; because Jesus is mine. The 
“unspeakable gift” ® not only exceeds, but it also 
embraces, every other blessing. “He that spared 
not His own Son, but delivered Him up for us all, 
how shall He not with Him also freely give us all 
things ?” & 

1 Matt. xii. 34. 2 Cant. v. Io. 3 1 Kings xx. 4. 

Su ore iit, 22. RUC orike be § Rom. viii. 32. 
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My Jesus is my best beloved. “A bundle of myrrh © 


is my well-beloved unto me,”? “a-cluster of cam- 


phire,”? a “hill of frankincense,”S and “mountains — 


of spices.”* He is my brightest jewel, my choicest 
treasure, and my most beautiful ornament, my “ pearl 


of great price.”® He is better worth than all the 


world to me. Nay, more, He is better worth to me 


than all the world to come. My Jesus, my Jesus! 


“whom have I in heaven but thee? and there is 
none upon earth that I desire besides thee.” * When 
weighed in the balance against thee, things present 
and things to come are lighter than vanity and less 
than nothing. 

And though “I am less than the least of all saints,” 
and “not worthy to stoop down and unloose”? the 
latchet of my Saviour’s shoes, nor to kiss the holy 
ground on which He walks, yet I do believe that Iam 


better worth than all the world to Him. “The Lord’s — 


portion is His people.”*® They are “His delight,” 
“ His workmanship,” the dear-bought purchase af His 


blood, the desire of His heart, and “the apple of — 


His eye.” The “earthly house of this tabernacle” is 
His temple, and my soul is His most holy place, —the 
very “heaven of heavens,” where He lives and reigns 
with the golden sceptre of His gracious love. 

In the consecration of Himself to me, Jesus kept 
nothing back. His crown and throne and sceptre, 


His body, soul, and spirit, were all given to me, and 


2 Cant. i. 13. 2 Cant. i 14 3 Cant. ix, & 
* Cant. vill, 14. § Matt. xiii, 46 © Bs. lexi, 25. 
Tt Marki. p. 3 Deut. xxii. go 


)<..As 


/ 


Pie) Saw) ae, 


ae 
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they are all my own, my very own. They are my 
present personal possession, and I have a better right 
and title to them than Abraham had to the land of 
Canaan ; and I set more store by them than any miser 
by his money. Indeed, the money was never minted 
worthy to be compared with “the unsearchable riches 
of Christ,” 1 and “the exceeding riches of His grace.” 2 

Oh, yes! my dear, sweet Jesus is mine. He is all 
mine. With all His gifts and graces, with all His attri- | 
butes and perfections, Jesus is mine. His head is_ 
mine, to rule over me and keep me in subjection to 
Himself ; His heart is mine, to love me with more 
than a mother’s tenderness; His eyes are mine, to 
watch over me in all my ways; His feet are mine, to 


run after me when I am going astray ; and His hands — 


are mine, to lift me to His shoulder rejoicing, and 
bring me to His fold again. His mercy is mine, to 
pardon all my sins; His blood is mine, to wash me 
pure from their pollution ; His righteousness is mine, 
to clothe me with His own clean linen, the best earthly 
as well as the only heavenly dress ; His grace is mine, } 
to sustain me all my journey through ; and His glory 
is mine, to reward me evermore. “ Thou shalt guide 
me with thy counsel, and afterward receive me to 
glory.” 

And if “my beloved is mine,’* then “I am His,” 
according to the logic of love. The high contracting 
party of the first part is “the King of glory:”® the 
party of the second part is I myself, once a rebel 

1 Eph. iii. 8. 2 Eph. ii. 7. 3 Ps, Ixxiii. 24. 
# Cant. ii. 16. 5 Ps, xxiv. 9. 
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against His grace. In His condescending love He 
came down from heaven, and taking my hand in His 
He said unto me, “I will betroth thee unto me for 
ever ; yea, I will betroth thee unto me in righteous- 
ness, and in judgment, and in loving-kindness, and in 
mercies. I will even betroth thee unto me in faith- 
fulness ; and thou shalt know the Lord.”! And to 
this divine solicitation He gave me grace to respond 
heartily, saying, “ Amen: even so, Lord Jesus. I am 
thine for ever.” And so our engagement was consum- 
mated, and the bond of our union is the most blessed, 
as well as the most binding, for we are betrothed 
to each other. He has been pleased to love me, and 
because He loved me He espoused me to Himself. 


. Oh blessed betrothal! how good it is! how strong 


| 


itis! “In loving-kindness and for ever!” There is 
not power enough in earth and hell to put us asunder. 
We are one, one already, — one in heart. “I am my 


beloved’s’’? as truly now as if the marriage day had 


‘dawned, and I had gone up out of the wilderness to 


the marriage mansion and the marriage supper, lean- 
ing on His arm, to be ever with Him, as the bride is 
with the bridegroom, where there is “fulness of joy” 
and “pleasures for evermore.” 3 

There was a time when I could not call my beloved 
mine, nor did I care to call Him mine. To my natural 
eyes there was no attraction in Him. I could not see 
the beauty of His holiness nor the beauty of His love- 
liness, “ because they are spiritually discerned.” He 


1 Hos. ii. 19. 2 Cant. vi. 3. 
3 Ps. xvi. 11 41 C onal 4s 
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appeared to me rather like “a root out of a dry ground,” ? 
without form or comeliness. But when He opened 
my born-blind eyes to see Him as my Saviour, when 
He revealed Himself in me, when He was born again 
in my mind, when He was transfigured in my heart, 
then I saw how beautiful and lovely and amiable He 
was ; and, bestowing my best love upon Him imme- 
diately, I wondered at my former blindness. 

I wondered more, much more, that one so lovely 
should love one like me. Me an alien, me an enemy, 
me an outcast ; for the wonder is not that He loves 
me so dearly and so deeply as He does, but that He 
loves me at all. In the world’s surprising story there 
is nothing like the love of Jesus. It stands solitary 
and alone, without a parallel and without a precedent. 

When the king or the crown prince is seeking for a 
wife, the head has more to do with the matter than 
the heart, and he is guided generally by state con- 
siderations. The lot falls upon some foreign princess, 
because her house has rendered aid to his government 
in the time of need; or she is chosen to please some 
political party, or to promote some powerful alliance, 
and so to secure, if possible, the permanence and the 
prosperity of the dominion. 

But some of the nobler kind of kings, disdaining all 
such considerations, and disregarding the laws and 
customs of the realm, have sometimes descended from 
the throne and taken a bride from some country cot- 
tage, and the untitled and unknown have been raised 
to the second place in the kingdom. Still in such 


4 1 Isa, lili. 2. 
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cases there was some good reason for the conduct of 
the crown. The royal heart was captivated by sur- 
passing beauty or by personal charms, like Esther’s, 
and “the elect lady” 1 was loved because she was so 
lovely. ' ; 

But the King of kings was influenced by no such 
motives when He loved us. We were far from being 
beautiful, and there was no charm about our charac- 
ter. Our house had rendered no service to His gov- 
ernment which He desired openly to reward. But, 
contrariwise, we were without comeliness every way. 
Our character was as black as sin could make it; and, 
sorer still, we had broken out into open rebellion 
against His rightful authority, and were trampling 
under foot the blood of the covenant. And yet, not- 
withstanding all this, He loved us. Deserving only 
His wrath and curse, Jesus loves us now. He loves us 
more than He loves the fallen angels, who have seen 
better days. “For verily He took not on Him the 
nature of angels.”? He loves us more than He loves 
the holy angels round the throne in heaven. “To 
which of the angels said He at any time, Sit on my 
right hand?” And He is not willing that we should 
perish. How strange! how passing strange! And 
yet how true is our dear Redeemer’s love! For “this 
is a faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that 
Christ Jesus came into the world to save sinners ; of 
whom I am chief.” 4 

It is a reasonable service, therefore, that we should 


1 2 John i. 2*Heb. ii. 16. 
Heb, into. 41 Tim. i. 15. 
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love this loving Saviour in return, because love is the 
only proper compensation for love. “If aman would 
give all the substance of his house for love, it would 
utterly be contemned.”+ And, if we love Jesus as He 
deserves to be loved, the heart will constrain the hand 
to give Him all that we possess. To say that we love 
Jesus, and then to keep “back part of the price” ? of 
our possessions, is a very dreadful thing. And some- 
times, when looking at the scanty offerings that are 
laid at His feet by His professing people, I can hardly 
restrain myself from saying, with something of its 
original sharpness, “Tell me whether ye sold the land 
for so much?” 8 

And just as Jesus, with all that He has, belongs to ; 
us, so we ourselves, and all that we have, belong to 
Him. We are not ourown in any sense. We belong 
to Christ by reason of our two creations. We were 
born for Him, and we were born again for Him. Be- 
sides, we were bought by Him. The kind kinsman 
redeemer first “purchased” # Ruth the stranger her- 
self, then he claimed the field and the inheritance. 
So Christ claims all our possessions: and, if only we 
could love Him as He loves us, His claims would 
never be disputed ; but all our title-papers would be 


laid a free-will offering on His altar, and with our 


money He might be pleased to make wings for His 
angels, “having the everlasting gospel to preach” ® to 
all nations. But, if we withhold our riches from Him, 
they may “make themselves wings” ® and fly away as 


1 Cant. viii. 7. 2 Acts v. 2. 3 Acts v. 8. 
~ 4 Ruth iv. to. 5 Rev. xiv. 6, 6 Prov. xxiii. 5. 
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an eagle toward heaven. “There is that withholdeth 
more than is meet, but it tendeth to poverty.” + 

Come then, O my soul, and let me consecrate my- 
self anew to my beloved Jesus. Here at thy feet, dear 
Lord, I fall. Accept the “free-will offering,” the 
“whole burnt offering,” the “living sacrifice ;” for I 
am thine, and all that I have. I am thine, as thou art 
mine. I am thine, because thou art mine. I have 
chosen thee, because thou hast chosen me. ‘“ We love 
Him, because He first loved us.”2 And not my soul 
merely, but my body is thine, —all my members. My 
head to think for thee, my hands to work for thee, 
my feet to run after thee, and my heart to love thee 
supremely. My time also is thine, and my talents, — 
all that I am and all that I have. I would be thine 
only, and thine entirely, and thine for ever. 

Like the little child with the stalk of grapes, who 
picked one grape after another from the cluster and 
held it out to her father, till, as affection waxed warm, 
and self faded, she gladly flung the whole bunch into 
his bosom, and then followed it herself, smiling in his 
face with triumphant delight ; so let me do, and not 
me only, but every lover of the Lord: Jesus; and 
so let us continue to do, until, loosening from every 
earthly comfort, and independent of the help of broken 
cisterns, we can say in language borrowed from our 
beloved, “ All mine are thine, and thine are mine.” 3 

And although there are times of doubt and dark- 
ness and despondency, when my love is cold, and my 
faith is small, and my hope is dim, I will not despair, 


1 Prov. xi. 24. 2 1 John iv. 19. 8 John xvii. 10. 
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___ (because though I cannot always say, “My beloved is 
y mine,” + I may say, “I am His,” If I may not always 
have the faith of full assurance, I must always have //_— 
the faith of fast adherence. If I may not apply my 
beloved to myself, I must apply myself to my beloved. 
Driven from one horn of the altar, I will lay hold of the 
other. King David could not always say to the Lord, 
“Thou art my Lord ;”* but he could always say the 
next thing to it, “I am thine, save me.”* And if 
only I may be able to say, “I am my beloved’s,” 4 this 
dawning of the day of grace will soon brighten enough 
for me to say, “ My beloved is mine.” ® 
In the days of ancient Rome, the Campanians were 
a feeble folk, a little nation by themselves, and their 
army was exceeding small, The proud and powerful 
Grecians coveted their “parcel of ground,” as Ahab 
coveted Naboth’s vineyard, and came and made war 
against them, and their subjugation seemed only a 
question of time. So, in their great distress, this 
small nation sent messengers to the Roman Senate, 
asking assistance; but the request was refused, be- 
cause Greece and Rome were on friendly terms at the 
time. But being hard pressed and sore vexed, and 
reduced to the last extremity, they sent again to the 
Roman Senate, imploring their pity, and begging that 
a legion of soldiers might be ordered to their deliver- 
ance; but this second request fared no better than 
the first. At last, seeing that their destruction was 
near and inevitable, they nobly resolved to give them- 


_} Cant. ii. 16, 2 Ps, xvi. 2. 3 Ps. cxix. 94. 
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selves and their country to the Senate; and, just as 
soon as their territory was annexed to the empire, that 
small nation nestled safely under the far-spreading 
and protecting wings of the imperial eagles. As 


neighbors the Romans would not go to their relief, . 


but as fellow-citizens they could not refuse to come 
and help them. 

So, perishing as I am, and unable in my own 
strength and resources to withstand the terrible as- 
saults of the great adversary, I will give myself to one 
who is mighty to save. Jesus, Master, —my Master, 
my great Master, —come and take me, here and now, 
and make me all thine own. I would be thine. I 
must be thine. If I may not be thy happy spouse, I 
will be thy happy slave. “Keep me as the apple of 
the eye, hide me under the shadow of thy wings.” ! 
If I may not be brought to thee, “in raiment of 
needlework,” 2 to become thy “queen in gold of 
Ophir,” ® I will count myself happy to be thy bond- 
servant for ever; and to wash thy feet with my tears 
shall be daily my delight, for thou art “my beloved.” 
_ Already, in the very beginning of our communion 
with Christ, and during the early spring season of our 
mutual love, “The mandrakes give a smell, and at our 
gates are all manner of pleasant fruits, new and old, 
which I have laid up for thee, O my beloved.” # 


OPS aviaaoe 2 Ps. xlv. 14. 
3 Ps, xlv. 9. 4 Cant. vii. 13. 








CHAPTER Ii. 


“ My Beloved is white and ruddy.” 


ee? is the beginning of love’s own answer to the 
question of the daughters of Jerusalem. It is 
the first glimpse we get of the personal appearance of 
our blessed Redeemer. And as there are two colors 
blending together in His happy composition, they 
may refer primarily to the two natures of Jesus, 
because He was, and is, and is to be, both “God and 
man, in two distinct natures and one person for 
ever.” : 

The whiteness, by reason of its simplicity, is 
one of the. best emblems of the Divinity of Christ. 
Speaking properly, white is not one of the seven 
colors, but it is that appearance which comes from 
the commingling of them all, like the pure white 
light of heaven; and for this reason it is most be- 
coming to Him who clothes Himself “with light as 
with a garment,’! and who dwelleth in light which 
is inaccessible and full of glory. 

The redness with which the whiteness is delicately 
tinted is the oldest and most expressive emblem of 
that humanity which Jesus took and joined to His 
divinity. The very name of the first man, Adam, 
comes from a root which means “to be red,” and is 
- 1 Ps. civ. 2. 
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closely related to the word which is translated blood, 
which gives to the countenance, in most countries, 
its fleshly appearance. “Forasmuch then as the 
children are partakers of flesh and blood, He also 
Himself likewise took part of the same.” 4 

And there was a necessity that Jesus, who was 
with God, and who was God, should become man, 
and dwell with men. It was His desire and His 
determination to reveal God unto us more fully and 
in a better way than He had been revealed ever 
before. The sign manual of their Maker was left 
on all the works of creation. “The heavens declare 
the glory of God; and the firmament showeth His 
handy work. Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
night unto night showeth knowledge.” 2. The sun and 
moon and stars have neither tongue nor speech nor 
language, yet their voice is plainly heard proclaiming 
the power, the presence, and the praise of God. And 
the most degraded heathen in their blindness are not 
so blind that they cannot see and learn enough nat- 
ural theology to render them responsible. ‘For the 
invisible things of Him from the creation of the world 
are clearly seen, being understood by the things that 
are made, even His eternal power and Godhead ; so 
that they are without excuse.” 8 

But, whilst there were many unmistakable signs 
of an Almighty and All-wise Creator, there was no 
Christ in creation, there was no cross in creation. 
So far as redemption was concerned, this oracle was 
dumb, and the light of the sun was darkness. 


1 Heb. ii. 14. 2 Ps. xix. I. 3 Rom. i. 20. 


HIS COMPLEXION. 19 


There can be no question now, that the second 
person in the ever-blessed and adorable Trinity 
appeared occasionally to the patriarchs and other 
worthies, in our own likeness, trying on, as it would 
seem, the humanity which He afterwards took never 
to lay aside, anticipating “the fulness of time” when 
He would become incarnate. 

And in the tabernacle, and also in the temple 
under the former dispensation, there was what the 
Scriptures called “the glory,” 1 which was the bright 
shining of Jehovah’s presence that dwelt between 
the cherubim. It was the visible manifestation of 
the invisible One. Like lightning splendors, this 
ever-living fire flamed and flashed through the em- 
broidered veil, to remind the worshippers that there 
was One in the most holy place who could see them, 
though they could not see Him, and who was pleased 
to manifest Himself unto them in this peculiar way. 

But the Almighty Father, with whom we have to 
do, was pleased for His own glory to come still nearer 
to us, and to make a clearer and completer manifesta- 
tion of Himself to us in the face of Jesus Christ His 
Son; and so “The Word was made flesh, and dwelt 
among us.”? The Son of God became the Son of 
man. He who was in the form of God, and reck- 
oned it no robbery to be equal with God, “made 
Himself of no reputation, and took upon Him the 
form of a servant, and was made in the likeness of 
men. ?? 

And in doing so He has revealed God unto us as 


i 1 Rom. ix. 4. 2 John i. 14. Se Phil 7 
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much as He can be revealed. No man could look 
on God’s face and live for another moment. The 
overwhelming glory would overpower us, and we 
would die beneath its blazing brightness, “for our 
God is a consuming fire.” 1 But these red and burn- 
ing rays, beaming from the face of the eternal Father, 
are softened down and shaded in shining through the 
human nature, and reflected from the face of the 
eternal Son. “No man hath seen God at any time; 
the only begotten Son, which is in the bosom of the 
Father, He hath declared Him.” ? 

And therefore, when we see Jesus, we see Jehovah 
in Jesus. Jehovah Jesus! He is our God. He is 
our own God. “He that hath seen me hath seen the 
Father.’® “Iand my Father are one.”* The grace 
and glory of God, the mercy and the truth of God, 
the nature and the name of God, are all manifested 
unto us in Jesus. “Neither knoweth any man the 
Father, save the Son, and he to whomsoever the Son 
will reveal Him.” 5 

In the calm and clear summer evenings after the 
sun was set, walking by the brink of the river, we 
have often seen the star-spangled sky, with its sil- 
very moon marching in splendor, and the flitting, 
feathery clouds, all reflected in the quiet water. And 
the starry heavens actually seem nearer and brighter 
and more beautiful when looking down at them in 


the water than when looking up at them in the azure 
vault. 


Y Heb. xii. 20, 2 John i. 18. 3 John xiv. 9. 
4 John x. 30. $ Matt. xi27. 
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On the ceiling of a palace in the city of Rome 
there is a celebrated painting of the Aurora. The 
goddess of the morning is represented as rising out 
of the sea in a golden chariot drawn by shining horses ; 
like liquid pearls, the gentle dew is dropping from her 
rosy fingers ; and the darkness of the night is disap- 
pearing before her smiling face. 

But the effect intended to be produced by this 
remarkable work of art was not fully realized, because 
it was so far from the spectators, who soon became 
weary and dizzy by looking up at it, and were obliged 
to retire in disappointment, greatly regretting that it 
could not be seen more perfectly. 

Perceiving that it was quite impossible to get a 
good view of the representation in its lofty height, 
and desiring to remove the difficulty, the proprietor 
procured a large looking-glass and laid it on the floor, 
in the middle of the frescoed room, and raised a rail- 
ing round it. 

Then — if the reader will pardon some few technical 
incongruities in such comparisons — by looking at the 
mirror, in which the picture was brought down from 
the ceiling, it could be seen with much more satis- 
faction. And it was so pleasant to the eye and so 
engaging to the mind, that the longer it was examined 
in the glass, the more it was appreciated and admired. 

So, in looking up at God, as He is partly made 
manifest in heaven above, we are bewildered and per- 
plexed. “The high and lofty One that inhabiteth 
eternity”! is too far removed from mortal sight, and 


1 Isa. lvii. 15. 
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we can see Him but dimly in the distance. We can 
see enough of His perfections to know that He is 
great and good and wise ; but yet, after all, such views 
of Him, though better than nothing, are very imper- 
fect, indistinct, and unsatisfactory. We could just 
discern enough to make us long for a nearer and a 
clearer view of Him, whom to know aright is life 
eternal. “ As the hart panteth after the water-brooks,”} 
so our souls were panting after God ; but such knowl- 
edge was too wonderful for us, —it was high, and we 
could not attain unto it. “Canst thou by searching 
find out God? canst thou find out the Almighty unto 
perfection?” 2 

And just here, in our guilty inability to acquaint 
ourselves with God as “our own God” and our 
“exceeding joy,’* Jesus brings Him down to us in 
the likeness of our “sinful flesh.”® In Himself, “who 
is the image of the invisible God,’® as in a glass, 
Jesus has shown us:‘the Father, — His Father and our 
Father, His God and our God. “I have manifested 
thy name unto the men which thou gavest me out of 
the world.” 7 

These two distinct natures, in the single person of our 
dear Saviour, were each distinctly apparent when He 
dwelt among us and went about doing good. Embark- 
ing one evening upon the Lake of Galilee, He said to 
His disciples, “ Let us go over unto the other side.” 8 
He had been about his Father’s business all day long ; 


IPSs xhiie Te 2 Job xi. 7. 3 Ps. Ixvii. 6, 
4 Ps, xliti. 4. 5 Rom. viii. 3. SColsi-rs. 
7 John xvii. 6. 8 Luke viii. 22. 
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and, quite exhausted with its “labors more abun- 
dant,’? He entered into a ship, and going down at 
once into the hinder part thereof, and placing His 
head upon a pillow, He fell asleep. And He slept as 
sweetly and as soundly there that night as any labor- 
ing man ever sleeps at home after a long hard day’s 
work in the harvest field. 

But in a little while there came a storm. The black 
clouds blotted out the bright stars from the sky, and 
there fell upon the lake a darkness so thick that it 
might ke felt. The wind blew a boisterous gale. The 
waves dashed over and into the ship. And the tem- 
pest must have been one of unusual severity, for the 
Saviour’s friends, some of whom were old fishermen, 
were sore afraid ; and in downright despair they waked 
Him, saying, ‘‘ Master, carest thou not that we per- 
ish?”? And rising up quickly, and walking the slip- 
pery deck of the reeling vessel, “ He rebuked the wind, 
and said unto the sea, Peace, be still. And the wind 
ceased, and there was a great calm.” 

In the sleeping we have one of the best illustrations 

‘of the human nature of Christ, who was “in all points 
tempted like as we are.”® He felt all our sinless in- 
firmities, and often needed sleep as much as we ever 
do. But, in stilling the tempest, we have one of the 
best illustrations of His divine nature. None but He 
who created the elements can command them. No 
mere man can control the rushing waters and the 
raging winds: but Jesus did, and the disciples were 


1 2 Cor. xi. 23. 2 Mark iv. 38. 
~ 3 Heb. iv. 15. 
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quick enough to perceive that their Master must 
needs be more than man: “ What manner of man is 
this, that even the winds and the sea obey Him!”? 

So likewise, a poor wayfaring man, the Saviour sat 
in weariness at Jacob’s well, to rest awhile. He had 
travelled on foot many miles since morning, and it 
was noon now. The dust of His long journey had 
settled on His sandals. He was more than weary, He 
was hungry; and the disciples had gone into the 
neighboring “city of Sychar, to buy meat.”? He 
was also thirsty; and the well was deep, and He 
had nothing to draw with. “Jesus therefore, being 
wearied with His journey, sat thus on the well.”3 
And, while he was sitting there, the strange woman 
of. Samaria came after a pitcher of water. Jesus asked 
her for a drink, and whether she gave it to Him or 
not is not certain; but straightway He turned the 
conversation into a religious channel, and drew water 
with joy for her “out of the wells of salvation.’* It 
was the man Christ Jesus, who rested at the well. 
And it was the mighty God, “greater than our father 
Jacob,” ® who gave the living water to the thirsty soul 
of a great sinner, 

And, again, at the grave of Lazarus “ Jesus wept.” 6 
Ile wept tears of sorrow for Himself, because His 
friend was buried there ; and tears of sincerest sym- 
pathy for Mary and her sister Martha, whose only 
brother had melted from their embrace, and left their 
home so desolate; but before those tears were dry 
upon His “white and ruddy” countenance He issued 


1 Matt. viii. 27. 2 John iv. 8. 3 John iv. 6. 
aulsa5 xl. 3. 5 John iv. 12. 6 John xi. 35. 
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the divine behest: “Lazarus, come forth. And he 
that was dead came forth.” ! 

It was the tender-hearted “man of sorrows” who 
came to weep with them that weep, whose tears ran 
down like rain, and perhaps like “rivers of water,” 2 
as He groaned in spirit at the grave of His departed 
friend, and the only support of two lonely sisters. 
But it was “the resurrection, and the life,’? the one 
who hath “the keys of hell and of death,’ + who com- 
manded the corruptible to put on incorruption, and 
the mortal to put on immortality, so fulfilling in Him- 
self the ancient prediction: “O death, I will be thy 
plagues, O grave, I will be thy destruction.” ® 

But the whiteness and the ruddiness which appear 
blending together in our Beloved may refer to His 
character and work. White is the emblem of purity. 
Even by the pagan nations it was regarded as the 
token of the highest moral worth; for among the 
ancient Romans those men who were nominated for 
office were clothed in white robes of a set purpose, 
to signify that they were spotless like their garments ; 
and for this reason they were called candidates, which, 
being interpreted, means men in white robes. Also 
in the early Church, when converts from heathenism 
were presented to receive the sacrament of holy bap- 
tism, the officiating minister gave to each one a white 
robe, saying, “See that thou bring it spotless to the 
judgment-seat of Christ,” showing what a holy life 
the Christian should lead. 

Moreover, white is the uniform of the redeemed 


we johnexi.43, °° 2 2 Lam. iii. 48. 3 John xi. 25. 
4 Rev. i. 18. 5 Hos. xiii. 14. 
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in glory. You remember that interesting dialogue 
in one of the beloved disciple’s visions of heaven un- 
veiled: “ What are these which are arrayed in white 
robes? and whence came they? These are they 
which came out of great tribulation, and have washed 
their robes, and made them white in the blood of the 
Lamb.”! The very garments that the glorified wear 
in heaven shall proclaim the praise of Him who made 
them what they are. But no saint in earth or in 
heaven was ever half so pure and holy as the Sav- 
iour. He was always pure and holy. His raiment 
never needed washing. From the beginning to the 
end of His busy life upon earth, He was beauteous 
and blameless. He was “holy, harmless, undefiled, 
separate from sinners.” He never uttered one idle 
word, never entertained one sinful thought, never did 
one unkind act. His body, soul, and spirit were all 
perfectly holy, and He could truly say, “The prince 
of this world cometh, and hath nothing in me.” 8 

In His immaculate person, both His natures were 
equally holy ; and when the tempter came with the 
subtlety of the old serpent, his wicked suggestions 
and fiery darts found neither avarice nor ambition, 
nor any such thing, on which to kindle; and of course 
he met with no success at all. Even Pilate, His un- 
just judge, found no fault in Him, and wanted to ac- 
quit Him, and tried hard to wash his guilty hands 
clean from the stain of their greatest crime, saying 
to the multitude, “I am innocent of the blood of this 
just person.” 4 


1 Rev. vii. 13. 2 Heb. vii. 26. 
#  ° John xiv. 30. 4 Matt. xxvii. 24. 
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And Herod, who mocked Him, was of the same 
opinion as Pilate. And even Judas, “the son of 
perdition,” who sold Him to the chief priests, de- 
clared that he had betrayed “the innocent blood ;”! 
so that, His enemies being judges, the moral char- 
acter of Christ was very wonderful. Very wonderful 
did Isay? Had He been only a mere man, it would 
have been very wonderful; but as He was more than 
man, as He was God as well as man, the wonder 
vanishes away, because God could be nothing else 
but holy, harmless, and undefiled. 

And from the spotless character of Christ, con- 
sidered as a man merely, and looking only at His 
human side, one of the strongest arguments, and 
most convincing, has been made to prove His divin- 
ity. Just as the skilful mathematician will draw an 
object, having only the shadow to guide him, so 
from the shadow of the Saviour’s perfect human nat- 
ure His divine nature has been — what shall I say ?— 
described ? no — defined? no — but projected and 
proved, because such a perfect man must have been 
more than man. He must have been the mighty 
God Himself. 

And the ruddiness has reference, perhaps, to the 
Saviour’s work as our Redeemer. We were sold 
under sin, and we sold ourselves. We sold our- 
selves cheap; we sold ourselves for less than “one 
morsel of meat.” 2 We sold ourselves “for nought.” 3 
But we could not buy ourselves back for all that we 
possessed. “ What shall a man give in exchange for 


~ 1 Matt. xxvii. 4. 2 Heb. xii. 16. Sisa, i. 3: 
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his soul?” 1 “ Will the Lord be pleased with thousands 
of rams, or with ten thousands of rivers of oil? Shall 
I give my first-born for my transgression, the fruit of 
my body for the sin of my soul?”? Nay, the price 
of our redemption was so high that it was beyond 
the reach of even the Saviour’s sinless humanity. 
“ Without shedding of blood is no remission.” And 
this blood for blotting out transgression must be more 
than human; and it was more and better every way. 
The blood of Jesus was the blood of God, as the Holy 
Ghost testifies in these words, “the church of God, 
which He hath purchased with His own blood.” # 

For thousands of years its shedding was foreshad- 
owed in many ways. In the early world, Abel’s offer- 
ing was accepted because it pointed to the “Lamb 
of God, which taketh away the sin of the world.” ® 
And day by day, as the blood of beasts flowed from — 
altars all over the earth, it proclaimed the coming of 
the great sacrifice. And when the long-looked-for 
Lamb came at last, the hour of His dreadful death 
was ever before Him. As He went about feeding 
the hungry, healing the sick, and raising the dead, 
He was treading “the wine-press alone.” He was 
always anticipating the baptism of blood: “I have 
a baptism to be baptized with; and how am I 
straitened till it be accomplished !” ® 

And as we behold Him in the anguish of His soul 
and body, sweating “ great drops of blood falling down 
to the ground”? in Gethsemane, and bleeding from 


1 Matt. xvi. 26. 2 Mic. vi. 7. s Heba xs 22s 
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His hands and feet and side when hanging on the 
cross, well may we exclaim: “ Who is this that cometh 
from Edom, with dyed garments from Bozrah ? this 
that is glorious in His apparel, travelling in the great- . 
ness of His strength? I that speak in righteousness, 
mighty to save. Wherefore art Thou red in Thine 
apparel, and Thy garments like Him that treadeth in 
the wine-fat? Ihave trodden the wine-press alone; 
and of the people there was none with me.” 

And as He suffered and died, so He rose again and 
ascended up on high, wearing all the marks of His 
passion ; and so He will remain for ever, presenting to 
the redeemed in glory the signs of His sufferings for 
them, and by these signs of suffering we shall recog- 
nize Him in heaven. One dark night, after a dreadful 
_ battle in one of the greatest kingdoms of this world, 
the queen left her royal palace, accompanied by a few 
attendants, and went to the bloody field to look after 
her dear dead husband, who had fallen bravely fight-_ 
ing for her crown and his own. With a flaming torch 
in her hand, she walked along the line of death, and 
lighted up the pale, blood-stained faces of the slain, 
looking earnestly for the marks of wounds he had 
received in former engagements, by which she hoped 
to identify him. At last, when she came to a certain 
place that looked as if it had been the head-quarters 
of the army, gazing intently into this face and that, 
suddenly the torch dropped from her palsied fingers, 
and she fell prostrate on the form of her beloved, ex- 
claiming with strong crying and tears: “I have found 


= 1 [sa. Ixiii. 1. 
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him, I have found him! I know him by his scars, I 
know him by his scars!” 

In the same manner we shall know our Saviour by 
the five bleeding wounds He received for us on Cal- 
vary. So, Thomas knew Him after the resurrection, 
and refused to be convinced except by the print of 
the nails and the spear. “Reach hither thy finger, 
and behold my hands; and reach hither thy hand, 
and thrust it into my side; and be not faithless, but 
believing. And Thomas answered and said unto 
Him, My Lord and my God.”? So John knew Jesus 
among the ransomed throng in heaven: “I beheld, 
and lo, in the midst of the throne, and of the four 
beasts, and in the midst of the elders, stood a Lamb 
as it had been slain.” ? 

But, as the person of “My Beloved” is the great 
attraction, perhaps the white and the red mingling 
together may refer mainly to His complexion. It is 
pleasant to think of Him as God and man. It is also 
pleasant to think of His spotless character and His 
sacrificial death. But, after all, it is the beautiful 
person of the dear Lord Jesus that is the loadstone 
that draws my loving heart to Him, And, “looking 
unto Jesus,’ ® I delight to see His delicate complexion, 
His fascinating beauty. He is white as “the lily of 
the valleys” and red as “the rose of Sharon.” 

Of the child Moses it is said he “was exceeding 
fair ;”* but the “holy child Jesus,”® as the apostles 
loved to call Him, must have been far more exceeding 


1 John xx. 27. 2 Rev. v. 6. & Heb, xi. 2. 
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fair, “fairer than the children of men.”! And of 
David it is written, “ He was ruddy, and withal of a 
beautiful countenance, and goodly to look to.”2 But 
He who describes Himself as “the root and the off- 
spring of David, and the bright and morning star,” 3 
is of a fairer countenance and far more beautiful in 
our eyes. The best artists of every age have given 
us their finest conceptions of Him upon the canvas ; 
but in all the world there was never but one face of 
Jesus that could be looked at with any pleasure, and 
this one falls far, far below the beauty of the great 
original. It is not possible to depict the face of 
Jesus, it is scarcely proper to make the vain attempt. 


“ All human beauties, all divine, 
In my Beloved meet and shine.” 


Dearest Saviour, the morning sunrise and the even- 
ing sunset, the moon and stars which thou hast 
ordained, the early dew and the beautiful snow, are 
not so beautiful as thou art. The fragrant flowers, 
the shining seas and the majestic mountains, are not 
worthy to be compared with thee. Every thing that 
thou hast made must needs blush before thine own 
uncreated beauty. Thou art fairer than the flowers of 
the field ; thou art fairer than the children of men ; thou 
art fairer than the angels in heaven. Thou art the 
brightness of the Father’s glory, the express image 
of His person, and the very perfection of beauty. 
Let it please thee, for thy name’s sake, to make us as 
good and as glorious as thou art. Let the same mind 


1 Ps. xlv. 2. 2 y Sam. xvi. 12. 3 Rev. xxii. 16. 
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be in us which is also in thee. Cover us with the 
same majesty with which thou art covered; and may 
the same halo of heavenly light and love that gathered 
round thy head divine, shine out from our eyes that 
we may look like thee. By the presence and the 
power of thy Holy Spirit take away all our badness 
and all our blackness, and make us as blameless and 
as beauteous as thou art. Purge us with hyssop and 
we shall be clean, wash us and we shall be whiter 
than snow. Wash us thoroughly in the fountain of 
thy blood, and make us so pure and holy that even 
snow would stain us and dew defile us. Remember 
these words unto thy servants in which thou hast 
caused us to hope, “ We all, with open face behold- 
ing as ina glass the glory of the Lord, are changed 
into the same image from glory to glory, even as by 
the Spirit of the Lord.”! Seven times a day will we 
praise thee for thy “glorious beauty.”2 We will 
praise thee while we have any being; and when we 
have no being here our dead dust shall praise thee, 
till it shall hear thy voice and come forth clothed 
with thine own celestial comeliness. “For our con- 
versation is in heaven ; from whence also we look for 
the Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ: who shall change 
our vile body, that it may be fashioned like unto His 
glorious body, according to the working whereby He 
is able even to subdue all things unto Himself.” 3 


1 2 Cor. iii. 18. 2 Isa. xxviii. 4. 3 Phil. iii. 20, 21. 


HIS PRE-EMINENCE. 





CHAPTER WIL 


“ The chiefest among ten thousand.” 


1 Gy should not be forgotten that we have taken upon 

ourselves to answer the question, “ What is thy 
Beloved more than another beloved?” ?! And it is 
greatly to be feared that our answer will not be satis- 
factory to the “daughters of Jerusalem,” ? nor to “the 
bride, the Lamb’s wife,’? because neither speech 
nor language can express the Saviour’s superior 
worth. 

Our Beloved is “more than another beloved.” He 
is more than all other beloveds. This we can say 
most truly ;- but how much more He is in His exceed- 
ing excellency, of course we cannot tell. If the im- 
agination of the poet, and the pencil of the artist, and 
the pen of the inspired historian have all failed to de- 
pict His immaculate purity and resplendent beauty, it 
must not be counted a strange thing if we shall not be 
able to show how much better He is than all beside. 

Often in His Old Testament, and sometimes by 
Himself, His beloved people are likened to a ban- 
nered army: “Who is she that looketh forth as the 
morning, fair as the moon, clear as the sun, and terri- 
ble as an army with banners?” * And while we are 


1 Cant. v. 9. 2 Cant. v. 16. 
3 Rev. xxi. 9. £1 Cant. Vis lO 
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marching and countermarching and fighting, Jesus is 
with us as our “ standard-bearer ;”} and in camp and 
on the high places of the field, even as.at His holy 
table, His banner over us is love. 

In every thoroughly furnished army, the soldier 
who carries the colors is, in a certain proper sense, 
_ the chiefest among them all. His position is at the 

‘same time the most prominent, the most honorable, 
and the most dangerous. The flag is such a good 
mark for the enemy ; and if only they can capture the 
ensign they are greatly delighted, as it is counted 
better worth than many prisoners of war. Not un- 
frequently, in a single battle, several standard-bearers 
have been cut down one after another; but asfast as the 
flag fell from one hand it was caught up by some other 
and kept waving, till the doubtful day was decided. 

Sometimes in a panic the frightened, flying regi- 
ments have been rallied round the flag, and led back 
to the front to win a lost battle, and so a shameful de- 
feat has been turned into a glorious victory. The annals 
of war are full of the noblest heroism of those brave 
men whose duty and delight it was to carry the colors. 
Rather than let the flag fall into the hands of the foe, 
it has been torn into fragments and divided among 
the remnant that remained after the day had gone 
against them.. It has been burned to ashes and 
actually eaten, and its bitterness was sweeter to the 
taste than honey to the mouth. 

So intent and eager to be the first to plant the fae 
on the enemy’s ramparts have some good soldiers 


1 Marginal reading of the text. 
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been, that they neither knew nor felt, nor did they 
seem to care, when they found out that they were 
mortally wounded. At the famous battle above the 
clouds on Lookout Mountain, following the line of 
fire, the surgeons, those men of humanity, were climb- 
ing up the hilly steep, when they met four soldiers 
coming down, bearing in a blanket a shapeless mass.’ 
Laying their burden tenderly down on the ground, 
they asked one of the physicians to look at their 
“wounded color-sergeant, whose body was badly broken 
by a shell; and kneeling on his knees beside his 
patient, and brushing the hair back from a manly 
brow with his hand, the surgeon said, “My brave 
fellow, where were you hit?” His eye unclosed for 
a moment, as he faintly answered, “Almost at the 
top.” “No, no, my good man! where were you 
wounded, I mean?” Again his dying eye opened, 
again his pale lips parted, and he whispered, “I was 
almost at the top, sir, when the shell struck me: one 
moment more, and I should have been all the way 
up.” He gave one more gasp only, and his noble 
spirit was gone to God who gave it. 

At Rephidim the Israelites fought a great fight, 
and won a great victory over the Amalekites. And 
during all that dark and bloody day, as the tide of 
battle ebbed and flowed like the troubled sea, till 
finally the Hebrews held the field, Moses stood on 
the top of an overlooking hill with the wonder-work- 
ing rod of God in his hand; and as it went up and 
down, so the victory wavered between the contend- 
ing“hosts on the plain below. When Moses’ hands 
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became heavy and began to hang down, Aaron and 
Hur came to his help and “stayed up his hands”? 
till the going down of the sun. Joshua commanded 
in the fight, and skilfully manceuvred his men; and 
all the soldiers behaved splendidly, fighting with the 
greatest courage. But yet, after all, it was not the 
Israelites themselves, nor Joshua their chieftain, nor 
Aaron and Hur who held up the hands of Moses, 
nor Moses himself who held up the rod of God, nor 
was it all of them together ; but it was the Lord alone 
who won the day. And when all was over, in grate- 
ful recognition of this blessed truth, “ Moses built an 
altar, and called the name of it Jehovah-nissi,’ — the 
Lord my banner. 

In the time of the Judges, when the combined 
forces of “the kings of Canaan,” led by Sisera, were 
coming to lay waste the holy land, Barak and Deb- 
orah, with “ten thousand men” and the chiefest 
among ten thousand, went down from Mount Tabor 
and fell upon the invaders “ by the waters of Megiddo,” 
and gained a great advantage in the very beginning 
of the battle. And before the illustrious chieftain of 
the Canaanites could rally his broken and demoral- 
ized troops, the hitherto invisible and ever invincible 
allies of Israel appeared on the field. “ They fought 
from heaven ; the stars in their courses fought against 
Sisera.”* A terrible storm of “rain and hail” ® burst 
forth from the clouds, and straightway the shallow 
brook Kishon was swollen into a mighty river; and 


1 Exod. xvii. 12. 2 Judges v. 20. 
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the mad waters of Megiddo came rising and racing 


-and rushing down the sides of Lebanon, like the 


cavalry of the skies clothed with thunder, and spread- 
ing and prancing and charging over the plain they 
swept the enemy so clean away that there was not a 
man left. “The river of Kishon swept them away, 
that ancient river, the river Kishon.” 2 

When the city of Jerusalem was beleaguered by the 
grand army of Assyria, Sennacherib sent a boasting 
and blasphemous letter to Hezekiah, asking him to 
surrender. He proudly recited the conquests that 
the Assyrians had made, and plainly intimated that 
it would be utterly useless to strive to hold out any 
longer against such victorious soldiers as he com- 
manded. And, worse than all else, he attempted to 
destroy the king’s confidence in Jehovah, and reviled 
the Lord of heaven and earth, “Let not thy God in 
whom thou trustest deceive thee, saying, Jerusalem 
shall not be delivered into the hand of the king of 
Assyria.” ? 

“And Hezekiah received the letter of the hand 
of the messengers, and read it: and Hezekiah went 
up into the house of the Lord, and spread it before 
the Lord.”? The good king did not call a special 
meeting of the cabinet to consider the insulting and 
impious communication ; nor did he summon his cap- 
tains-general to the palace and hold a council of war, 
thinking that they might devise some plan for raising 
the siege. He “conferred not with flesh and blood,” 4 


1 Judges v. 2r. 2 2 Kings xix. Io. 
3 2 Kings xix. 14. 4 Gal. i. 16. 
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but immediately took the letter to the temple, and 
kneeling at the mercy-seat he read it to “the Lord 
strong and mighty”? who dwelt “between the cheru- 
bim.” “And it came to pass that night, that the 
angel of the Lord went out, and smote in the camp 
of the Assyrians an hundred fourscore and five thou- 
sand.” 2 


‘Like the leaves of the forest when summer is green, 
That host with their banners at sunset were seen ; 
Like the leaves of the forest when autumn hath blown, 
That host on the morrow lay withered and strewn. 


“For the angel of death spread his wings on the blast, 
And breathed in the face of the foe as he passed ; 
And the eyes of the sleepers waxed deadly and chill, 
And their hearts but once heaved and for ever were still.” 


This same Jehovah Jesus, “the Lord mighty in 
battle,” 8 is also our banner, and our banner-bearer. 
“There shall be a root of Jesse, which shall stand 
for an ensign of the people; to it shall the Gen- 
tiles seek.” * In great numbers the men of all nations 
are gathering round this standard now. They are 
coming from every country to enlist in the army of 
“the Lord’s Anointed.” The north and the south are 
coming, the east and the west are coming, to stand 
together under the banner of the cross unfurled and 
upheld by Immanuel’s hand. And no matter how 
badly our long line of battle may be broken here and 
there by the terrible assaults of the devil and his 
angels, we shall hold the field in spite of all that they 


1 Ps. xxiv. 8. 2 2 Kings xix. 35. 
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can do, and at last we shall win the day. “If God be 
for us, who can be against us?”1 “The Lord is a 
man of war: the Lord is His name.”? “He it is that 
shall tread down our enemies.” 3 

According to the first maxim in military science, 
the number of soldiers brought into the field should 
be equal to that of the enemy. “ What king going 
to make war against another king, sitteth not down 
first, and consulteth whether he be able with ten thou- 
sand to meet him that cometh against him with 
twenty thousand?” But, when fighting under the 
captain of our salvation, numbers are not to be taken 
into the account, and no such precaution is neces- 
sary. 

When Asa was on the Lord’s side, the Lord was 
on his side, and gave his army an easy victory over 
twice as many Ethiopians. Jonathan and his armor- 
bearer won a much greater victory when they twain 
surprised and smote a whole garrison. When it was 
put into Jonathan’s heart to attack the Philistines in 
their stronghold, he said to his attendant, “ Come, and 
let us go over unto the garrison of these uncircum- 
cised: it may be that the Lord will work for us: for 
there is no restraint“to the Lord to save by many or 
by few.”® The way to the fort was so narrow and 
steep that they were obliged to climb up on their 
hands and feet. At the first onset they slew “about 
twenty men,” and the rest were so frightened that 
they fled and went to fighting with one another ; 


1 Rom. viii. 31. 2 Exod. xv. 3. SPS i lke te: 
~ 4 Luke xiv. 31. 5 1 Sam. xiv. 6. 
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for “every man’s sword was against his fellow,” and 
so “the multitude melted away.” With Jesus one is 
a majority, and more than a match for the whole 
world. Were He always with us, “ How should one 
chase a thousand, and two put ten thousand: to 
Hight. + 

In entering upon a campaign, the best equipments 
are deemed as indispensable as an adequate number 
of troops. All the nations of the earth are busy just 
now furnishing their soldiers with the most modern 
and effective war weapons. Such great improvement 
has been made in their construction of late, that it 
would be madness to take the field with inferior arms 
and ordnance. But, if we are enrolled among the 
sacramental host, it makes no matter whether the 
weapons of our warfare are old or new, good or bad: 
they shall prosper all the same. 

At the siege of Jericho, rams’ horns were better 
than battering-rams. In the valley of Elah, David’s 
sling was more to be desired than Goliath’s sword. 
And the trumpets and pitchers and lamps of Gideon’s 
three hundred brave men caused such consternation 
and confusion among the Midianites, “by the hill of 
Moreh,” that they destroyed “themselves. “Lo, a 
cake of barley-bread tumbled into the host of Midian, 
and came unto a tent, and smote it that it fell, and 
overturned it that the tent lay along.” ? 

It is also thought essentially necessary to establish 
camps of instruction, where the newly enlisted men 
may be drilled for many days in the use of their arms 


1 Deut. xxxii. 30. 2- Judges vii. 13. 
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and taught the tactics of their profession before going 
into battle, because raw recruits cannot be relied on. 
But in Immanuel’s army the last enlisted men and 
women and children are superior to the oldest and 
best-trained troops of the enemy. At the battle of 
Megiddo, Barak’s volunteers behaved better than Sise- 
ra’s veterans ; they behaved better, because the Lord 
went before them as their standard-bearer, — “the 
chiefest among ten thousand.” 

And in making war under the most favorable cir- 
cumstances the result is never certain. “The race 
is not to the swift, nor the battle to the strong.”! 
The ablest general in the world, commanding the 
largest and best equipped and most skilful army, 
cannot tell how any battle will end until it is ended. 
At Waterloo, Napoleon was the strongest every way. 
He had the most men, and they all spoke one lan- 
guage; he had the most guns, and the best, and he 
knew best how to use them, and his officers were all 


“men of renown.”2 And as the tide of battle ebbed 


and flowed, like a lake of fire and brimstone, over the 
bloody field, he thought he saw the expected end, and 
actually sent three messages to Paris saying that he 
had won the victory. ‘Let not him that girdeth on 
his harness boast himself as he that putteth it off.” 
But the good soldiers of Jesus Christ are sure that 
they shall win in all their conflicts with the world 
and the flesh and the devil; and when buckling on 
the armor of God and marching to the field they can 
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send up this shout of triumph, “We ARE more than 
conquerors, through Him that loved us.” 

But “my Beloved” is better than a standard-bearer. 
He is the chiefest in my affections, as well as the first 
in the field ; and, though I be “less than the least of 
all saints,’ I am the chiefest in His affections. In- 
deed, if we do not love Him more than we love our 
flesh and blood relations, we cannot be His disciples. 
“He that loveth father or mother more than me, is 
not worthy of me: and he that loveth son or daughter 
more than me, is not worthy of me.”? Our nearest 
and dearest earthly friends are strangers in comparison 
of Christ. And we are persuaded that He loves us 
with a love that is truer and tenderer than the love of 
kindred. 

On a very memorable occasion, and in the most 
public manner, and in language that cannot be misun- 
derstood, He Himself has told us so: “ While He yet 
talked to the people, behold, His mother and His 
brethren stood without, desiring to speak with Him. 
Then one said unto Him, Behold, thy mother and thy 
brethren stand without, desiring to speak with Thee. 
But He answered and said unto him that told Him, 
Who is my mother? and who are my brethren? And 
He stretched forth His hand toward His disciples, 
and said, Behold my mother and my brethren! For 
whosoever shall do the will of my Father which is 
in heaven, the same is my brother, and sister, and 
mother.” 8 3 

The love of kindred is very sweet and precious. 


1 Rom. viii. 37. Se Mattes 7 en. 3 Matt. xii. 46. 
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The father’s heart is garnered up in his cherub-like 
child. To provide for his wants, he will rise up early, 
and sit up late, and labor and toil without murmuring, 
and eat the bread of carefulness. If need be, he will 
deny himself all the comforts of life to make his only 
son comfortable and happy. He spares no pains, 
and is even pleased to make many sacrifices to give 
him a good education ; and, as he grows up, his heart 
is more and more bound up in the lad. His thoughts 
are ever with him; and, whether at home or abroad, 
his beloved boy is his constant companion, and he 
hopes to live to see him become a blessing to the 
world. And even if that son should be spoiled, and 
become a prodigal, and wander far away and lead a 
wicked life, his father’s heart would wander with him, 
and love him still. 

You remember how dearly and how deeply David 
loved Absalom. He loved him still when he became 
the guilty ringleader of the great rebellion, and was 
striving to overturn his father’s throne and take his 
father’s life. As the government troops were about 
to march to take the field against his own son, behold 
how like a loving father David addressed them, saying 
to all the captains, “ Deal gently for my sake with the 
young man, even with Absalom.”! And when the 
battle was over and ended, and the swift messengers 
were returning with the tidings, the king did not 
inquire whether his soldiers had gained a victory ; 
but the first question was, and the second question 
was, and the only question was: “Is the young man 
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Absalom safe?” “Is the young man Absalom safe?”! 
And when he learned that his dear son was dead, he 
poured out his soul in this most pathetic lamentation 
that ever burst in such a flood of feeling from a 
father’s broken heart: “O my son Absalom! my son, 
‘my son Absalom! would God I had died for thee, O 
Absalom, my son, my son!” ? 

And a mother’s love is even dearer and deeper 
than a father’s love. Step into this darkened room, 
and see this self-denying and devoted mother bending 
over the wasted form of her sick and suffering babe. 
For days and weeks, without undressing, that loving 
mother has watched with and waited on her beloved 
child. She cannot rest, she will not try to rest till 
she can see some change for the better. But alas! no 
such change seems coming :. on the contrary, his little 
cheek grows paler, his pulse beats feebler, and every 
symptom waxes worse and worse. In downright 
anguish she sends in haste after “the beloved physi- 
cian.” How she listens for the sound of wheels in 
the stony street! How long the lingering moments 
seem! And when, at last, the wise man comes and 
looks at the little patient, how hopes and fears alter- 
nate rise in that maternal bosom. How can she give 
up her one only child?) Howcan she part with such a 
precious treasure? She will not entertain the awful 
thought. See how she wakes that her son may sleep! 
How she weeps that he may smile! And how more 


than willing she would be to die, if only he might 
live ! 


1 2 Sam. xviii. 32. 4 2 Sam. xviii. 33. 3 Col. iv. 14. 
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But the love of Jesus is better than the love of 
father, and more to be desired than the love of mother. 
“When my father and my mother forsake me, then 
the Lord will take me up.”? “Can a woman forget 
her sucking child, that she should not have com- 
passion on the son of her womb? yea, they may 
forget, yet will I not forget thee.”? Dearer than the 
love of fondest parents, and deeper than the love of 
the most devoted children, is the love of Jesus. He 
is above all and before all and better than all, the 
first and last and best. 


“The fairest of ten thousand fairs, 
The sun among ten thousand stars.” 


Years ago, in the persecuting times, a pious woman 
was put on trial for the crime of loving Jesus, and 
worshipping Him according to the dictates of her 
own conscience. At first the magistrate counselled 
her to recant, but she could not deny Jesus. He then 
threatened that he would take away her husband 
from her, and she calmly said, “ May it please your 
honor, my Jesus is my husband.” “TI will take away 
your child,” said the judge; and she answered again, 
“My Jesus is better to me than ten sons.” “TI will 
strip thee of all thy outward comforts,” sharply said 
the judge once more. “ Yea, but Jesus is mine,” she 
quickly replied ; “and you cannot strip me of Him.” 
The sweet thought that Jesus belonged to her, and 
could not be taken from her, and was more to her 
than all other beloveds, cheered her heart, and changed 
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her womanly weakness into more than manly strength ; 
and she was not afraid to confess Him in the presence 
of His enemies. 
When “it is toward evening,” ! and the twilight of 
time is darkening into the night of eternity, there is 
none worthy to be compared with Jesus. In all things 
and everywhere He must have the pre-eminence. 
Let those I love forsake me and mine own familiar 
} friends forget me, let the soft and silken ties of 

flesh and blood be broken, my Jesus will stand by 
‘me evermore; and when going down into the valley 
Jof the shadow of death, and my eye is growing dim, 

in the darkness there I shall see His smiling face; 

and when my ear is growing dull in the swellings of 
Jordan, I shall hear His pleasant voice bidding me to 
; come unto Him; and when every human hand must 
’ let me go, with the wings of an ardent longing to be 
’ at rest for ever, I will fly to His embrace. 

In the last moments of his life Stephen saw Jesus, 
and was sustained by Jesus, who had a sweet sym- 
pathy ready for His first martyr. His murderers 
were gnashing on him with their teeth, and making 
haste to take up stones tostonehim. “But he, being 
full of the Holy Ghost, looked up steadfastly into 
heaven, and saw the glory of God, and Jesus stand- 
ing on the right hand of God, and said, Behold, I see 
the heavens opened, and the Son of man standing on 
the right hand of God.” 2 

_ But Stephen is not the only angel-faced saint who 
has seen the Saviour in the last and most trying hour. 


1 Luke xxiv. 29. 2 Acts vii. 55. 
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I have sometimes heard the dying talk as if they saw 
Jesus, and they did see Him. 

With closed eyes and clasped hands, one lately said 
in my hearing: “Beautiful Jesus! Beautiful Jesus! 
The chiefest among ten thousand. The one alto- 
gether lovely.” 

Another looking upward with an earnest gaze, and 
stretching out both her arms as if they were angel 
wings already, exclaimed, with a tongue that could 
scarcely do its office, — 


«Jesus, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly.” 


Asking another, “How do you do to-day?” he 
answered: “ Oh, I feel a great deal better, but I shall 
never be wellagain ; for Ihave been called away. Last 
night One stood there at the foot of my bed in shining 
garments, and, calling me by name, He said, ‘Come, 
Thomas, I have come for you ;’ and do you not think 
that that was Jesus?” I answered, “ Perhaps it was 
only a dream ;” but he said, “ No, it was not a dream, 
for I was not sleeping, —it was Jesus.” Of which I 
was thoroughly convinced myself, when a few days 
afterwards Jesus came again with the horses and 
chariot of heaven, and took him in, and as the angels 
held the reins they drove away in rapture to the skies, 
the same is my brother, and sister, and mother. 

Even when the mind has become so weak that} 
earthly friends were all forgotten, Jesus has been { 
remembered and recognized. The name which is 
above every name, the name that endureth for ever, 
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has quickened the failing intellectual faculties, and 
kindled the brightest flame of love in the dying heart 
when all*other loves had lost their magic power. 

As a distinguished saint of a former age was quietly 
passing away, his family and friends gathered round 
his dying-bed and asked him if he knew them; but 
he answered no every time, and to every one. At 
length his loved and loving wife took him by the hand, 
saying, “My dear husband, do you not remember 
me?” And he said, “Who are you?” She replied, 
“Why, Iam your wife.” “Oh,” said he, “I did not 
know that I had any.” After a few moments, a min- 
ister approached and asked him if he remembered 
Jesus, and he answered quickly, saying, “Oh, yes! I 
do remember Jesus. I have known Him for more 
than forty years.” 

Another old disciple, having received several strokes 
of paralysis, had forgotten every thing except religious 
matters. He could not distinguish his own house, 
and often entered the wrong dwelling when coming 
home; but he knew the house of God, and never 
went astray when going to the sanctuary. He did 
not recognize any of his friends, but he knew the 
Saviour. It was quite impossible for him to hold 
connected conversation with any one on any subject ; 
but morning and evening, at the family altar, he always 
conducted the devotions of the household with entire 
correctness of thought and language. As the out- 
ward man was perishing, the inward man was “re- 
newed day by day.” 


1 2 Cor. iv. 16. 
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As another of whom the world was not worthy was 
trembling on the border line of eternity, a beloved 
daughter ministered to him, anticipating all his wants. 
It was better than her meat and drink to smooth the 
‘dying pillow of her departing parent. As the last sad 
hour drew near, she noticed that his pale lips were 
moving, and putting her ear near to them she heard 
him softly saying, “Bring.” And she said, “ Father, 
what shall I bring?” but he answered her not 
a word. In a little while she saw his lips again in 
motion, and listening she heard him saying the same 
thing, “ Bring;” and throwing her arms around his 
neck, with strong crying and tears, she exclaimed, 
“ Dearest father, do tell me what shall I bring?” but 
there was no reply as before. After a long pause, 
during which he seemed to be praying, he raised him- 
self up in bed, and making a manifest effort to speak 
once more, ina calm, clear tone of voice, he repeated 
these words :— 


“ Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all.” 


And in that glorious heaven to which he has gone, 
and to which we are going too, Jesus is and will ever 
be the chiefest among “ten thousand times ten thou- 
sand, and thousands of thousands.”! There is a 
great multitude there which no man can number, 
clothed with white robes, and palms in their hands. 
There are also angels there, and archangels, cherubim 
and seraphim ; but Jesus is above them all and better 
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than all. “Far above all principality, and power, and 
might, and dominion, and every name that is named, 
not only in this world, but also in that which is to 
come.” 4 

The chiefest in heaven and the crowning glory of 
heaven is my beloved Jesus, and without Him there 
could be no heaven. In comparison of Him, the gates 
of pearl are nothing, the golden streets are nothing, 
the sea of glass is nothing. These all are less than 
nothing, and not worthy to be compared with Jesus. 
Before the brighter, purer, holier presence of “the 
King in His beauty,”? the angels shall disappear as 
the stars by day, and all the splendor of the skies 
shall suffer an eclipse before the far out-rivalling 
brightness of His glory, who is “all and in all,” ? and 
all without all. 

Spirits of just men made perfect, angels that excel 
in strength, and dear kindred who are waiting at the 
gate to minister unto me an abundant entrance into 
the everlasting kingdom, ye are not my heaven. My 
Jesus is my New Jerusalem, the heaven of my heart, 
and the heart of my heaven. “And the name of the 
city from that day shall be, The Lord is there.”* The 
providential gifts of Jesus are good, His sweet graces 
are better, but Himself is best of all; and though the 
place which He is now preparing for us must be 
ay most magnificent, yet without Jesus, who is the light 

thereof, it would not be half so attractive as this 
“Valley of Baca” > through which we are passing. 


— 
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And this we believe is the best and most scriptural 
idea of heaven. It was John’s idea, without doubt. 
He saw heaven in a vision. The celestial country 
was all unveiled before his admiring eyes, and he 
attempted to describe it; and we love to read about 
the holy city that “lieth foursquare,’! with its 
twelve gates, and the river “clear as crystal” running 
through it, and the trees of life yielding twelve kinds 
of fruit every month ; and whose leaves are for heal- 
ing. But after seeing all that he saw, did you ever 
notice how he closes his last and most wonderful 
book? ‘ven so, come, Lord’ Jesus,’ 2 

This was also Paul’s idea of heaven. More highly 
favored than John, “he was caught up into paradise,” 8 
whether in the body or out of the body he could not 
tell, but he was there. He walked the golden streets, 
and stood by the bank of the river of life, “and heard 
unspeakable words, which it is not lawful for a man 
to utter.” But when the time of his departure was at 
hand, he did not express a wish to hear and see the 
unspeakable things again. He only said, “Iamina 
strait betwixt two, having a desire to depart, and to 
be with Christ ; which is far better.” 4 

This also was David’s idea of heaven: “Whom 
have I in heaven but thee? and there is none upon 
earth that I desire besides thee.”® The Psalmist had 
many friends on earth, for he was King in Jerusalem ; 
but in comparison of his dear Lord, even Jonathan 
was a stranger. And he had some friends in heaven. 


1 Rey. xxi. 16. 2 Rev. xxii. 20, 3/2\Cor, xii. 4. 
4 Phil. i. 23. 5 Ps. Ixxiii. 25. 
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He had a father there, and a mother, and a dear little 
chill for whom he wept and fasted and prayed, and 
of whom he said, “I shall go to him.”? But all these 
loved ones were quite forgotten when He was remem- 
bered who is “the chiefest among ten thousand.” 

And as for ourselves, though now the material 
splendors of the heavenly Jerusalem, and the thoughts 
_ of meeting there those who are not lost but gone 
before, are much in our minds, yet, if we ever get 
there, for a while at least we shall think of nothing 
but the “ Lamb as it had been slain,” 2 and see “no 
man, save Jesus only.” 


“The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear Bridegroom’s face: 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But at my King of grace; 
Not at the crown he giveth, 
But on Ilis pierced hand : 
The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel’s land.” 


How much, how very much, we ought to love our 
dear Lord Jesus, who is both our hope of glory and 
the glory of our hope! Bend every sheaf to Joseph’s. 
Jesus, the best be thine. Bow every knee to Jesus, 
“the chicfest among ten thousand.” And changing 
the hymn from the Old to the New Testament, sing, 
sing every tongue to Jesus: If I forget thee, O Jesus, 
let my right hand forget her cunning. If I do not 
remember thee, let my tongue cleave to the roof of 
my mouth ; if I prefer not Jesus above my chief joy. 


1 2 Sam. xii. 23. 2 Rev. v. 6. 8 Matt. xvii. 8. 
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“His head is as the most fine gold.” 


(yp EEN in the word of God the most precious 

things in the world are taken to show the 
Saviour’s worth. And while it is always pleasant 
and profitable to contemplate these Bible emblems 
which were selected by the Holy Spirit to be the 
shadows of the Saviour, yet, after all, the best of 
these come like a cloud, though it may be a cloud 
of incense, betwixt us and our Beloved, “until the 
day break, and the shadows flee away,”! when we 
shall see Him “face to face.” Till then we must be 
content to see Him “through a glass, darkly,’ with 
the help of ‘such scripture spectacles as are divinely 
suited to the dimness of our eyes. 

In the inspired description of His person, now com- 
ing under review, His head is likened to gold, fine 
gold, “the most fine gold.” Gold is one of the most 
precious metals, and in the mines of earth it is found 
in different degrees of purity, and is often mixed with 
_ many worthless substances. Occasionally it is found 
in a perfectly pure state, and so free from any dross 
that it needs not the refiner’s fire. And this best and 
brightest and purest gold is here taken to reflect the 
value and beauty of the Saviour’s head. 
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It would be hardly worth while to inquire whether 
“the most fine gold” was intended to represent the 
head, or only the head dress, of our heavenly Prince. 
It is well known that the ancient kings powdered 
their hair with gold-dust, and often wore a crown of 
gold, which was rendered more beautiful and valuable 
by reason of the precious stones that were set in it. 
Though He was born a king, Jesus had no crown to 
wear till the very last day of His sojourn amongst 
us. Then “a crown of thorns”! was platted, and 
placed upon His head, in mockery of His royal claims. 

But before He came to earth Jesus had a crown 
to wear, and after He went home again to heaven 
He had more than one. “On His head were many 
crowns.”2 For every kingdom of His He has a 
crown, as the emblem of His rightful authority. But, 
with His many crowns or without them, the Sav- 
iour’s “head is as the most fine gold;” not only very 
precious, but essentially necessary, to the being 
and to the well-being of His beloved and believing 
people. 

In a certain proper sense the head is the fountain 
of life. We do not mean to say that that mysterious 
thing the life of the body has its source in the head, 
and that it runs down thence into the several mem- 
bers, causing them to live and move. The real foun- 
tain of physical life has never yet been found, and 
doubtless never will be found, in the body; because it 
does not properly belong to any member in particu- 
lar, nor to all the members in their oneness, 


1 John xix. 2. 2 Rev.-xix. 12, 
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The body of Adam was nothing but a curiously 
wrought lump of clay till God breathed into it “the 
breath of life,’ } and ever since the human race has 
been indebted to the divine pleasure for its existence. 
And, as the work of creation is expressly ascribed to 
the second person in the Trinity, it may be truly said 
that Jesus is the author of our life. “In Him we 
live, and move, and have our being.” The heart 
begins to beat just because Jesus bids it; it con- 
tinues to beat just because Jesus bids it; and it 
ceases to beat just because Jesus bids it. “Is there 
not an appointed time to man upon earth? are not 
his days also like the days of an hireling?” 8 

But, while all this is strictly true, there are some 
members of the body which are essentially necessary 
to our existence. The hands and feet are very use- 
ful, and nobody would like to part with them ; but yet 
they might be removed, and the person deprived of 
them would survive, and sometimes they have all 
been amputated of a set purpose to preserve the pre- 
cious life that was endangered by their maimed and 
mortifying presence. But without the head, the whole 
body would die at once. So without Christ’s pres- 
ence and preserving power as “the head of every 
man,’* the whole race would cease to be, as speedily 
as John the Baptist ceased to breathe when he was 
beheaded. 

Properly speaking, there is no such thing as nat- 
ural life. That which is commonly so called is super- 
1 Gen. ii. 7. 2 Acts xvii. 28. 
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natural life, and Jesus is its author and preserver. 
And in the bestowment of the blessing of existence 
He is no respecter of persons: He gives and pre- 
serves the lives of those who do not love Him; He 
gave Pilate the very “power”? to condemn Him; 
He nerved the hands that hammered the nails 
through His hands and feet; and, when He was 
dead, He supported the arm that thrust the spear 
through His side into His broken heart. 

And now, as always, His enemies are indebted to 
Him for those days they spend in doing nothing else 
than blaspheming and bringing reproach upon His 
blessed name. If only this fact could be recognized, 
what a revenue of glory would rise to “the great 
God, and our Saviour Jesus Christ” !? Gratitude to 
the giver of life, with all its blessings, would be going 
up day and night, without ceasing, from every part of 
the earth, “like pillars of smoke, perfumed with myrrh 
and frankincense.” ® But we do not realize this truth, 
and there are many who have never heard of it, and 
not a few who do not believe it. And therefore it is 
not strange that the sweet-smelling savor of praise to 
Jesus is so seldom offered. 

We have heard of persons who, having been rescued 
from impending death, dedicated the remnant of their 
days to those who plucked them back from the grave 
that was opening to receive them. And little children 
who were lost and found, have taken the names of 
those who found them, and all the rest of their lives 
was consecrated to their benefactors. They could 
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not honor them enough, nor love them enough, nor 
do enough for them. And in this cold, unfeeling, and 
unfriendly world, there is something heavenly in such 
gratitude between man and man. 

And if we could be thoroughly persuaded that we 
are indebted to Christ for our life and its preservation 
from a thousand dangers every day, all the rest of 
our sojourn here would be a song of praise to Him ; 
every thought would be the waking of a sweet melody 
to the name of Jesus; and every step would be the 
starting of a stately psalm to our exalted Head, who 
made us, and who hath given His angels charge over 
us in all our ways, to bear us up in their arms, lest 
at any time we should dash our “foot against a 
stone.” } 

Dearest Saviour, “all my springs are in thee,” 2 
and all the streams should return to thee, their 
source: “For with thee is the fountain of life.” ® 
“Unto the place from whence the rivers come, thither 
they return again.”* Help me, Lord, to devote my 
life entirely to thee; because it came from thee, 
and is thy constant care. All the love my heart 
can feel, all the work my hands can do, and all the 
glory my tongue can speak, shall be thine henceforth : 
for I am thy-child, my God; I am thy betrothed, O 
Jesus. 

But there is another and a better life than that of 
the body. There is a mind in man, and its life and 
growth are entirely dependent upon the head. There 
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can be no question but that the brain is the seat and 
source of all intelligence. The arts and sciences 
were born in the head, and all the useful inventions 
and improvements, and books without number. The 
mind is the mother of them all. The Apollo Belvi- 
dere, and Paradise Lost; the Transfiguration by 
Raphael, and the magnetic telegraph, — are the fruit 
of the intellect. The brain budded and blossomed 
and brought them forth. They are only the outward 
clothing or expression of the thoughts of thinking 
men. And, indeed, the whole history of the world 
is nothing else than the surprising story of the prog- 
ress and development and triumphs of the mind. 
“As cloud on cloud, as snow on snow, as the bird 
on air, as the planet rests on space in its flight, so 
do nations of men and their institutions rest on 
thoughts.” 

And in attaining the perfect stature in Christ 
Jesus, the intellectual part of our nature must not 
be neglected ; and in the plan of salvation, the best 
and most abundant provision is made for its develop- 
ment. It is a blessed truth that the way of life is so 
plain that “the way-faring men, though fools, shall 
not err therein.”! But the way-faring men will not 
walk very far therein before they cease to be fools. 
United to Christ their Head, where wisdom in perfec- 
tion dwells, they shall soon become wise themselves, 
and increase in wisdom and knowledge more and more. 
“The entrance of thy words giveth light; it giveth 
understanding unto the simple.” 2 
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In one of our Southern States there was a colored 
woman, above eighty years of age, who had such a 
great desire to get an education, that she worked for 
her board during the day, and went to school in the 
evening. She had to commence with the alphabet ; 
but so constant was her application that she learned 
the letters in a few days. As soon as she had mas- 
tered them, she said to her teacher: “ Now I want to 
learn to spell the name of Jesus first, for ’pears like 
the rest will come easier if I learn to spell that blessed 
name first.” And so it is,and so it ever will be. All 
things will come easier to those wno learn the name 
of Jesus first. All wisdom and knowledge and un- 
derstanding shall be poured into their minds by Him 
who is the light of the world as well as its life; “If 
so be that ye have heard Him, and have been taught 
by Him, as the truth is in Jesus.” } 

But there is another and a hizher life than the phy- 
sical and. intellectual: there is a spiritual life, and 
Christ is its fountain also. It flows down from Him 
in heaven as the river flows from the mountain spring. 
Our physical life is good, our intellectual life is better, 
but our spiritual life is best. The first is gold, the 
second is fine gold, the third is the most fine gold. 

The natural ‘man enjoys only the blessings of ex- 
istence, and education perhaps. He breathes the 
balmy air, and sees the sweet and pleasant light, 
and enjoys all the pleasures of sense and taste. He 
may be very wise, and very wealthy, and have troops 
of friends to entertain him. He may be a man of 
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great power and influence, —the one to whom “five 
talents” 1 were given ; and by his works he may have 
placed the whole world under tribute to his useful- 
ness; but yet he may be poor and miserable and 
blind and naked. He may be dead. He is dead. 

So are all those who have been born but once. 
They are dead while they live. The soul has eyes, 
but they were born blind ; the soul has feet, but they 
cannot walk; the soul has hands, but they are with~- 
ered. Once the soul of man was the holy habitation 
of the Most High, and from every faculty the divine 
image was reflected. But now the faded glory, and 
the house left desolate, too plainly show that the 
heavenly guest is gone: “ How is the gold become 
dim! how is the most fine gold changed!” 

In one of Ezekiel’s visions, the valley was “full of 
bones.” And the bones were not only very many, 
but “they were very dry ;”® and, when by the preach- 
ing of the prophet, they came together, bone to his 
bone, and the flesh covered them, they were all dead. 
There was no life in them, and the dead bodies were 
no better than the dry bones, and the place where 
they were scattered about was nothing but a sepul- 
chre. Such is the natural condition of the race. We 
are all dead in trespasses and sins. But “Can these 
bones live?” “O Lord God, thou knowest,” and thou 
knowest that they can. The Holy Spirit breathes 
upon them, and they stand up, “an exceeding great 
army.” 4 

1 Matt. xxv. 15. 2 Lam. iv. 1. 
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The conversion of the soul is as much a miracle as 
the resurrection of the body. Regeneration is a new 
creation. Christ must breathe upon us by His “ quick- 
ening spirit,” ! before the better life can be begun in 
us. And the spiritual life begun by Him must be 
sustained by Him, as it is written, “I am crucified 
with Christ: nevertheless I live; yet not I, but Christ 
liveth in me: and the life which I now live in the flesh, 
I live by the faith of the Son of God, who loved me, 
and gave Himself for me.” 2 

The holiest saint derives all his good desires, all 
his holy affections, and all his heavenly aspirations 
from Christ, his spiritual head ; and if it were possible 
to put the saint and the Saviour asunder, the saint 
would cease to be a saint, and die; just as the hand 
would die if separated from the head from which it 
derives its vital power, just as the branch would die 
when severed from the living vine. “If a man abide 
not in me, he is cast forth as a branch, and is with- 
ered ; and men gather them, and cast them into the 
fire, and they are burned.” 3 

We have often seen a heavy piece of iron clinging 
to another, not welded nor linked nor riveted, and 
yet it cleaved with such tenacity that it would bear 
not only its own weight, but much more also. A 
small wire charged with an electric current was in 
contact with it, and hence its adhesion. Cut or re- 
move that wire by a hair’s breadth, and the piece of 
iron falls like any other unsupported weight. 

A stream of life from the Lord in heaven, coming 
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in contact with our spirits, keeps us cleaving to the 
Lord so firmly that all the devils down in hell cannot 
put us asunder. “Who shall separate us from the 
love of Christ?” From Him the mysterious life- 
stream flows; it runs through all our being, and to 
Him it returns again. In this charmed circle we are 
held in perfect safety ; but if the circle be broken, or 
we wander beyond its constraining power, Christ is 
become of no effect unto us, and we “are fallen from 
grace,’ 

- Jesus, Master, my great Master, hold thou me up 
by the mighty and magnetic power of thy love, “lest 
that by any means, when I have preached to others, 
I myself should be a castaway.’ 

The head is the ruler, guide, and overseer of the 
body, and has the whole complex machinery under its 
special charge. That which is aptly called “the 
golden bowl” * is only the golden canopy under which 
the soul sits like a queen, and rules over the whole 
man; and the several members of the body are the 
servants of the soul, and they are the most willing 
and obedient servants. When she bids the feet to 
walk, immediately they begin to move; and when she 
bids the hands to work, quick as thought they com- 
mence their task. 

We look with our eyes, and listen with our ears, 
and speak with our tongues, and always as we are 
commanded by our supreme sovereign ; and the gov- 
ernment of the body might be called an absolute 
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monarchy. Without a cabinet, and having no coun- 
sellors, the mind manages the realm of the whole 
man. The emotional, spiritual, intellectual, and physi- 
cal natures are all superintended by the soul. We 
laugh and weep, work and play, eat and sleep, as the 
brain determines. 

And, from Adam downwards to the present day, 
there has been no dispute amongst the members of 
the body, nor any rebellion against their head. Di- 
viding the labor amongst themselves, and dwelling 
together in unity, and working together for their 
common welfare, they are perfectly contented, because 
they are in perfect subjection to their head, by which 
they are crowned and controlled, not more for the - 
sake of the head than for their own sakes. Rebellion 
in the body against their ruler,— there can be no such 
thing ; but, cut off from their head, the several mem- 
bers would be nothing, and could do nothing except 
to die. 

So Christ is the Sovereign ruler of every Christian 
man. Weare His body, and He is our head, and we 
owe allegiance to Him; and if the law of the land 
comes in conflict with His will as revealed in His 
word, there is no room for debate: we must always 
respect the higher law and the higher lawgiver, and 
obey them rather than “the powers that be,” though 
they “are ordained of God.” 

When Peter and John were arrested in Jerusalem 
for preaching the gospel, and commanded not to 
speak any more in the name of Jesus, they promptly 
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replied, “ Whether it be right in the sight of God 
to hearken unto you more than unto God, judge ye. 
For we cannot but speak the things which we have 
seen and heard.”! And when they were arrested 
the second time for the same offence, and cast into 
prison, they nobly said to the high-priest and his high 
court, “We ought to obey God rather than men.”? 
They would not be silent, because they could not be 
silent. In their opinion the authority of Christ was 
superior to the authority of Caesar. 

In the body no other member could take the place 
of the head. The hand could not rule over the rest 
of the members, neither could the heart. Each mem- 
ber must keep its own place, and do its own work, 
and obey every suggestion of its supreme ruler. So 
every member of the Saviour’s mystical body must 
be obedient to His will. 

It is a distinguished honor to be members of the 
Saviour’s body. We are His eyes, and His hands, 
and His feet: “For we are members of His body, 
of His flesh, and of His bones.”® And His eyes 
should be always looking for Him, His hands should 
be always working for Him, and His feet should be 
always running on errands of mercy for Him. 

O thou “blessed and only Potentate! the King of 
kings, and Lord of lords,’* come and reign in us, 
and rule over us, and make us more loyal, leal-hearted, 
and loving to thee; “bringing into captivity every 
thought” ® to the obedience of thy law, which is love, 
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The head sympathizes with the body in all its joys 
and sorrows. All the nerves run into the brain; or 
rather they all run out of the brain, like so many tele- 
graphic wires, into every part of our framework of 
flesh. If I dash my foot against a stone, the hurt is 
felt first in the head, and just as much, and perhaps 
more, than in the foot itself. 

All the members of the body are united together, 
and have a tender feeling for one another. They 
share each other’s joys and sorrows, each other’s 
health and sickness. ‘Whether one member suffer, 
all the members suffer with it; or one member be 
honored, all the members rejoice with it.’1 But as 
the members of the body are more intimately united 
with the head than they are with one another, it must 
needs have more sympathy for them than they do for 
one another. 

But the sympathy that the head feels for the mem- 
bers of the body is at best but a faint image and 
feeble expression of Christ’s sympathy for His suf- 
fering people. He is in closest and most constant 
communication with all His members, and He cannot 
help having a fellow-feeling for them and with them. 
When His own hands are bound with chains, shall 
Jesus not know? when His own feet are made fast in 


‘the stocks, shall Jesus not feel? and knowing and 


feeling the sufferings of His own members, shall He 
not suffer with them ? 

When the ancient covenant people were passing 
through the “smoking furnace,’ I believe that the 
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flaming fires reached up to their Head in heaven, and 
that Jesus suffered all their wrongs. “In all their 
affliction He was afflicted, and the angel of His pres- 
ence saved them.” ! And I am quite sure that when 
Saul of Tarsus was going about, like a wild beast, 
“breathing out threatenings and slaughter”? against 
the saints, he was striking higher than he knew. 
His blows reached away beyond the sky, and were 
keenly felt by the Lord Jesus in heaven ; as the per- 
secutor himself learned on the road to Damascus 
when he fell to the earth, and heard a voice saying 
unto him, “Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou me? 
And he said, Who art thou, Lord? And the Lord 
said, I am Jesus whom thou persecutest,” ®—a truth 
‘which he afterwards learned “more perfectly” when 
that same Jesus was persecuted so much, and for so 
many years, in his own mortal body. 


And now as ever and for ever the Saviour shall 


sympathize with all His saints in all their sorrows, 
“For we have not an High Priest which cannot be 
touched with the feeling of our infirmities.”* He 
has lost nothing of His tenderness, and He never 
will. He is their Head, and He cannot help having 
a fellow-feeling for them and with them in all their 
sufferings, 

And, dearly beloved, if any of you are walking in 
darkness to-day ; if you are in great distress ; if your 
name is cast out, and your good is evil spoken of; 
if you are sometimes tempted to think that the moun- 
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tains of Bether betwixt you and your Beloved are 
impassable, and that you are forgotten and forsaken, — 
I counsel you to be of good cheer: because “ Light is 
sown for the righteous, and gladness for the upright 
in heart ;”+ and “ He that toucheth you toucheth the 
apple of His eye.” ? 

And best of all, in a little while you will see Him 
coming “leaping upon the mountains, skipping upon 
the hills,’? and “showing Himself through the lat- 
tice,’ + and bringing a change of season to your souls. , 
“Amen. Even so, come, Lord Jesus.”® Come into] 
my body, and the living temple shall be dedicated to; 


thee for ever. “Come into my mind, that all my waking. 
thoughts may be like thine, and when I am sleeping’ 
cause me to dream of thee. Come into my heart and‘ 
make it the holy of holies. Search me “ with candles.” ®: 
Discover all the sins that may be walking “delicately” » 
within me, and I will hew the Agags “in pieces ;” 7. 
and every room in my house shall be swept and: 
garnished and “preserved blameless” ® for thee, my | 
heavenly guest. Come into my business and sanctify | 
my calling, that every thing may be done in thy name_ 
and for thy dear glory. Come into my home, and. 
make it more and more like heaven. Come into thy’ 
garden, and bring a change of season to the church.} 
The ways of Zion miss thy goings, “my God, my 
King,” ® and mourn for thy gracious presence. Let! 
it please thee to look upon the palms of thine hands, 
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and remember that which thou hast “ graven” ! there ; 
and “in the midst of the years make known, in wrath 
remember mercy.” ? Come into the world, and “the 
time of the singing of birds’? shall continue all the 
year round and in every zone. As wearying and 
watching for her son’s return, “the mother of Sisera 
looked out at a window, and cried through the lattice, 
Why is his chariot so long in coming? Why tarry 
the wheels of his chariots?” * so I am looking and 
longing for thee, my royal Bridegroom. How long, 
O Lord, how long shall be that “little while ”® after 
which mine eyes shall see thee in thy beauty? Make 
haste, my Beloved, and come quickly. Bind Satan, 
make an end of sin, and with thy blessing blot out 
every remnant of the curse everywhere. Hear the 
groaning of the ground and disappoint not “ the earnest 
expectation of the creature,” ® but let it be delivered 
from the bondage of corruption, and the desert of 
Sahara shall “blossom as the rose,’? and become a 
place “of flocks” ® like Sharon. Glory be to the 
Father and to the Son and to the Holy Ghost for 
“so great salvation :” “Our cattle also shall go with 
us, there shall not an hoof be left behind.” 9 
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“ His locks are bushy, and black as a raven.” 


oy NPANCE of hair adds much to the appear- 

ance of a person, and was given to mankind 
for an ornament and a glory, as well as for a covering ; 
and its natural color, whatever that may be, corre- 
sponds best with the complexion, and is far more 
comely than when changed by artificial means. But 
it is obvious enough that, in the opinion of many, 
black hair is the most becoming, and rather to be 
desired for this very reason, 

And as the beauty of the Saviour’s person is the 
main burden of our theme, the hair of His head could 
not be quite overlooked ; and, having been sketched by 
an inspired pencil, it is most worthy of our prayerful 
consideration. We may not pass it by as a matter 
of little moment, because in every feature of the man 
Christ Jesus there is something more than beauty: 
there is meaning also; and though the first is always 
good, the last is always better. 

We cannot help being drawn to Jesus by the 
powerful fascination of His comeliness; but when 
the hidden mystery of His engaging charms is made 
more manifest, we are more willing and ready to run 
after Him. The more we see of Jesus, the more we 
sce in Jesus ; and the more we see in Jesus, the more 
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precious Jesus becomes to us; and the more precious 
Jesus becomes to us, the more anxious we will be to 
make Him known to others. ‘While I was musing 
the fire burned: then spake I with my tongue.” } 

Sometimes, like the weeping prophet, whose life 
was a lamentation, I have been tempted to keep 
silence, and for the same reason, too. “ Then I said, 
I will not make mention of Him, nor speak any more 
in His name. But His word was in my heart as a 
burning fire shut up in my bones, and I was weary 
with forbearing, and I could not stay.” And not 
His word only, but Jesus Himself, was in my heart 
as my heavenly guest, and I could not refrain from 
speaking of Him. It is better than my meat and 
drink, it is better than my necessary sleep, to point 
out the peerless perfections of Jesus; and by lifting 
Him up in the sweet attractive graces with which He 
has adorned Himself, He shall draw all men unto 
Him. 

And in no other attribute of His character does 
Jesus appear more attractive to His friends than in 
His immutability, which is evidently foreshadowed 
in His bushy locks of raven blackness: for without 
controversy this must be the meaning of His thick- 
set, dark, and curling hair; so that the truth here 
taught is, after all, the principal thing. The beauty 
of Christ’s person is crowned by the greater beauty 
of His perfections; and the one now coming under 
review is rather comely, and, by reason of its princely 
beauty, possesses much magnetic power. 
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Jesus is a young Saviour, and a strong Saviour. 
“The glory of young men is their strength.”! He 
was still a young man when He closed His wonder- 
ful career on the cross; for He was only about thirty- 
three years of age. Almost as soon as He attained 
man’s perfect stature, He was made “an offering for 
sin.” The “green tree” 8 was cut down in the early 
summer, and the head of Jesus was laid low in the 
grave long before the time of old age. Some of the 
Old Testament types, like the “lamb of the first 
year,’ * the “young pigeons,” 5and the “green ears 
of corn,” ® seem as if they were intended to prefigure 
the Saviour’s youth. And what He was, He is, and 
ever will be, “this same Jesus”? “with whom is no 
variableness, neither shadow of turning.” 8 

Of course we are speaking now chiefly of the Sav- 
iour’s divine nature, because in His human nature He 
was in many respects as changeable as we are. As 
a helpless babe, His most blessed mother, Mary, often 
carried Him in her kind arms, and sung Him over 
to sleep on her gentle bosom; “and the child grew, 
and waxed strong in spirit, filled with wisdom: and 
the grace of God was upon Him.”® “ Jesus increased 
in wisdom and stature,” 1° and learned to walk and 
speak and think, just as we did. He passed through 
all the changes of childhood and youth, till He became 
a perfect man in mind and body both; and then for 
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us men, and for our salvation, He was put to death 
in the prime of life. 

And had He not been crucified and slain, no signs 
of decay would ever have appeared upon His pure 
and perfect human nature, because He was not born 
to die,as we are. Though the days of His years had 
been “nine hundred sixty and nine years,” ! though 
He had been older than the oldest man that ever 
lived, no mark of age had ever been seen upon Him. 
His eyes had never become dim like Isaac’s, and 
never would He have worshipped like Jacob, “leaning 
upon the top of His staff.” His sinless humanity 
was immortal in itself, like the bodies of our first 
parents in paradise; and was not subject to those 
sad changes that have come upon us, by reason of 
their first transgression. 

And the interesting fact that His mission was 
ended almost as soon as He became a man seems 
to have been so ordered that we might think of Him 
as one who was never old, and never will be old. 
“The Ancient of days”? is ever renewing His youth 
“like the eagle’s.”* He is “the root and the offspring 
of David, and the bright and morning star.”5 Before 
Abraham was, and “not yet fifty years old.’ And 
when we remember that “in Him dwelleth all the 
fulness of the Godhead bodily,’* there can be no 
doubt of His perpetual unchangeableness. His hu- 
man nature, even without the divine, would have 
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been for ever exempt from disease and death; but, 
united with the divine in one person, it must needs 
remain the same in all ages, past, present, and to come. 
“The same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever.” 1 

It would be almost a waste of time to attempt to 
prove a truth which is so plainly revealed. Never- 
theless, as there are some who stand in doubt of 
the Saviour’s unchangeableness, and others who deny 
it altogether, we may be pardoned for counting up 
a few of the many arguments by which this doctrine 
may be established. 

It will be readily admitted, by those who have read 
the New Testament without prejudice, that Jesus 
was a perfect man, free from every blemish, and’ 
adorned with every virtue. But a perfect man appear- 
ing in the earth, in any age since the gates of Eden 
were closed against the race, must needs be more than 
man. He must be God as well as man, and God can 
never change. “I am the Lord, I change not.” ? 

Besides, if the Saviour were susceptible to change, 
it would be for the better or the worse; as every 
change implies the gain or the loss of something. But 
a person already perfect could not acquire a greater 
degree of excellence ; and to suppose that it were pos- 
sible for Christ to suffer the loss of any of His attri- 
_butes, would bring him down to the level of our lost 
humanity, and make Him altogether like one of our- 
selves. 

Moreover, the acts, attributes, and perfections of 
the Divine Being are ascribed to Jesus. “All things 
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were made by Him; and without Him was not any 
thing made that was made.”! He is everywhere 
present: “Lo, I am with you alway.”? And His 
knowledge is infinite. All things are open to Him, 
and even the darkest recesses of the human heart are 
not hid from Him. “Lord, thou knowest all things.” 
Would that we could finish this finest saying of Simon 
Peter, “ Thou knowest that I love thee!” 2 

But we will not tarry any longer on the dry land of 
argument: it is better every way to embark on the 
boundless sea of love; and here, as everywhere, the 
heart shall lead the head. We need a strong Saviour, 
for we are weak: we need a Saviour ever the same, 
for we are changeable; we need a young Saviour, for 
we are growing old. And, blessed be His glorious 
name for ever! all we need we find in Jesus. Just as 
in the joint the ball suggests the socket, so my soul 
suggests my Saviour. Like Noah’s dove, it flies 
abroad on timorous wings, seeking rest and finding 
none, till it returns to Him and rests in Him. “Re- 
turn unto thy rest, O my soul!”4 

Every thing else is changing. The mountains are 
not so hig’ as they once were. Their lofty summits 
are sliding down their sides year by year. The ever- 
lasting hills are only everlasting in a figure; for they, 
too, are crumbling every day. And the hardest granite 
rocks are softening into soil every season, and we are 
actually eating them up in our daily bread. And the 
same sky which is over our heads is not the same 
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that it once was. The fixed stars are not stationary. 
Even the north-star is not always the same star. 
And the astronomers say that the sun is changing ; 
and the time may come when he shall have burned 
up all his splendor; but now and then and evermore 
my Jesus shall be the fitting subject of this inspired 
song, which was first addressed to Him by David, and 
afterwards by Paul: “ Thou, Lord, in the beginning 
hast laid the foundation of the earth; and the heavens 
are the works of thine hands: they shall perish, but 

4 thou remainest: and they all shall wax old as doth a 
garment ; and as a vesture shalt thou fold them up, 
and they shall be changed: but thou art the same, 
and thy years shall not fail.” 

Behold what an engaging and exalted view we get 
of the perfect character of our Beloved, by looking at 
Him through the glass of this glorious text: “His 
locks are bushy, and black as a raven.”? If He were 
feeble in body or in mind, or if He were liable to 
become so; if He were vacillating in His plans and 
purposes ; if He were a friend to-day, and a foe to- 
morrow; if He smiled and frowned on His people 
alternately, as they seemed worthy or unworthy of 
His favors; if at one time He loved the righteous, 
and at another time equally loved the wicked; if He 
formed a decree before the world began, which He 
changed when time commenced ; or, if He is ever to 
be a different being from what He this day is, — we 
would not know what to depend on, and He would 
not be worthy of our worship. If He were to change 
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in any respect, or at any time; if “the evil days” 
should ever come when “the almond-tree”? would 
flourish on His head; if His almighty power should 
ever wane into weakness, “and the grasshopper” be- 
come “a burden ;”? if the passing years should ever 
bend His form, or blind His eyes, or blanch His ‘zair, 
or bring the second childhood, — how shorn of all His 
“slorious beauty ” 8 would be our beloved Jesus ! 

But, blessed be His name! it is just because decay 
in its business with all beside fleeth away, rebuked, 
from His presence, and the axe that is laid at the 
root of every other tree is never laid at the root of the 
tree of life ; it is just because, when I think of Jesus, 
it is of one over whom the past, present, and coming 
changes cast not a single shadow of variableness: so 
that when “the heavens shall pass away with a great 
noise, and the elements shall melt with fervent heat, 
the earth also and the works that are therein shall 
be burned up,’* He shall sit serenely up above all 
these dissolving things, the unchanging Jehovah, — 
that my heart finds at His feet the most fitting place 
for all its affection, and my mind is overmatched in 
striving to comprehend His incomprehensible blessed- 
ness, and my silent tongue is loosed to cry in wonder, 
love, and praise, My Jesus, my Jesus, “Who is like 
unto thee? who is like unto thee?” 5 

How encouraging is this thought of the Saviour’s 
immutability, to those desponding Christians who 
are much discouraged because of the way, often won- 
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dering whether they will ever get safely to “their 
desired haven”!! We are all such great sinners, and 
the best of us are so bad, and find ourselves so fre- 
quently falling from our steadfastness, that we are 
often tempted to think that there is no good thing in 
us, and fear that we may be cast off; and we are quite 
sure that we deserve no better fate than the cast- 
away. We are so prone to wander and do wickedly, 
that the anxious question of the saint’s final persever- 
ance perplexes us very much; and we often wonder 
whether it can be true, and whether Jesus will bring 
such guilty sinners safely home to heaven at last. 
But when we are tossed about with such tormenting 
thoughts, dearly beloved, let us come back at once 
to this Rock of Ages, and build anew our hope of 
heaven upon the unchangeableness of that great Sav- 
iour, who hath undertaken the work of our redemp- 
tion: “Being confident of this very thing, that He 
which hath begun a good work in you will perform it 
until the day of Jesus Christ.” 2 

Before the “wise Master builder” commenced to 
restore His ruined temple, He knew how much time 
and treasure and suffering it would require. He care- 
fully counted the cost; and, having commenced the 
work, we may be sure it will never be abandoned: 
and it will never be said of Him, —as it is sometimes 
said of us when our enterprises fail,—‘“ This man 
began to build, and was not able to finish.”’® He is 
able to finish, and He is just as willing to finish, 
and nothing can prevent the accomplishment of His 
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eternal plan. Before our illustrious Zerubbabel every 
mountain of opposition “shall become a plain ;”1 and 
having laid “a sure foundation,” ? and given Himself 
for “the chief corner-stone,’® He will carry on the 
work so well begun till He shall bring forth the head- 
stone in heaven, “with shoutings, crying, Grace, grace, 
aanito’ it.” * 

Does my Jesus love me to-day? then He will love 
me to-morrow; did He ever love me in the time 
past ? then He will ever love me in the time to come; 
did He die for me? then He will live for me; has He 
betrothed me to Himself for ever? then He will never 
discard me. I may behave so badly that the engage- 
ment ought to be broken, but it never will be; I 
may forget my Beloved and forsake Him, but He 
will never forget me nor forsake me: “The Lord 
sent Nathan unto David.”> I may go after other 
lovers, and give my heart to idols, but he will never 
entertain the thought of putting me away, either pub- 
licly or privately. “For the Lord, the God of Israel, 
saith, that He hateth putting away.” ® In spite of our 
sinfulness and infidelity, He cannot give us up. « “Ge 
we believe not, yet He abideth faithful: He cannot 
deny Himself’ 7 “Rise up, Balak, and hear; hearken 
unto me, thou.son of Zippor: God is not a man, that 
He should lie ; neither the son of man, that He should 
repent: hath He said, and shall He not do it? or hath 
He spoken, and shall He not make it good?’”’8 
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- Of a set purpose to calm my troubled mind, there 
comes this message from heaven unto me. It is a 
sweet paragraph from one of the love-letters of my 
Lord Jesus: “ Fear not ; for thou shalt not be ashamed: 
neither be thou confounded ; for thou shalt not be put 
to shame: for thou shalt forget the shame of thy youth, 
and shalt not remember the reproach of thy widow- 
hood any more. For thy Maker is thine Husband; 
the Lord of hosts is His name; and thy Redeemer 
the Holy One of Israel; the God of the whole earth 
shall He be called. For the Lord hath called thee as 
a woman forsaken and grieved in spirit, and a wife of 
youth, when thou wast refused, saith thy God. For 
a small moment have I forsaken thee; but with great 
mercies will I gather thee. In a little wrath I hid my 
face from thee for a moment; but with everlasting 
kindness will I have mercy on thee, saith the Lord 
thy Redeemer. For this is as the waters of Noah 
unto me; for as I have sworn that the waters of 
Noah shall no more go over the earth; so have I 
sworn that I would not be wroth with thee, nor rebuke 
thee. For the mountains shall depart, and the hills 
be removed ; but my kindness shall not depart from 
thee, neither shall the covenant of my peace be re- 
moved, saith the Lord that hath mercy on thee.” ! 

Oh, how sweetly comforting it is, in all time of 
trouble, to have such an unchanging friend!— one 
who is tried and proved, and who will stand by us 

in pleasant and in stormy weather. We sojourn in a 
world of sorrow, and many of our troubles come from 
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the changeableness of terrestrial things. Every thing 
and everybody is changing. The companions of our 
childhood are scattered abroad over all the earth, and 
not a few of them have finished their course. “One 
generation passeth away, and another generation com- 
eth.”! At the end of five and twenty years only one- 
third of our classmates could be assembled in the old 
hive whence we swarmed ; and when this remnant gath- 
ered round the table, and the roll was called as for- 
merly, we could scarcely recognize one another. The 
snow that never melts was falling on us all, and some 
of us were old and gray-headed already. But Jesus, 
our companion in tribulation, never grows old. No 
‘gray hairs:are here and there upon Him.”4 His 
locks are bushy, and black as a raven, and the dew of 
His youth is still freshly resting on Him. 

Our neighbors also are coming and going all the 
time, and often the changes in their circumstances 
are painful to contemplate. The wheel of fortune is 
ever turning, and casting down many into the most 
abject poverty; the hard earnings of industry and 
economy are lost or stolen; the treasures of earth 
are nowhere safe, and the “uncertain riches”? are 
ever and again making themselves wings to “ fly away 
as an eagle toward heaven ;”* but “the unsearchable 
riches of Christ,’ ® and “the exceeding riches of His 
grace,’® and Christ Himself, abideth with us ever- 
more. 


When she resided in the Holy Land, Naomi was a 
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happy wife, and a rejoicing mother, and her outward 
estate must have been prosperous enough ; but, with 
ker loving husband, and her two hopeful sons, she 
went away into the land of Moab, to escape the famine 
that came in Canaan. But in the land of plenty there 
was a sorer famine in store for her; and, after about 
ten years she returned to her former home, a poor 
broken-hearted and childless widow. And as the 
kindly neighbors gathered round to sympathize with 
the sorrowful and seeming stranger, with lifted hands 
they cried, “Is this Naomi? And she. said unto 
them, Call me not Naomi, call me Mara: for the 
Almighty hath dealt very bitterly with me. I went 
out full, and the Lord hath brought me home again 
. empty: why then call ye me Naomi, seeing the Lord 
hath testified against me, and the Almighty hath 
afflicted me?” ! 

Such sad changes are to be expected in this chang- 
ing world, and who has not experienced some of 
them? Where is the man who hath not seen adver- 
sity and affliction? Passing through this Valley of 
Baca, our filthy lucre may slip away, like quicksilver, 
through our fingers, and our dearest earthly friends 
must sicken, and slowly, and sometimes suddenly, they 
must melt from our embrace, and be buried out of 
sight. But, nevertheless, as we “have in heaven a 
better and an enduring substance,” ? we can take joy- 
fully the spoiling of our goods; and, better still, 
Jesus never sickens, Jesus never dies. He was dead 
ence, and He died for me; but He rose again from 
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the grave, and He rose again for me, and lives for me 
evermore ; my ever-living, never-dying, never-chang- 
ing Husband. 

But, before our loved ones vanish from our view, 
they may cease to love us. The warmest human 
affection is sometimes frozen over like the streams in 
the winter season; and the spring never comes to 
melt the hard cold ice into rivers of pleasure. And 
the tale-bearer, whose tormenting tongue is sharper 
ihan the serpent’s tooth, alienates my most cherished 
friendships. The estrangement touches me in the 
tenderest relations ; and, long before death comes, my 
home is left desolate. ‘ My kinsfolk have failed, and 
my familiar friends have forgotten me. They that 
dwell in mine house, and my maids, count me fora 
stranger: I am an alien in their sight.’! But there 
is one, Jesus, who remembers me most tenderly when 
I am forgotten, who clings to me most closely when 
I am forsaken, and who watcheth over me with an eye 
of most sleepless vigil when men frown on me darkly, 
with the eye of scorn. Who wonders, then, that loved 
by His unchanging heart, and upheld by His unchang- 
ing hand, and guided by His unchanging eye, we walk 
boldly life’s wayfaring, turning our sorrow into joy 
with some such words on wheels, as these: — 


“Oh, bless thee, bless thee, treacherous world, 
That thou dost play so false a part, 
And drive, like sheep into the fold, 
Our loves into our Saviour’s heart ! 
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This have I leaned upon, sweet Lord! 
This world hath had thy rightful place ; 

But come, dear jealous King of love! 
Come, and begin thy reign of grace. 


Banish far from me all I love, — 
The smiles of friends, the old fireside ; 
And drive me to that home of homes, — 
The heart of Jesus crucified. 


Take all the light away from earth, 
Take all that men can love from me; 
Let all I lean upon give way, 
That I may lean on naught but thee.” 


MY EVER LIVING AND EVER LOVING Saviour: I 
am growing old, and gray hairs are here and there 
upon me; but thou art young and thy locks are bushy 
and black asa raven. “Cast me not off in the time 
of oldage ; forsake me not when my strength faileth.” 4 
In my best estate I am like a reed shaken with the 
wind, and sometimes I am a bruised reed ; but, blessed 
be thy name, beneath the tenderness of those sweet 
hands of thine, the bruised reed shall not be broken. 
“From the end of the earth will I cry unto thee, when 
my heart is overwhelmed: lead me to the rock that 
is higher than I’;”2 and in the multitude of my 
thoughts within me thy comforts shall delight my 
soul. One generation passeth away and another 
generation cometh; but thou remainest and thy 
years shall have no end. “Hear my prayer, O Lord, 
and give ear unto my cry; hold not thy peace at my 
tears: for I am a stranger with thee, and a sojourner, 
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as all my fathers were.”! Here have I “no certain 
dwelling place,” ? and I am dying daily ; but “the Lord 
liveth: and blessed be my rock, and exalted be the 
God of the rock of my salvation.” ? “TI am become 
like a bottle in the smoke;”* “I am like a pelican 
of the wilderness ; I am like an owl of the desert. I 
watch, and am as a sparrow alone upon the housetop.” ® 
“Tover and friend hast thou put far from me, and 
mine acquaintance into darkness:”® but thou art 
my lover and friend and acquaintance, and thou art 
ever with me; and every shadow on my path is only 
the shining of thy face. Yea, Lord, my home is 
changing; my house is left desolate and my heart 
is sore broken sometimes ; but thou art my “ dwelling- 
place in all generations,”’ the house in which I live, 
and my abiding home. And thou art more and better 
and dearer to me than all my kindred according to 
the flesh. “ Whom have I in heaven but thee? and 
there is none upon earth that I desire besides thee.” 8 
My flesh and my heart faileth: but thou art the 
strength of my heart, and my portion for ever. 
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CHAPTER? Vii 


“ Fis eyes are as the eyes of doves by the rivers of waters, washed with 
milk, and fitly set.” 


pie eye is the noblest, the most delicate, and the 
divinest member of the human body. It is 
the grand avenue gate to the sanctuary of the soul, 
and light is the grand avenue. There are other paths 
and other portals to the sacred shrine within us ; but 
the light of the sun is the shining way, and the eye 
is the beautiful gate of the temple. Between the 
organ and the medium of vision there is a perfect 
and wonderful adaptation, and it seems manifest 
enough that they were made for one another, — the 
eye for the light and the light for the eye, and both 
are beautiful and good. “Truly the light is sweet, 
and a pleasant thing it is for the eyes to behold the 
sun 
How splendid is the early and increasing dawn! 
First of all, the bright and morning star begins to 
lighten the eastern sky with its silvery beams, making 
what the prophet calls “the morning spread upon the 
mountains.” 2 And when it has opened wide enough 
“the eyelids of the morning,’® through these two- 
leaved gates of day the golden sun himself appears, 
“which is as a bridegroom coming out of his cham- 
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ber, and rejoiceth as a strong man to run a race.”} 


And as he rises higher, stepping on his own ever- 
brightening beams, he smiles upon the face of nature, 
and the world puts on its coat of many colors, its 
gay clothing, its wedding garment, and is soon “ pre- 
pared as a bride adorned for her husband.” ? 

But we are so familiar with this frequent spectacle, 
that it fails to make any suitable impression on our 
hearts and minds. We do not appreciate the sweet 
light and the pleasant sun. They come and go almost, 
if not altogether, without observation. “ And seeing 
ye shall see, and shall not perceive.” ? But if we were 
dwelling in darkness half the time of our lives, we 
would learn to set more store by the shining of the 
sun and the sense of seeing. 

After the long dark nights of the arctic winters 
were over and past, Dr. Kane, with all his poetic 
fervor and powerful eloquence, seemed to be at a loss 
to find language strong enough to express the supreme 
delight with which the sun was welcomed back. 

“To-day, blessed be the great Author of light! we 
have once more looked upon the sun. We had to 
climb the hills to get the luxury of basking in his 
brightness.” 

“We saw him once more, and upon a projecting 
crag nestled in the sunshine, It was like bathing in 
perfumed water.” 

“Every thing seemed superlative lustre, and un- 
surpassable glory. We had so grovelled in darkness 
that we oversaw the light.” 
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The heavenly bodies which were created to be 
light-bearers, are not all of the same magnitude, nor 
do they shine with the same splendor. “There is 
one glory of the sun, and another glory of the moon, 
and another glory of the stars; for one star differeth 
from another star in glory.” 1 But the brightest lustre 
of the greatest and most glorious sun shining in his 
strength, is only the shadow of that Saviour of whom 
it is written, “Unto you that fear my name shall 
the Sun of righteousness arise with healing in his 
wings.” 2 

And although all eyes are alike in their general 
structure, and must needs be, because they were 
made by the same master-hand and for the same 
purpose, yet some are far-sighted, and some are near- 
sighted; while other some are both, and possess the 
power of adjusting themselves to any distance within 
the range of their vision. There are also eyes beam- 
ing with beauty and beneficence, and others that are 
expressive*only of evil passions. The eyes of beasts 
and birds differ but little from the eyes of men; and 
the best and most beautiful of these are taken in the 
text as the most fitting emblems of the eyes of Jesus: 
“ His eyes are as the eyes of doves by the rivers of 
waters, washed with milk, and fitly set.” 3 

Doves’ eyes are very pure. The dove itself is the 
emblem of purity, as well as the emblem of peace. 
It feeds only on the purest food; delights in pure 
water brooks, and often bathes in them. In Old 
Testament times it was numbered among the cléan 
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things that might be offered for purification. When 
“Mary the mother of Jesus” 1 went up to the temple 
with her Holy Child, she took “a pair of turtle-doves ”? 
as her offering on that occasion. And thirty years 
afterwards, when the Saviour was baptized, “the Holy 
Ghost descended in a bodily shape like a dove upon 
Him.”? And ever since this most blessed among 
birds has been taken as the heavenly symbol of the 
Holy Spirit. 

The dove is also an emblem of Jesus Himself. Of 
the flying fowls of the air, it is the only one that the 
law permitted to be sacrificed as the image of Him, 
And, as it was the offering for the poor, it was laid on 
the altar oftener than any other. Besides, it was so 
pure and gentle and loving, and kept itself so much 
apart from all unclean birds, that it was a most fitting 
type of Him “who is holy, harmless, undefiled, sep- 
arate from sinners.” 4 

But while the eyes of doves are pure, the eyes of 
Jesus are purity itself, — they are the very perfection 
of purity. The Saviour can see blackness in the 
brightest sunshine. “Yea, the heavens are not clean 
in His sight.’ Nothing that defileth, or worketh 
abomination, can remain one moment within the reach 
of His approving vision. “As the chaff that is driven 
with the whirlwind out of the floor, and as the smoke 
out of the chimney,’ ® so the ungodly and their un- 
godly works shall be driven away rebuked from the 
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presence of Him who is “of purer eyes than to behold 
evil, and canst not look on iniquity.” } 

In the black and dark night “certain lewd fellows 
of the baser sort”? may go forth in disguise “to 
work all uncleanness with greediness,” ® thinking that 
they are not seen; but “there is no darkness nor 
shadow of death where the workers of iniquity may 
hide themselves.” * As soon as Adam and Eve had 
eaten of the forbidden fruit, they were ashamed and 
afraid, and “hid themselves from the presence of the 
Lord God, amongst the trees of the garden,’® but 
they were not hid. Achan had acare to secrete the 
stolen treasures in his tent ; but they were not secreted. 
And when Ananias and Sapphira “sold a possession, 
and kept back part of. the price,”® it was not all 
among themselves: a third party was “ privy to it.” 

The grossest darkness may cover the earth, and 
the greatest workers of iniquity may hope in some 
way to escape with impunity; but the everywhere- 
present and holy-seeing Saviour says: “ Though they 
dig into heil, thence shall mine hand take them; though 
they climb up to heaven, thence will I bring them 
down: and though they hide themselves in the top 
of Carmel, I will search and take them out thence ; and 
though they be hid from my sight in the bottom of 
the sea, thence will I command the serpent, and he 
shall bite them: and though they go into captivity 
before their enemies, thence will I command the 
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sword, and it shall slay them: and I will set mine 
eyes upon them for evil, and not for good.” 4 

These all-seeing eyes of Jesus are open over us 
always. They see all our goings-out and comings-in ; 
they notice all our shortcomings and sinful wander- 
ings ; they scan not merely our outward conduct, but 
all our secret purposes: they are heart-searching eyes 
and rein-trying eyes. Before our thoughts are ex- 
pressed by the tongue, or born in the brain, they are 
known to Jesus. He is acquainted with them afar 
off: and if they are holy like Himself, He takes 
pleasure in them; but if they are unholy like our- 
selves, He turns away in abhorrence from them, and 
from us also. The sinner is looked upon with loath- 
ing, because of his exceeding sinfulness. And if 
only we would remember this solemn truth, what a 
salutary influence it would have on our lives ! 

At home and abroad Jesus sees us. In the light 
of day, and in the darkness of the night, Jesus sees us. 
The best of us do many things which we would never 
do, and go to many places where we would never go, if 
our friends could see us. But Jesus seesus. His eyes 
are looking at us through the stars of the sky, and 
through the flowers of the field ; and the rain and the 
dew seem like the tears that they shed when they see 
us doing those things that are not consistent ; and in 
His book of remembrance all our works and words and 
thoughts are written, and by this record we will be 
judged in the last day, when the throne shall be set 
and the books shall be opened. 


1 Amos ix. 2-4. 


HIS EYES. 99 





Seldom has this truth of the Saviour’s omniscience 
been better expressed than it was by a little lad who 
went with his father to a neighbor’s corn-field to 
hold the bag while his father filled it with stolen ears. 
Just before the wicked work was begun, the child 
noticed that his father climbed up on the fence, and 
looked all round, — north, south, east, and west, — to 
be sure that they were not seen by somebody: and, 
taking him gently by the hand, the son said to his 
father, “ Father, you forgot to look up.” Never was 
a word more fitly spoken. It fell on the heart of a 
thief like a thunderbolt from a clear sky, and he went 
home to steal no more. So wherever we go, and 
whatever we do, let us never forget to look up, and let 
us remember that Jesus is always looking down: 
“The eyes of the Lord are in every place, beholding 
the evil and the good.” ! 

Doves’ eyes are watchful. Eyes were given to the 
fowls of the air mainly that they might be watchful 
for themselves and for one another. There are many 
dangers to which they are exposed ; and, unless they 
keep their eyes open, they are apt to fly into them 
unawares ; and none are so easily taken in the snaré 
of the fowler. as the harmless doves. They are so 
innocent and unsuspecting, that we are scarcely sur- 
prised to learn that thousands of them are often cap- 
tured in a single day by the cunning sportsman. 
But “in vain is the net spread in the sight of any 
_ bird.”? In order to be successful in catching these 
confiding creatures, the net must needs be carefully 
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concealed from the sight of their eyes ; because when 
they see the snare, they are sure to fly away, and so 
they avoid the trap that was set for them. 

They often travel in such large flocks that the light 
of the sun is darkened, as with a passing cloud, and a 
note of warning from one is enough to shield the 
whole company from danger. But while all the flock 
have a care for one another, those that belong to the 
same family are particularly watchful over one another, 
and there is something beautifully touching in the 
tender devotion of the dove to his mate. Whether 
on the wing by day, or sitting near the nest by night, 
his eyes are open over her for good: nor can it be 
counted a strange thing if he should seem ready and 
willing at all times to defend her sweet and precious 
life at the expense of his own. 

But the eyes of doves are blind when compared 
with the eyes of Jesus. This inspired image of the 
watchful care of our Beloved is not the express image. 
No, the shadow is not the substance, and the eyes of 
no creature can be equal to the eyes of the Creator. 
“He that formed the eye, shall He not see?”1 Shall 
He not see better than any other being? His eyes 
are often spoken of in Scripture, and He is repre- 
sented as looking down from heaven to behold the 
inhabitants of the earth ; and whilst He watches over 
all things in all places of His dominion, and cares for 
oxen, and birds, and fishes, we are taught to believe 
that He cares much more for man, who was made in 
His own image; and, unspeakably more for those 
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whom He hath created anew by His regenerating 
Spirit. His eyes are ever open to watch over them 
in all their ways. He gives His angels charge over 
them, to bear them up in their arms ; and, not only so, 
but “ His own self”! is the guardian angel of every 
one of them. “The eyes of the Lord run to and fro 
throughout the whole earth, to show Himself strong 
in the behalf of them whose heart is perfect toward 
Him.”2 He is their shield, and with Himself He 
protects them in the day of battle. He is their strong 
tower, which can never be taken by storm or by strata- 
gem. He is their safe asylum; and hidden in the 
cleft of the eternal Rock, and covered with the shadow 
of His hand, no evil can ever come nigh them to hurt 
them. 
When Joseph was cast into prison, the Lord was 
his keeper, and he found favor even in the sight of 
his enemiés, and in due time he was released, and by 
a kind Providence was made prime minister of all the 
land of Egypt. When Jeremiah was shut up in a dun- 
geon, the word of the Lord came to him as aforetime ; 
and when Jerusalem was taken, the king of Babylon 
gave the captain of the guard special charge concern- 
ing the prophet, saying, “Take him, and look well to 
him, and do him no harm; but do unto him even as 
he shall say unto thee.”® As soon as the three heroic 
Hebrews were cast bound into the burning fiery fur- 
nace, “ Nebuchadnezzar the king was astonished, and 
rose up in haste, and spake, and said unto his coun- 
sellors, Did not we cast three men bound into the 
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midst of the fire? They answered and said unto 
the king, True, O king. He answered and said, Lo, 
I see four men loose, walking in the midst of the fire, 
and they have no hurt; and the form of the fourth 
is like the Son of God.” ? 

And, blessed be His name! the form of the fourth 
is ever present with His people in all their troubles, to 
shut the lions’ mouths, to quench the violence of fire, 
and to preserve them from all harm. “When thou 
passest through the waters, I will be with thee; and 
through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee ; when 
thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned ; 
neither shall the flame kindle upon thee.” ? 

By day and by night, in the house and by the way, 
in the wildest sorrow, in the darkest dungeon, in the 
greatest danger, Jesus will be with you a sun and 
shield. “He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: 
He that keepeth thee will not slumber. Behold, He 
that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
The Lord is thy keeper: The Lord is thy shade upon 
thy right hand. The sun shall not smite thee by day, 
nor the moon by night. The Lord shall preserve thee 
from all evil: He shall preserve thy soul. The Lord 
shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in, from 
this time forth, and even for evermore.” ® 

Doves’ eyes are powerful, as, indeed, all eyes are. 
There is much meaning in their looks. The glance 
of approbation or disapprobation, as it would seem to 
be, exerts a wonderful influence upon these birds, 
They have no speech, nor language, but they can 
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speak with their eyes, and they can understand the 
meaning of a look. Anger and indignation and con- 
tempt, in fiery darts, often flash forth from the eyes of 
birds and beasts, and the serpent’s gaze is proverbi- 
ally powerful to charm. And amongst ourselves, who 
were made only “a little lower than the angels,” } and 
crowned with “ glory and honor,” the tongue is never 
$0 expressive and eloquent as the eye. 

A father’s eye speaks plainer to his erring child 
than any words that he might utter, and is more 
powerful than his rod, and the child understands its 
meaning perfectly. Frowns and smiles and tears 
have the same meaning in all ages, and among all 
nations. And there is not a feeling in the soul that 
may not be expressed on the face. “A merry heart 
maketh a cheerful countenance,’? and a sorrowful 
heart maketh a sad countenance. There is “a boun- 
tiful eye,’? “an evil eye,’* and “eyes full of adul- 
tery.”® There is also the look of envy, and the look 
of jealousy, and the look of crime, each so peculiar to 
itself that it cannot be disguised. And “guiltiness 
will speak, though tongues were out of use.” 

When Jacob first entered Laban’s family there was 
a welcome ready for him, and he found a happy home 
among his kindred. And, when he was married, the 
father-in-law was well pleased with his son-in-law. 
But the Lord prospered Jacob much more than his 
father-in-law, and Laban became jealous, and his 
change of heart was seen at once in his face. ‘And 
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Jacob beheld the countenance of Laban, and, behold, 
it was not toward him as before.”? When “Saul 
eyed David,’? the coming man comprehended the 
wrath of the king better than the bitterest words 
could explain it. And when, “The Lord turned, 
and looked upon Peter,’* there was more power in 
that look than in any sentence of rebuke that He 
could have uttered, who spake as “never man spake;” 
and as the broken-hearted apostle went out and wept 
bitterly, he needed no words to make the Master’s 
meaning more plain ; and His own sword could not 
smite half so hard as that glance of affection from the 
Saviour’s languid eye. 

It is related of a certain Scottish Highland chief 
that, as he was advancing at the head of his clan to 
deliver a battle, he fell pierced by two balls from the 
enemy. His men, seeing their leader falling in front 
of them, began to waver; but their wounded captain 
instantly raised himself upon his elbow, and, as the 
blood was streaming from his wounds, exclaimed, 
“TI am not dead, my children; I am looking at you 
to see if you do your duty.” So the great Captain 
of our salvation, falling as He did in the fore front of 
the battle, is not dead, but alive for evermore, and from 
His throne in glory He is looking down at us to see 
if we do our duty. 

When the eagle warrior of France was about to 
commence an engagement, he usually addressed a few 
well-chosen words to his men, to inspire them with 
some of his own enthusiasm. But never did he animate 
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them with so much confidence and courage, as when, 
marshalled on the sandy plain, and pointing upwards, 
he uttered the thrilling sentence: “Soldiers, remem- 
ber that from the summit of those Pyramids forty 
centuries contemplate your actions.” At once the 
excitement was intense, and every man was ready to 
rush to the contest with as much bravery as if on his 
arm alone depended the result of that doubtful day. 

But the Christ of all the centuries, the alone ir- 
habitant of eternity, the “Alpha and Omega, the be- 
ginning and the end, the first and the last,” ! is looking 
down on us from loftier heights from beyond the sky. 
He who wore the crown of thorns, but wears the 
crown of glory now, is surveying us from His royal 
seat ; and in the light of His approving smile we can 
read this animating sentence: “ Be thou faithful unto 
death, and I will give thee a crown of life.” ? 

Doves’-eyes look in all directions, They are so 
large and fitly set, or set in such fulness, that they 
can easily look upwards and downwards, on the right 
side and on the left, “before and behind.”’? The 
range of their vision is round about. Such also is 
the range of the Saviour’s vision ; “ Neither is there 
any creature that is not manifest in His sight: but 
all things are naked and opened unto the eyes of Him 
with whom we have to do.” 4 | 

The Egyptians, who expressed their conceptions by 
hieroglyphics, made an eye the emblem of the Divine 
Being, to teach that all things everywhere are open 
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to His inspection. And the most blinded heathen ~ 


of the present day believe that they are seen by the 
blind eyes of their idols, or the equally blind gods 
that they represent. And this truth, so dimly per- 
ceived by those who have no Bible, exerts a salutary 
influence upon their lives ; and it is better to be idol- 
aters than atheists. 

But the fact that Jesus sees all things everywhere, 
in all places of His dominions, is only a small part 
of the truth. He sees every thing that now is, every 
thing that ever was, and every thing that ever will 
be. With Him there is no yesterday, nor to-day, nor 
to-morrow. With one glance of His eye He com- 
prehends what we call the past, the present, and the 
future ; and nothing can escape His observation. He 
forgets nothing, if we may speak so, and nothing can 
come to pass to surprise His omniscience. “ He re- 
vealeth the deep and secret things: He knoweth 
what is in the darkness.” ! “Declaring the end from 
‘the beginning, and from ancient times the things that 
are not yet done.” 2 

In the prophetical writings He has described sev- 
eral of the kingdoms of this world, while as yet there 


was none of them. The rise and fall of universal ° 


empires are not only plainly pointed out by the pen 
of inspiration, but the exact number of their years 
is mentioned ; and profane history confirms the cor- 
rectness of the divine word, and often unwittingly 
makes use of the same language in describing the 
same events. One of the universal kings was men- 
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tioned by name many years before even his parents 
were born. 

And as every kingdom appeared and disappeared 
at the time appointed, so it will be in the coming 
future. When the present nations of the earth have 
filled up the measure of their years, they shall pass 
away as those that went before them. 

Nor does the Saviour look only on the great king- 
doms of the world, and their great kings, and the 
great events that are taking place. To His all-seeing 
and equal eyes there are no great things nor small 
things ; and, if there were, the minutest would be just 
as much looked after as the mightiest. “ Behold the 
fowls of the air: for they sow not, neither do they 
reap, nor gather into barns. Consider the lilies of 
the field, how they grow; they toil not, neither do 
they spin. Are ye not much better than they?” ! 

Like the cloud that came betwixt the Egyptians 
and the Israelites, this blessed truth has a dark side 
and a bright side; and, God be thanked! we are on 
the bright side of it. Oh, how sweet and comfortin 
it is to know that, though we are “less than the leas 
of all saints,” 2 not one of us is overlooked! “Thou 
God seest me,’?— even me. “Thou knowest my 
downsitting and mine uprising, thou understandest 
my thought afar off. Thou compassest my path 
and my lying down, and art acquainted with all my 
ways. Thou hast beset me behind and before, and 
laid thine hand upon me.”* Yea the wheels of thy 
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chariot are “full of eyes round about, even the 
wheels.” } 

Doves’ eyes are guiding. From the days of Noah 
down to the present time, doves have been used as 
messengers ; and during the dreadful work of war, 
when all other means of communication are cut off, 
they are indispensable. In one of the chief cities of 
Europe, they are fed every day at the public expense, 
and by a special statute they are protected from harm. 
The reason why these birds are so kindly cared for 
is, because very many years ago a carrier dove brought 
to the government the good news of a great naval 
victory. Everybody was so overjoyed at the glad 
tidings, that a law was speedily passed that hence- 
forth all doves should be provided for out of the 
public treasury, and the day never passes that they 
are not fed. 

While these birds are yet young, they are carefully 
trained to the business of carrying messages. They 
love their home with a love almost, if not altogether, 
as strong as the love of life ; and when they are taken 
away, as soon as they are released they return thither 
as fast as their wings can carry them. 

It was once thought by some that they found their 
way to their nests from remote regions by a kind of 
instinct ; but, as they fly low, and are lost if the air be 
misty, and as they cannot cross a wide expanse of water, 
it seems evident enough that they are guided by sight 
alone. As soon as they are let loose from confinement, 
they rise toa great height, circling round and round till 
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they see some familiar land-mark, and then they dart 
away, always in the right direction; and, when the 
darkness comes down, they rest till the day dawns 
again, because in the night they cannot see their 
way. 

And whether we are walking or working, we are 
guided by our eyes or the eyes of others. “ The light 
of the body is the eye.” It illuminates all the other 
members. It discovers the way in which we should 
go, and directs all our steps. By far the largest part 
of our knowledge is obtained through the eyes, and 
this information was gathered up in part by the eyes 
of those who have gone before us. It is only of late 
years that the blind have been taught to pick up 
information with their fingers. 

But, though much learning may now be obtained 
without the use of the eye, no man can walk safely 
unless he is guided by his own or the eyes of others. 
Coming to a dangerous pass in Switzerland, a timid 
traveller refused to proceed any further in that direc- 
tion, saying to his guide, “I can never cross that 
chasm ; I would grow dizzy, and topple over, and be 
taken up dead, — if, indeed, I would ever be taken up 
-at all. There is no use of trying: I will not make 
the vain attempt.” But the guide remonstrated and 
reasoned with him, and said: “I have often crossed 
this narrow bridge, and I can teach you how to cross 
it, too.” And, walking steadily to the other side, he 
called back to his companion, saying, “ Look now 
neither to the right hand nor to the left. Look neither 
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above nor below, but fix your eyes on me and come!” 
And so doing he crossed the dangerous defile in 
safety. 

So our Guide goes before us, and, “looking unto 
Jesus,” ! we could go over the bottomless pit with- 
out falling into it. He has many ways of guiding 
us. He guides us with his word: “Thy word is a 
lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path.”? He 
guides us with His voice: “To-day if ye will hear 
His voice, harden not your hearts.”’® He guides us 
with a look, as He hath said, “I will instruct thee and 
teach thee in the way which thou shalt go: I will 
guide thee with mine eye.” # 

Doves’ eyes are love’s eyes, and love’s eyes are 
clear-sighted and quick-sighted, far-sighted and near- 
sighted. Almost immediately after the crucifixion, 


several of the Saviour’s followers went a fishing. . 


They “toiled all the night,”® and “that night they 
caught nothing.”® Weary and wet and hungry and 
heavy-hearted, they are returning home. As they 
are drawing near to the place where they were accus- 
tomed to beach their boat, they see a seeming stranger, 
nowise noticeable, standing on the shore beside a fire 
of coals. The day is only just breaking in the east, 
and the light is neither clear nor dark ; but, though 
sailors’ eyes are sharp, the eyes of love are sharper 
still; and while his companions are conscious of the 
presence of some ordinary person, only the disciple 
whom Jesus loved, with his own sure instinct, per- 
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ceives and proclaims the blessed truth, “It is the 
Lord.”! The dimness of the dawning day, and the 
lingering darkness of the departing night, were like 
the double light of noon to the loving eyes of John, 
and he knows Jesus. 

But if the eyes of love are so quick-seeing and so 
clear-seeing in the disciple, how much more and better 
must they be in the Master! Once, when the Sav- 
iour’s friends were out on the Lake of Galilee, it was 
night, and the night was dark, and it was the darkest 
hour of the night ; and, if it had been in the day time, 
they were out of sight of land, for when the storm 
was raging their little craft could not be seen so far 
as “five and twenty or thirty furlongs”? from the 
shore. But Jesus saw them from the far-away moun- 
tain side, where He was spending the night in prayer. 
He saw them quite as well as if He had been with 
them in the ship, and the sight of His eyes so affected 
His heart that He went unto them, walking on the 
water. 

And now, as then and evermore, “The eyes of the 
Lord are upon the righteous, and His ears are open 
unto their cry.” He looks down upon us only and 
always through the eyes of His love; and the land 
and the sea, like the light and the darkness, are both 
alike to Him. His “way is in the sea,’ * and when 
we are tossing in the tempest, and “toiling in row- 
ing,’ ® He sees us from the high and holy mountain 
up in heaven. He sympathizes with us, and makes 
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mention of us in His prevailing prayers, and in due 
season He will surely come to our relief, 

It is an old, common, and Scripture simile, that 
likens life to a voyage ; and all Christians everywhere 
are out at sea, and they are all going “over unto the 
other side,”! hoping to cast anchor at last in the 
desired haven of eternal rest. But it is not a Pacific 
Ocean on which we are all embarked. The water is 
not always smooth, the sky is not always clear, and 
the weather is not always fair, To-day the sea is 
calm as an Alpine lake, the sky is like sapphire, and 
the weather is so exceedingly pleasant that we seem 
to be nearing the land of Beulah, beyond which Love’s 
own country lies. To-morrow the sea is rough, and 
tossing beneath the tempest’s wrath; the heavens 
are “black as sackcloth of hair ;” 2 and the weather is 
so foul every way that we are driven from our course, 
and can hardly tell whither we are drifting. 

Perhaps, with you who read these pages, the sky 
may now be dark, so dark that for many days neither 
sun nor stars have shined there. And the sea seems 
very stormy indeed, swept as it is only by contrary 
winds, and threatening every moment to open its big 
black mouth and swallow you up. The quadrant, 
the compass, and the chart, —all are useless now, for 
you can neither take your bearings, nor tell whither 
you are drifting, nor sail at all except by anxious 
soundings. But fear thou not, because the voice of 
joy and thanksgiving, and glory in the Highest, shall 
yet be heard above these water floods. The Man of 
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the fourth watch is not forgetful of you. The Man 
whom the winds and waves obey will not permit them 
to overwhelm you. Look ye yonder: there He comes 
already, walking on the troubled water, treading down 
the boisterous billows with His blessed feet ; and, high 
above the rushing wind, and raging sea, and roaring 
thunder, I hear Him sweetly saying, “ Be of good 
cheer; it is I; be not afraid.” 1 

“ Blessed be the Lord God, the God of Israel, who 
only doeth wondrous things.” 2 “ He maketh the storm 
a calm, so that the waves thereof are still. Then are 
they glad because they be quiet ; so He bringeth them 
unto their desired haven.” 3 

For many years the southern extremity of Africa}. 
was known as the Cape of Storms, by reason of in 
high winds that prevail in that locality ; but, just as} 
soon as the discovery was made that it pointed ou 
the way to-the treasures of India, it was called by the 
better name of the “Cape of Good Hope.” So, as 
we are sailing in search of the exceeding riches o ra 
grace and glory, every stormy point along our deskiion 
course, every temptation, every failure, every affliction} 
should be to us another Cape of Good Hope, pointing 
us more surely, guiding us more safely, and speeding 
us more swiftly onward to that heaven which is already\ 
the home of our hearts, because our best treasures ares 
there. “So He bringeth them unto their desired 
haven.” 
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My Dearest Lorp, “ Whither shall I go from thy 
Spirit? or whither shall I flee from thy presence ? 
If I ascend up into heaven, thou art there: if I make 
my bed in hell, behold, thou art there. If I take the 
wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts 
of the sea; even there shall thy hand lead me, and thy 
right hand shall hold me. If I say, Surely the dark- 
ness shall cover me; even the night shall be light 
about me. Yea, the darkness hideth not from thee ; 
but the night shineth as the day: the darkness and 
the light are both alike to thee. My substance was 
not hid from thee, when I was made in secret, and 
curiously wrought in the lowest parts of the earth. 
Thine eyes did see my substance, yet being unperfect ; 
and in thy book all my members were written, which 
in continuance were fashioned, when as yet there 
was none of them. Search me, O God, and know my 
heart: try me, and know my thoughts: and see if 
there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the 
way everlasting.” 
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CHAPTER Vil. 
“ His cheeks are as a bed of spices, as sweet flowers.” 


| Beas beauty of flowers is confessedly the crown- 

ing glory of the material world, and it is difficult 
to conceive how the flowers of paradise could have been 
fairer and more fragrant than those with which the 
earth is everywhere adorned; and yet these most 
exquisite emblems of Eden are here taken to repre- 
sent, as much as they may, the face of Jesus. “His 
cheeks are as a bed of spices, as sweet flowers ;” 1 
both fragrant and fair, sweet and smiling. 

But, whilst we appreciate the comparison, and are 
pleased to observe that it is the most appropriate 
that could be chosen even by the mind of the Spirit, 
we are constrained to say that the world wears on its 
bosom no blossoms so beautiful and pure and sweet 
of fragrance as the face of our Beloved; and in the 
better country, “ where grow such sweet and pleasant 
flowers as nowhere else are seen,” there will none be 
found forever, so goodly to look to, as the white and 
ruddy leaves of Sharon’s fair and bleeding Rose. 

In the human form, which was fashioned after the 
similitude of Him who created it, the face is the 
noblest, the brightest, and the divinest feature. In- 
deed, it is often called “the human face divine.” It 
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is the index of the inner man, the mirror of the mind, 
the open window through which we can see much of 
the soul within. A man’s moral character is often so 
clearly written in his face that he who runs may read 
it, and “the way-faring men, though fools, shall not 
err therein.” 1 The cheeks are the printed pages of 
a book that all can understand. To the stranger we 
are often insensibly drawn by the pleasant expression 
of an open countenance, which declares plainly that 
he is good and gentle and kind-hearted. We do not 
need to know his name nor his history, because his 
looks are his best letters of commendation, and we 
confide in him immediately and implicitly. 


So the face of Jesus is His most prominent, inter- 


esting, and engaging feature. And though it is so 
pleasant to dwell upon it, I am almost tempted to 
pass it by in perfect silence; for, “though I could 
speak with the tongues of men and of angels,” 2 I could 
not depict the surpassing beauty of the Saviour’s face. 
In His living day, it is said, a certain rich man, hear- 
ing of His fame, sent a painter to take His portrait ; 
but, when the artist came into His imposing presence, 
he was unable to attempt the task, by reason of the 
peculiar splendor that sat enthroned upon that counte- 
nance which was “the express image” 8 of the eternal 
Father. 

Nor is it strange that the divine art has ever failed 
to do justice to the divine man. “The glory of God 
in the face of Jesus Christ” * was beyond even the 


Pisa, xxKVeOe 297 Core xiii. t; 
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pencil of inspiration. It could not be expressed in 
any way ; but it may be experienced, and has been by 
many: “ For God, who commanded the light to shine 
out of darkness, hath shined in our hearts, to give the 
light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face 
of Jesus Christ.” } 

That father of the fathers, Augustine the African, 
once said that there were three things he regretted 
he had never seen. The first was “Christ in the 
flesh,” the second was “ Paul in the pulpit,’ and the 
third was “ Rome in her glory.” These three things 
might have been counted among the wonders of the 
world. The city of the seven hills was “ exceeding 
magnifical, of fame and of glory throughout all coun- 
tries.”? Paul was the prince of preachers, the chief- 
est of the apostles, the ablest and most successful 
minister of the New Testament. But Christ in the 
flesh was “God with us,’ ?— God incarnate, He 
whom the heaven of heavens could not contain, dwell- 
ing in a human form. Yes, these three would have 
been great sights; but the greatest of these would 
have been “ Christ in the flesh.” And, again, when 
this same distinguished saint was writing on the text, 
“Thou canst not see my face: for there shall no man 
see me and live,’* he penned this earnest petition: 
“Then, Lord, let me die, that I may see thy face.” 

And in every age there have been those whose 
hearts were like to break for the longing they bad 
to see Jesus, “whom having not seen” ® they loved. 


1 2 Cor. iv. 6. 2 x Chron. xxii. 5. 3 Matt. i. 23. 
= 2>Bxod. xxxili;20, % 1 Pet. 1. 3. 
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The character of Christ, His purity, amiability, and 
disinterested benevolence, all shone in His face; and 
not only so, but the very character of God Himself, 
was revealed in the face of Jesus. The nature of 
Him whose name is Love was written as with sweet 
flowers in the face of His Anointed. 

And there were times when the light of His coun- 
tenance shone forth with the glory which He had with 
the Father before the world began. Awed by the 
superhuman power of His commanding presence, the 
multitudes in Nazareth! and Jerusalem? gave way 
before Him, in spite of themselves, as the waters 
clave before the ark of God, “which stilleth the noise 
of the seas, the noise of their waves, and the tumult 
of the people.’ 4 

When He transfigured Himself on the “ mountain 
apart,” the bed of spices bloomed, and the sweet 
flowers blossomed with a beauty all divine. “The 
fashion of His countenance was altered,’ * “and His 
raiment became shining, excceding white as snow, so 
as no fuller on earth can white them,’® “and His 
face did shine as the sun.”® And so dazzling was the 
majestic sight of the Rose of Sharon in full bloom, 
that the disciples were scarcely able to gaze on the 
excellent glory; and, overcome with the blinding 
brightness beaming from the beatific face of Jesus, 
they “ were sore afraid,’’ and fell to the earth. 

So when Judas and his companions went to appre- 
hend the Saviour in the garden, just as soon as they 

1 Luke iv. 30. 2 John viii. 59. Webbs G7: 
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came into His presence, the record says, “they went 
backward, and fell to the ground.”! The wickedest 
man that ever lived, and his scarcely less wicked com- 
panions, were smitten down to the ground in Geth- 
semane by the light of the Saviour’s countenance. 
The sight of their eyes, when looking in the face of 
innocence itself, so affected their hard hearts, that they 
could not stand upon their feet. 

Precisely the same effect was produced upon the 
red-handed Saul of Tarsus and his attendants, when 
they were going to Damascus, with authority to arrest 
the Saviour’s friends who might be found in that city, 
and “bring them bound unto Jerusalem.” ? 

“ At mid-day, O king, I saw in the way a light from | 
heaven, above the brightness of the sun, shining round 
about me and them which journeyed with me. And 
when we were all fallen to the earth, I heard a voice 
speaking unto me.” 8 

The prince of persecutors was more than prostrated 
by “the heavenly vision :” he was actually blinded by 
the brightness of the Saviour’s personal presence. The 
rising of the Sun of righteousness eclipsed the bright- 
ness of the natural sun at noonday, and quenched all 
the light in the eyes of Saul; and “they led him by 


the hand, and brought him into Damascus, and he was 


three days without sight.” 4 

Of all the disciples, John the Divine was, doug 
the Saviour’s most familiar friend. Like Joseph and 
his Benjamin, like David and his Jonathan, so was 


1 John xviii. 6. 2 Acts ix. 2. 
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Jesus and that “disciple whom Jesus loved.” +) Agthe 
first communion John had the highest place of honor 
next to Jesus: “which also leaned on His breast at 
supper.”2 He was the disciple who became a loving 
son to “Mary the mother of Jesus ;” ® and from the 
cross he “took her unto his own home.” * And by 
John’s perfect love, all fear seemed to be cast out of 
his heart, for he was upon the most intimate and 
endearing terms with the Master. 

But when from the isle of Patmos he caught one 
little glimpse of the “ appearance of the likeness” ® of 
the glory of Christ in heaven, shining brighter than 
the “seven golden candlesticks,” and the “seven 
stars,” and the sun “in his strength,” he “fell at His 
feet as dead.” & 

And in that last day, for which all other days were 
made, when God shall “judge the world in righteous- 
ness by that man whom He hath ordained,’ the 
universe itself shall disappear before the majesty of 
the Saviour’s glory. Affrighted and confounded by 
the suddenness and sublimity of His second coming, 
and, as if conscious of the nearness of their Creator 
and unworthy and unable to remain for one moment 
in His most holy presence, the things that were made 
by Him shall make themselves wings and fly from 
His sight. “I saw a great white throne, and Him 
that sat on it, from whose face the earth and the 
heaven fled away ; and there was found no place for 
them: .* 


i obit xcne: 2 John xxi. 20. SU ActSaaat ts 
4 John xix. 27, 5 Ezek. i. 28. 6 Rey. i. 17. 
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Even sinful flesh is sometimes beautiful beyond 
expression. The marred clay is often called angelic. 
The fond mother can find no language fit to shadow 
forth the fascinating charms of her cherub-like child. 
The Old Testament makes mention of some who 
were “exceeding fair” and “ goodly to look to.” Such 
were Sarah and Rachel and Moses and David; and, 
last, but not least, Absalom ; for “in all Israel there 
was none to be so much praised as Absalom for his 
beauty: from the sole of his foot even to the crown 
of his head there was no blemish in him??? What, 
then, must have been the indescribable beauty of the 
“holy child Jesus,’? who was born without sin, who 
was anointed with the oil of gladness above His 
fellows, and who was “fairer than the children of 
men,” ?— who was and is, and is to be for evermore, 
the brightness of the Father’s glory, “the express 
image of His person,” * and in whom “dwelleth all 
the fulness of the Godhead bodily” ?® 

By contemplating the beautiful face of our blessed 
Jesus, we are changed into something of the same 
likeness. It is the common law of our nature that 
our moral character is moulded and made by the 
persons with whom we associate, and the objects 
which we contemplate. We adopt the views of our 
most intimate friends, and insensibly imitate their 
manners, and are assimilated to their minds. We 
think and feel and act like them. And, not only so, 
but to a certain extent we look like those we love. 


HIS CHEEKS. foi) 


— 


1 2 Sam. xiv. 25. 2 Acts iv. 27. SSPSaxivares 
4 Heb. i. 3. 5 Col. ii. 9. 


nce 


>. 


124 ALL ABOUT JESUS. 


The mind has a moulding influence even on the body, 
and the same thoughts will impress themselves in the 
same lineaments. The husband and wife, when they 
love each other “as Christ also loved the church,” 4 
by their constant communion and fellowship begin to 
wear the same expression ; and their features seem so 
much alike that the resemblance is often more marked 
and manifest than the family likeness which is seen 
in brothers and sisters, and not unfrequently the 
twain, who are one, are taken for children of the same 
parents. 

So by gazing at the sweet flowers blooming on the 


) Saviour’s cheeks, they begin to make their appear- 
\ ance on our own. They are transplanted to the faces 
of the friends of Jesus. “The Rose of Sharon” takes 


root in the congenial soil of the new heart ; and its 


_ blossoms are soon seen in our Christian graces; and 
\“the Lily of the valleys,” ? budding in our own well- 


‘doing, proves its identity with the rare exotic that 


came from heaven, by the kindly smile we give to 
others. 

In the world around us there are many interesting 
illustrations of this law of assimilation, as it may be 
called. “If you bring a piece of common iron into 
contact with a magnet, it becomes a magnet, too; 
nor does the magnet lose any of the strength it lends 
to make another like it. The strange virtue actually 
grows by giving itself away. And the blackest storm 
cloud, when the sun stoops to kiss its weeping face, 
and smiles upon its falling tears, changes into glory 
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excelling, and presents to our admiring eyes the most 
beautiful appearance in nature, and the bow shall be 
in the cloud.” 

Such also is the transforming power of the vision of 
the Saviour’s face. The power of objective beauty 
produces subjective beauty. The light of our Be- 
loved’s countenance makes that countenance like it 
on which it shines. 

It was so with Moses, when he came down from 
Mount Sinai, where he had communed with God for 
forty days and forty nights. “Behold, the skin of 
his face shone, and they were afraid to come nigh 
him.”! The light of Jehovah’s countenance still 
lingered on His servant’s own, and that holy man 
of God brought away from the holy hill the bright- 
ness of His glory whose fellowship he there enjoyed. 

It was so with Stephen also. When he was put 
on trial for the crime of preaching Jesus and His 
great salvation, “All that sat in the council, looking 
steadfastly on him, saw his face as it had been 
the face of an angel.”* That angelic beauty that 
beamed from the face of the first Christian martyr 
was borrowed from above: it was the face of Jesus 
reflected from the face of Stephen. 

And in some measure this is so with us, also, even 
now. “Beloved, now are we the sons of God, and it 
doth not yet appear what we shall be: but we know 
that, when He shall appear, we shall be like Him; 
for we shall see Him as He is.”? By looking unto 
Jesus, we become like Jesus. Beholding the King in 


1 Exod. xxxiv. 30. 2 Acts vi. 15. 3 1 John iii. 2, 
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His beauty, we borrow His beauty, — His beauty 
of holiness, His beauty of loveliness. And though, 
like Moses, we may be unconscious of any change 
in our outward appearance, others shall see it, and 
shall take knowledge of us that we have been with 
Jesus. “We all, with open face beholding as in a 
glass the glory of the Lord, are changed into the 
same image from glory to glory, even as by the Spirit 
ot the Lord.” ? 

But now our best visions of Jesus are only parte 
and occasional. We do not behold all His beauty ; 
nor do we behold Him always. Our best faith cannot 
see Him as He is; and, although the communion 
Sabbath is confessedly the top of the hill where He 
is transfigured before us, yet, when the holy solem- 
nities are over and ended, we must come down from 
the mount, and He vanishes from our view: “ For now 
we see through a glass darkly; but then face to face: 
now I know in part; but then shall I know even as 
also I am known.” 8 

And better still, the perfect vision will be perpet- 
ual. Faith will then be lost in sight, and every other 
medium shall be removed away for ever, and we shall 


1 “The sagacious traveller Nicolai states that he saw the most 
divinely beautiful female countenances among women who were most 
devout. Thecalm contemplation of loveliness, where affection blends 
with adoration, seems to act most powerfully in tranquillizing and 
exalting the features. Doubtless, the apprehension of spiritual truth, 
being absolute, the reflex of the divine mind would possess the mind 
with a more heavenly idea, and correspondingly transform the whole 
being.” — The Body and Mind, by Dr. Moore, p. 86, quoted by Dr. 
Burrowes, in his Commentary on the Song of Solomon, p. 238. 
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see Jesus as we now see one another. This is one 
of the exceeding great and precious promises, “ Thine 
eyes shall see the King in His beauty.” Thine eyes. 
Not thy faith, nor the eyes of thy soul only; but 
these eyes, thine and mine, shall see the King with 
glory crowned: “For I know that my -Redeemer 
liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter day 
upon the earth: and though after my skin worms 
destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God: 
whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall 
behold, and not another.” 2 

Yes, I shall see my Jesus! I shall see my Jesus 
“face to face”! I shall see my Jesus “as Heis”! 
The thought of this is a weight of glory. The hope 
of it is an exceeding weight of glory. The fulfilment of 
it will be “a far more exceeding and eternal weight 
of glory.”? I can ask no more, —I can bear no more. 
Lord, it is enough, it is enough. “As for me, I 
will behold thy face in righteousness: I shall be sat- 
isfied, when I awake, with thy likeness.” 4 

“With gentle swiftness lead me on, 
Dear Lord, to see thy face ; 


And meanwhile in my narrow heart 
O make thyself more space !” 


These partial views of Jesus which we have here, 
and the beatific vision we hope to have in heaven, 
should fill us with holy rapture. We may rejoice 
much in our present privileges ; we may rejoice more 
in our future prospects. The partial view of Jesus 


1 Jsa. xxxiii. 17. 2 Job xix. 25-27. 
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is pleasant ; but the perfect vision will be more pleas- 
ant. The occasional sight of “Him whom my soul 
loveth”’! is precious : it will be more precious to stand 
for ever in the “ presence of His glory with exceed- 
ing joy.” Now when we see Him “through a glass 
darkly ” we are glad; but who shall measure up our 
gladness when we shall see Him “ face to face” ? We 
{count ourselves happy here if we may catch a casual 
glimpse of Him as He is passing by, if we may touch 
(but the “hem of His garment ;”® but how much 
| happier we shall be hereafter when these eyes shall 
\see Jesus, when these feet shall run after Jesus, when 
\these arms shall embrace Jesus, when these lips shall 
rkiss Jesus! 

Dearly beloved, brethren of every name, compan- 
ions “in the kingdom and patience of Jesus Christ,” + 
these privileges are yours, these prospects are yours. 
Things present and things to come, all are yours. 
Therefore I say unto you, “ Rejoice in the Lord al- 
ways.” ® What, then? And again I say unto you, 
Rejoice, for “thine eyes shall see the King in His 
beauty.” And never for ever shall the mountains 
of Bether rise between you and your Beloved ; nor 
shall you be separated by any lattice; nor shall the 
smallest cloud come to dim the light of your ever- 
lasting marriage-day, during which you shall enjoy in 
the marriage mansion — 


“The Prince’s sweetest kisses, 
The Prince’s loveliest smile.’ 
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“Thou shalt no more be termed Forsaken ; neither 
shall thy land any more be termed Desolate : but thou 
shalt be called Hepzi-bah, and thy land Beulah : for the 
Lord delighteth in thee, and thy land shall be married. 
For as a young man marrieth a virgin, so shall thy sons 
marry thee: and as the bridegroom rejoiceth over the 
bride, so shall thy God rejoice over thee.”! “ He will 
rejoice over thee with joy; He will rest in His love.”? 
And you shall rejoice over Him with joy; you shall 
rest in your Love; and your rest and your joy shall 
be glorious and eternal. 

“ Unfading lilies, bracelets 
Of living pearl thine own: 


The Lamb is ever near thee, 
The Bridegroom thine alone.” 


If only I could end this meditation here, I would be 
glad. But I may not, must not, close this chapter 
without a word in season to those who have never 
seen “the King in His beauty,” and have no “ good 
hope through grace”? that they ever will. Yet you, 
too, shall see Jesus: if not in His beauty, you shall 
see Him in His wrath. “Every eye shall see Him, 
and they also which pierced Him: and all kindreds of 
the earth shall wail because of Him.”* And they 
shall pray then, if they never prayed before, saying 
to the mountains and rocks, “ Fall on us and hide us 
from the face of Him that sitteth on the throne, and 
from the wrath of the Lamb.”® 


1 Tsa. Ixii. 4, 5. 2 Zeph,. iii. 17. 3 2 Thess, ii. 16. 
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My EvER BLESSED, BEST BELOVED, AND MOST 
BEAUTIFUL Jesus: When thou saidst unto me seek 
ye my face, my heart said unto thee, thy face, Lord, 
will I seek. I beseech thee show me thy glory. O 
Lord, truly Iam thy servant; I am thy servant, and 
the son of thine handmaid: thou hast loosed my 
bonds. But, blessed be thy name, there is some- 
thing better than liberty, there is something better 
than even life itself. Thy loving-kindness is better 
than life. And my heart’s desire and prayer to thee 
is, that I may be lifted up into the brightest light of 
thy best love, and the sweetest music of thy great 
salvation. Let me see thy countenance, let me hear 
thy voice; for sweet is thy voice, and thy countenance 
is comely. Having joined hands with thee, may thy 
hand strengthen mine; having joined hearts with 
thee, may thy heart comfort mine, and having leaned 
my head on thy bosom at supper, may thy face shine 
on mine, till my face shall shine like thine. Thou 
that dwellest in the gardens, thy companions hearken 
unto thy voice, cause me to hear it. Cause me to 
hear it every morning and every evening and every 
moment. Come down to me in the cool of the day, 
and in the heat of the day, and in the night watches, 
and walk with me, and talk with me, and abide with 
me, till all my blackness shall be transformed into thy 
glorious beauty, and my cheeks like thine shall be as 
a bed of spices, as sweet flowers. And while all the 
good of my transfiguration shall be mine, all the glory 
shall be thine, world without end. Amen. 











CHAPTER .V1IIT, 


“ His lips like lilies, dropping sweet-smelling myrrh.” 


aA SEN in a literal sense, we believe that the lips 

of Jesus were more beautiful than the most 
beautiful lilies that ever bloomed, even in Eden; and 
the sweet words that fell from them so frequently, 
were sweeter far than the sweetest-smelling myrrh 
that was ever discovered in this world. 

We must say further, that, in the garden of glory, 
when paradise shall be regained, there will be seen 
no flowers flourishing there so beautiful as the lips 
of our Beloved: nor will all the myrrh of the better 
country have such a sweet-smelling savor as His 
loved and loving words. 

“Never any lilies in nature dropped myrrh, but 
nothing in nature can fitly set forth the beauty and 
excellency of Christ ; and therefore to do it by com- 
parison, there ‘must be a composition of images.” 

Jesus was the Great Prophet, as well as the Great, 
Priest and King. He was the “Teacher come from 
God.”! Hewas God Himself, and His words were 
all divine, and they could be nothing else than pure 
and perfect. “The words that I speak unto you, they 
are spirit, and they are life.” ? 
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The best of all the Pagans, the almost Christian 
Plato, set in order many faithful sayings; but the 
swarm of bees said to have settled on his lips could 
not make his words half so sweet as the words of 
Jesus. No philosopher or priest or poet or prophet 
or apostle, or angel from heaven, has ever spoken the 
truth with so much power and grace and beauty as 
He who, above all others, had “an unction from the 
Holy One ;”! and thrice happy are they who are per- 
mitted to sit at His feet, and learn lessons of wisdom 
pertaining to the life that now is and that which is 
to come. 

Better than anybody else, the Holy One of God 
knew what to say, and when to speak. To Him was 
given “the tongue of the learned,’? that He should 
know “how to speak a word in season” to those who 
are weary. At the early age of twelve years, He had 
the tongue of the learned. In returning home from 
the passover feast His mother missed Him, and 
thought that He was lost ; but He was in His Father's 
house and about His Father’s business. “After three 
days they found Him in the temple, sitting in the 
midst of the doctors, both hearing them, and asking 
them questions. And all that heard Him were aston- 
ished at His understanding and answers.’® He had 
never learned like the masters in Israel, yet He had 
more understanding than the ancients: and to us it 
is no surprising thing that those who listened to Him 
then and there, and always and everywhere, were 
filled with amazement and admiration; because He 
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was “unto them as a very lovely song of one that 
hath a pleasant voice, and can play well on an instru- 
ment.” ! 

Soon after He entered on His public mission He 
came to Nazareth, the town of bad repute, in which 
He was brought up; and on the Sabbath day, as His 
custom was, He went into the synagogue, and stood 
up to read: “ And there was delivered unto Him the 
book of the prophet Esaias. And when He had 
opened the book, He found the place where it was 
written, The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, be- 
cause he hath anointed me to preach the gospel to 
the poor; He hath sent me to heal the broken- 
hearted, to preach deliverance to the captives, and 
recovering of sight to the blind, to set at liberty them 
that are bruised, to preach the acceptable year of the — 
Lord. And He closed the book, and gave it again to 
the minister, and sat down. And the eyes of all them 
that were in the synagogue were fastened on Him, 
And He began to say unto them, This day is this 
scripture fulfilled in your ears. And all bare Him 
witness, and wondered at the gracious words which 
proceeded out of His mouth.”? 

Here the Preacher was at home, and in His own 
synagogue, where He had often worshipped. The 
congregation had known Him from His early child- 
hood. They were all His friends and neighbors, and 
some of them were His kindred according to the flesh. 
They knew that He was a“ carpenter’s son,” and a car- 
penter Himself. They had often been to the cottage 
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where He resided, and to the little shop where He 
labored; and He had doubtless worked for many of 
them, making ploughs and yokes for the farmers, and 
kneading-troughs for the women. He had also assisted 
in building and repairing some of their dwellings. The 
very synagogue in which they were assembled might 
have been, in part, the labor of His hands. And yet, 
in spite of the proverb, He seems to have had some 
honor in His own country and among His own peo- 
ple; for He was welcome to their pulpit, and in their 
esteem they were “gracious words which proceeded 
out of His mouth.” 

About the same time He retired into a mountain 
with His disciples, followed as usual by a great multi- 
tude ; and, when He had taken a seat, the sweet speaker 
opened His mouth, and preached the sweetest sermon 
that ever fell from His lily-like lips. It begins beau- 
tifully and benignly with nothing but benedictions. 
“Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the 
kingdom of heaven. Blessed are they that mourn: 
for they shall be comforted. Blessed are the meek: 
for they shall inherit the earth. Blessed are they 
which do hunger and thirst after righteousness: for 
they shall be filled. Blessed are the merciful: for 
they shall obtain mercy. Blessed are the pure in 
heart: for they shall see God. Blessed are the peace- 
makers: for they shall be called the children of God. 
Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteous- 
ness’ sake: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
Blessed are ye when men shall revile you, and perse- 
cute you, and shall say all manner of evil against you 





falsely, for my sake. Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: 
for great is your reward in heaven.” ! 

What wonderful words are these, reversing, as they 
do, all our preconceived opinions concerning happi- 
ness! We count those happy who are rich and pros- 
perous, and always rejoicing; but Jesus says, the 
poor in spirit, and they that mourn, and the persecuted, 
are the truly happy. And if, from the Mount of Bless- 
ing, He had only pronounced these nine benedictions, 
He would have done more for us than any other 
teacher; for in each one of them there is a whole 
hive of honey. 

But these “good words and comfortable words,” ? 
are only the brief introduction to the splendid soul- 
filling and sublime sermon that follows ; and, though 
it seems impossible that the Grand Master should rise 
higher in His heavenly wisdom than the beatitudes 
with which He begins, yet He does rise higher. The 
great sermon grows greater all the while, and the 
sweet-smelling myrrh smells sweeter till the last drop 
falls from His lips, which are like lilies. 

This is the remarkable discourse in which our 
Beloved gives us His own model prayer, which is so 
brief that it may be repeated in a few moments, and 
yet so comprehensive that it embosoms every tem- 
poral and spiritual blessing pertaining to this world 
and that which is to come, and withal so endearing 
to us because it is the first prayer in which we are 
taught to approach and address the Most High as 
“Our Father.” The children of men could never go 
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to the throne of grace with such boldness till this 
bundle of myrrh fell from the lips of our Lord Jesus, 
“When ye pray, say, Our Father which art in heaven.” ? 
Glory be to the Son, who hath helped us thus to find 
our Father in our God! 

This Sermon on the Mount embraces also the golden 
tule, as it is properly called: “ Whatsoever ye would 
that men should do to you, do ye even so to them,” — 
a divine precept which has done more to elevate 
the race, and hasten the coming of the millennium, 
than all human means combined. The money of the 
treasury, the bayonet of the army, and the diplomacy 
of the statesman are not equal to it. With arms 
stronger than Samson’s, it is pulling down the pillars 
of despotism everywhere. With a bow better than 
Achilles’, and a surer aim than his, it is sending its 
sharp arrows into the heart of the King’s enemies. 
And with blows heavier than the club of Hercules, 
it is busy bruising the old serpent’s head. Before its 
blessed influence every valley shall be exalted, every 
hill shall be made low, and every mountain shall be- 
come a plain, and all the peoples of the earth shall 
become one family, “ And they shall beat their swords 
into ploughshares, and their spears into pruning- 
hooks: nation shall not lift up sword against nation, 
neither shall they learn war any more.”? Every man 
shall see in every other man his neighbor and his 
friend, and the grand Te Deum started eighteen 
hundred years ago by the angels above the plains of 
Bethlehem, shall be taken up by the universal brother- 
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hood, and transmitted round and round the world “as 
the voice of many waters, and as the voice of mighty 
thunderings,” ! till it shall rise to heaven in a hurricane 
of praise: “Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good-will toward men.” ? 

And, in the whole history of literature, sacred and 
prefane, where can you find any thing so sweet and 
precious as these beautiful words, and the heavenly 
balm they bring in their bosom to those who are 
anxiously saying, “ What shall we eat, and what shall 
we drink, and wherewithal shall we be clothed?” 
“ Behold the fowls of the air: for they sow not, neither 
do they reap, nor gather into barns ; yet your heavenly 
Father feedeth them. Are ye not much better than 
they? Which of you by taking thought can add one 
cubit unto his stature? And why take ye thought 
for raiment? Consider the lilies of the field, how 
they grow; they toil not, neither do they spin: and 
yet I say unto you, That even Solomon in all his 
glory was not arrayed like one of these. Wherefore, 
if God so clothe the grass of the field, which to-day 
is, and to-morrow is cast into the oven, shall He not 
much more clothe you, O ye of little faith?” 8 

For the most part, the multitudes that listened to 
the Saviour’s teachings were poor people and plain 
people. Now and then a Scribe or Pharisee, a rich 
man and aruler, would mingle with the throng ; but 
the majority of those who hung upon the Master’s 
lips were publicans and sinners, farmers and fishermen, 
and such like. They were not men of learning, and 
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would hardly understand a didactic discourse ; and 
figures of speech would have confused them. And, 
knowing what was best adapted to their minds, the 
Good Master opened His mouth in simple parables, 
and used similitudes, so that they might easily appre- 
hend and understand His meaning. The attention 
of the audience was arrested, at once, by an apt illus- 
tration or some interesting incident ; and just because 
He preached to them in their own common language, 
“the common people heard Him gladly.” } 

Not unfrequently His bitterest enemies were sur- 
prised and overwhelmed by the unusual earnestness 
and eloquence of His words. On one most memo- 
rable occasion, when the officers of the law were sent 
to arrest Him, they chanced to come into His presence 
when He was preaching ; and they were so impressed 
with what He said, that they were unable and unwill- 
ing to execute their errand. They were so awed and 
captivated, by the commanding words of His mouth, 
that they did not venture to make the attempt to 
apprehend Him. They went of a set purpose to take 
Him into custody, by the express order and authority 
of the supreme court of the nation; but the Saviour’s 
earnestness and eloquence and unction had such a 
bewitching effect upon them, that they declined to 
execute the summons of the Sanhedrim. And when 
they returned without the prisoner, their disappointed 
masters said unto them: “ Why have ye not brought 


Him? The officers answered, Never man spake like 
this man.” 2 
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When the time of His departure was at hand, and 
He was about to leave His friends and followers, He 
delivered to them one of the most timely and touch- 
ing of all His addresses. They were in the guest 
chamber, the twelve apostles and Himself, and it was 
night. It was the same night in which He was be- 
trayed. It was the last night of His sojourn amongst 
them. They were gathered round the supper table 
to keep their last passover, and their first holy com- 
munion. It was a doleful night indeed: the powers 
of darkness were mustering in the garden of Geth- 
semane for the last struggle. Jesus knew what was 
just before Him, for He had been always anticipating 
the dreadful hour which was now so near at hand. 
His heart was breaking, and He was beginning to be 
baptized with the long-looked-for baptism. And, per- 
ceiving that His companions were exceeding sorrow- 
ful as well-as Himself, He commenced at once to 
comfort them. Speaking a word in season, He said, 
in language flowing with milk and honey: “ Let not 
your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe 
also in me. In my Father's house are many man- 
sions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I go 
to prepare a place for you. And if I go and prepare 
a place for you, I will come again, and receive you 
unto myself ; that where I am, there ye may be also. 
And whither I go ye know, and the way ye know.” ! 

And, blessed be His glorious name for ever! Jesus 
is still “this same Jesus,” —the same tender-hearted, 
loving, and affectionate friend. And His lips are still 
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like lilies dropping sweet-smelling myrrh. His words 
are “good words and comfortable words ;” ? and, when 
He speaks to the heart, they are so true and timely 
and tender! “More to be desired are they than gold, 
yea, than much fine gold: sweeter also than honey 
and the honey-comb.” ? 

He often sweetly whispers to us about the time of 
our espousals, reminding us of what we once were, 
and how much He loved us. “When I passed by 
thee, and saw thee polluted in thine own blood, I said 
unto thee when thou wast in thy blood, Live; yea, I 
said unto thee when thou wast in thy blood, Live. 
I have caused thee to multiply as the bud of the field, 
and thou hast increased and waxen great, and thou 
art come to excellent ornaments: thy breasts are 
fashioned, and thine hair is grown, whereas thou wast 
naked and bare. Now when I passed by thee, and 
looked upon thee, behold, thy time was the time of 
love ; and I spread my skirt over thee, and covered 
thy nakedness: yea, I sware unto thee, and entered 
into a covenant with thee, saith the Lord God, and 
thou becamest mine. Then washed I thee with 
water: yea, I thoroughly washed away thy blood from 
thee, and I anointed thee with oil. I clothed thee 
also with broidered work, and shod thee with badgers’ 
skin, and I girded thee about with fine linen, and I 
covered thee with silk. I decked thee also with orna- 
ments, and I put bracelets upon thy hands, and a 
chain on thy neck. And I put a jewel on thy fore- 
head, and earrings in thine ears, and a beautiful crown 
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upon thine head, Thus wast thou decked with gold 
and silver; and thy raiment was of fine linen, and 
silk, and broidered work; thou didst eat fine flour, 
and honey, and oil: and thou wast exceeding beau- 
tiful, and thou didst prosper into a kingdom. And 
thy renown went forth among the heathen for thy 
beauty: for it was perfect through my comeliness, 
which I had put upon thee, saith the Lord God.” } 

He is ever telling us, in words of unspeakable ten- 
derness, how beautiful we are in His eyes, and how 
He delights in our loveliness. “Behold, thou art 
fair, my love; behold, thou art fair; thou hast doves’ 
eyes within thy locks: thy hair is as a flock of goats, 
that appear from mount Gilead. Thy teeth are like 
a flock of sheep that are even shorn, which came up 
from the washing; whereof every one bear twins, 
and none is barren among them. Thy lips are like 
a thread of ‘scarlet, and thy speech is comely: thy 
temples are like a piece of a pomegranate within thy 
locks. Thy neck is like the tower of David builded 
for an armory, whereon there hang a thousand buck- 
lers, all shields of mighty men. Thy two breasts are 
like two young roes that are twins, which feed among 
the lilies. Until the day break, and the shadows flee 
away, I will get me to the mountain of myrrh, and to 
the hill of frankincense. Thou art all fair, my love ; 
there is no‘spot in thee.” ? 

He is always calling us to come up higher in the 
divine life, and dwell with Him in the perpetual 
spring of perfect love and perfect peace. “My Be- 
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loved spake, and said unto me, Rise up, my love, my 
fair one, and come away. For, lo, the winter is past, 
the rain is over and gone; the flowers appear on the 
earth ; the time of the singing of birds is come, and 
the voice of the turtle is heard in our land ; the fig- 
tree putteth forth her green figs, and the vines with 
the tender grape give a good smell. Arise, my love, 
my fair one, and come away.” } 

But I forbear, because the whole Bible is a bundle 
of sweet-smelling myrrh, and it is all, in a certain 
proper sense, the word of Jesus: “ How sweet are thy 
words unto my taste! yea, sweeter than honey to my 
mouth!”2 The precious promises are sweet, the 
precious doctrines are sweet. Even the precepts are 
precious and pleasant; they are piercing and painful 
only to those who kick against them. “The statutes 
of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart: the com- 
mandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes. 
More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much 
fine gold: sweeter also than honey and the honey- 
comb. Moreover by them is thy servant warned: 
and in keeping of them there is great reward.”® And 
if we might prize some portions of the sacred volume 
above the rest, we would set the most store by the 
Gospel and the epistles of John, just because they are 
the love-letters of Jesus. 

Sitting in total darkness, and toiling at her humble 
task, a poor blind girl received the present of a Bible 
with raised letters, which has been such a blessing to 
those who cannot see with their eyes. With deepest 
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gratitude to her benefactor and great delight, this 
daughter of darkness began to pass her eager fingers 
along the sacred page, feeling after Jesus if haply she 
might find Him. But her hands had become so hard 
through hard work that there was not feeling enough 
in them to discern the slight indentations, and so she 
was left in as much darkness as ever. Again and 
again she tried to read the sweet story of the cross, 
but there was no use of trying. 

But one day as she was sorrowfully and thought- 
fully working as usual, it occurred to her that she 
might cut away the hard thick skin from her fingers, 
and then their touch would be delicate enough to 
spell out the words of life and light and love. So 
she took a sharp penknife, and, heedless of the pain, 
she pared away the hard thick skin from the ends of 
her fingers till she cut them to the quick; and as she 
passed her bleeding hand along the holy lines, hoping 
now to learn the sweet words of Jesus, she was 
doomed to another disappointment, for her fingers 
were so sore she could feel nothing but the pain, and, 
when they were healed, they were harder and more 
insensible than they were before. 

Giving up all hope, she determined now to return 
the book to her friend that it might be given to some 
happier blind person, who would be able to pluck the 
fruit from its tree of life, and find healing in its holy 
leaves. And, holding the precious volume close to 
her beating heart, she kneeled down and prayed, say- 
ing: “Dear and blessed Jesus, who lovest the poor, 
and openest the eyes of the blind, I thank thee that 
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thou hast not hidden thyself from me. And since I 
cannot read thy healing words, I pray that thou wilt 
whisper them into my soul, that my spirit may not be 
dark like mine eyes. I can see with my heart, dear 
Jesus, and thou knowest that I love thee and thy 
Book.” And, involuntarily suiting the action to the 
word, she lifted the open Bible to her lips and kissed 
it; and in a moment her countenance became as 
radiant as the rainbow, for her joy was unspeakable. 
To her soft lips the slightly raised letters were quite 
perceptible, and from that time forth, as she sat sur- 
rounded with gross darkness, a great light shined in 
and around her; and, as ever and again she pressed 
the holy gospel to her happy lips, she was heard say- 
ing, “Oh, is it not blessed to kiss the sweet words 
as I read them ?” 

My ever blessed Jesus: “Open thou mine eyes, 
that I may behold wondrous things out of thy law. 
My soul breaketh for the longing that it hath unto 
thy judgments at all times. The law of thy mouth is 
better unto me than thousands of gold and silver. Thy 
testimonies have I taken as a heritage for ever: for 
they are the rejoicing of my heart. Look upon me, 
and be merciful unto me, as thou usest to do unto 
those that love thy name. Let my soul live, and it 
shall praise thee; ard let thy judgments help me. 
I have gone astray like a lost sheep: seek thy servant ; 
for I do not forget thy commandments.” ! 
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CHAPTER IX. 


“His hands are as gold rings set with the beryl.” 


Be same precious metal which was taken to 

represent the Saviour’s head is also taken to 
represent His hands. And it is eminently fitting 
that it should be so, because the head and the hands 
are so intimately related to one another. The hands 
are the executive members of the body, the instru- 
ments with which the head works out its purposes. 
And our golden-headed Jesus is also our golden- 
handed Jesus. All His thoughts are precious, and 
all His acts are precious also. His acts, like our 
own, are only the expression of His thoughts. He is 
“wonderful in counsel, and excellent in working.” } 
His wisdom is perfect, and His work is perfect. Do- 
ing only what He designed to do, from “before the 
foundation of the world,’ He does it exactly in the 
time appointed, and always so well that it could not 
be better done even by Himself. 

The wisest human head will often make mistakes, 
and the most skilful human hands will sometimes spoil 
the most exquisite pattern; but there is a complete- 
ness about the Saviour’s wisdom and work, to which 
nothing can be added, and from which nothing can 
be taken away. “The most fine gold”? cannot be 
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rendered more pure; and when fashioned into rings 
it forms the most perfect figures, and when precious 
stones are set in these they are often worn upon the 
hand and near the heart, and on the precious stones 
the names of dear friends are often graven. 

Gold, jewels, and gems are some of the Scripture 
emblems of the saints, who are the Saviour’s signets, 
and are sealed by His Spirit, and all their names are 
graven on the beryl of His unchanging love. As our 
great High-priest, He wears our names on His breast- 
plate, over against and on His heart perpetually, and 
also on the palms of His hands; so that when we 
pray to Him, saying, “Set me as a seal upon thine 
heart, as a seal upon thine arm,”! we may- believe 
that we shall be heard and answered. Blessed Jesus, 
love me and uphold me. Let thy heart be over me, 
and thine hands under me continually. Forget me 
not, neither forsake me, and grant me grace that I 
may not forget thee nor forsake thee ; but that I may 
love thee more and serve thee better, and set thee as 
a seal upon mine heart, and as a seal upon mine arm. 

And here it needs to be remarked that the Saviour 
never would have had any hands but for us. Before 
His birth in Bethlehem He had no bodily parts,? but 
for our sakes He became like ourselves. The great 
work of our salvation could be accomplished in no 
other way ; so the only-begotten and well-beloved Son 
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of God came down from heaven, and assuming our 
nature He was “found in fashion asa man.”! His 
hands were human hands, and very like our own ; and 
as He was born poor for us, and had no earthly in- 
heritance, He learned His father’s trade, and actually 
supported Himself by daily labor, working with His 
hands. He wasa King’s Son and a King Himself, — 
yea, the very “ King of kings,” yet He became a 
carpenter's son, and a carpenter Himself, and was not 
ashamed to labor at His lowly calling. Day after day, 
and year after year, the Lord of glory, in the disguise 
of a mechanic, was diligent in business in and around 
Nazareth, building barns and dwellings, and making 
ploughs and yokes, and bows and arrows, and such 
like things as belonged to His craft. And, as the 
neighbors passed Joseph’s carpenter-shop, they often 
saw Jesus bending over the bench, while the drops of 
toil were bursting from His brow and shining brighter 
there than any royal diadem. 

What a cutting rebuke His conduct was and is to 
those high-born, well-bred, and very genteel people, 
who are too proud or too indolent to labor, working 
with their hands. Are their hands better than the 
Saviour’s? And is the servant above his Master? 
In these last days we are hearing much about the 
dignity of labor and the destiny of labor; but labor4 
never was lifted from beneath the curse to such ale 
lofty height, as when Christ, the Creator of all things,) 
worked at the carpenter’s trade. 

But the time came when Jesus laid aside the com- 
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pass, the square, and the level, the axe and the 
hammer and the iron tools, and left the lowly cottage 
and the little shop where He had lived and labored 
so long, and entered upon the great mission for which 
He was born into the world. At the age of thirty 
years He commenced the greatest work that was ever 
attempted, and after the lapse of a little more than 
three years He died on the cross, saying, “It is fin- 
ished.” ! What He had to do was done, and it was 
well done. And though the task was often exceed- 
ingly painful, it was always performed with the greatest 
pleasure: “I delight to do thy will, O my God.” 2 
This great work was the redemption of the race; 
and as Jesus toiled and prayed, and suffered and 
died, to remove the curse of sin, and bring in the 
blessings of His own salvation, His head and heart, 
and hands and feet, were all engaged in the glorious 
undertaking. Nevertheless, you must have noticed 
the particular mention that is made of His hands, 
and how frequently they are spoken of in the gospel. 
He went about doing good. He went about with His 
feet ; but the doing, for the most part, was done with 
His hands. He was always doing, — doing with His 
might what His hands found to do; and, though He 
was often “wearied with His journey,” ® He was never 
“weary in well-doing.”* When He went out into 
the desert place to get quit of the thronging multi- 
tude, the crowd followed Him; and, as they had nothing 
to eat, He fed them with “five barley-loaves and two 
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smiall fishes.”1 The scanty provisions of a lad, in 
passing through His wonder-working hands, grew 
big enough to make a banquet for more than five 
thousand people. 

And when He healed the sick, how often we read 
that “ He laid His hands on them”! He “touched” 2 
the leper and made him clean. When the deaf and 
dumb man was brought to Him, He “ put His fingers 
into his ears, and touched his tongue, and straight- 
way his ears were opened, and the string of his tongue 
was loosed, and he spake plain.” He went into the 
ruler's house, and took his dear dead daughter “by 
the hand, and the maid arose.”’* When Peter’s 
mother-in-law was sick of a fever, “ He came and took 
her by the hand, and lifted her up; and immediately 
the fever left her.’® And when Peter himself was 
sinking in the sea, “ Jesus stretched forth His hand, 
and caught him.”® Parents were everywhere bring- 
ing their children to Him, in spite of the displeasure 
of the disciples. ‘And He took them up in His 
arms, put His hands upon them, and blessed them.” ? 

In the garden of Gethsemane, when one of the 
apostles smote the high-priest’s servant, and cut off 
his ear, Jesus “touched his ear, and healed him.”® 
And now and here let us turn aside, and see this 
great sight, — this greater sight than the burning bush. 
And what is it? Why, it is Jesus, your Beloved and 
mine, coming up out of the city of Jerusalem, clasping 
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with His hands the cross on His shoulder. And 
when, with the help of Simon, the Cyrenian, He 
reached the place of execution, the cruel soldiers of 
Czesar took those hands that scattered blessings 
everywhere, and did nothing else but good, and 
nailed them to the accursed tree. But, though they 
were nailed to the cross, the Saviour’s hands were 
not idle ; for then and there they were busy plucking 
a brand from the burning, and lifting up the ever- 
lasting gates for the poor penitent thief who went 
with Jesus that same day to paradise. 

And ever since He went home to heaven our 
Redeemer has been making intercession for us. And 
the manner in which He presents His petitions is 
sure to render them successful. He is praying for us 
with His hands; lifting them up before His Father’s 
throne, as the most powerful and prevailing arguments 
that can be presented in our behalf. In the times 
when the old Roman Republic flourished, there was a 
good soldier who had done great things for his coun- 
try. In the bloody wars through which he had passed, 
he suffered the loss of both his hands. He was a 
man greatly beloved for his distinguished services, 
and exercised much influence in the community. 
His brother, who was a soldier too, was put on trial 
before a court martial, for some grave offence; and 
there was every prospect that he would be convicted 
and condemned, because the witnesses were bearing 
crushing evidence against him. But the prisoner's 
brother, who had lost his hands in fighting for the 
Republic, walked quietly into court while the trial 
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was in progress, and without saying one word he 
lifted up what was left of his arms to the judges, and 
those.two empty sleeves with their silent prayers so 
touched the hearts of all that the prisoner was imme- 
diately acquitted. So Jesus, our best Brother, in 
making intercession for us, is lifting up both His 
hands before the heavenly court. He could speak 
for us as “never man spake,”! and present a most 
powerful plea as our “advocate ;”? but His pierced 
hands are more eloquent than His golden mouth. 
As He lifts them up, the prints of the nails in their 
palms pour their speechless prayers into the Father's 
ear, and for the sake of what those hands have done 
and suffered mercy and grace are freely granted unto 
us. 

But Jesus is here present with His people as well 
as in heaven. Because we cannot see Him in the 
body coming into our dwellings to dine with us, or 
when it is toward evening to tarry with us all night, 
because we do not see Him entering our sanctuary 
on the Sabbath to take the book from the minister, 
and read and explain the Scripture lesson, we are 
prone to think that He has left the earth altogether ; 
but He has not left the earth, and He never will. 
“Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of the 
world.”? He is with us as truly as He ever was with 
the twelve, and with His kind hands He is minister- 
ing to our wants and wishes. 

Every thing that we possess, our gold and silver, 
our bread to eat, and our raiment to put on, and all 


~ 1 John vii. 46. 2 x John ii. 1. 3 Matt. xxviii. 20. 
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those comforts and luxuries which make our sojourn 
here so pleasant, are the gifts of His hands. He 
bought them for us with His blood; He brings them 
to us, bearing them in His hands ; He bestows them 
upon us. We may be so blinded by sin and sorrow 
that we cannot recognize His hands in the gifts of 
His good and gracious providence. Or we may be 
so worldly-minded, self-confident, and puffed up with 
empty pride, as to take the credit of these things to 
ourselves, saying, “ My power and the might of mine 
hand hath gotten me this wealth.”! But whether we 
recognize it or not, whether we believe it or not, 
“Every good gift and every perfect gift is from 
above.”2 Industry, economy, integrity, and diligence 
in business, are excellent qualities, but of themselves 
they cannot secure the comforts of life. Something 
else is needed besides our own skill and resources. 
The blessing of our Beloved is indispensable to suc- 
cess. “For it is He that giveth thee power to get 
wealth.”3 And this is true of sinners as well as 
saints. The blessings of Providence are never con- 
fined to Christians: “ For He maketh His sun to rise 
on the evil and on the good, and sendeth rain on the 
just and on the unjust.”* Nor are these blessings 
confined to the human race. Christ cares for oxen 
and sheep and ravens. Man of mercies, how conde- 
scending and how kind thou art! Thou knowest “all 
the fowls of the mountains, and the fish of the sea, 
and whatsoever passeth through the paths of the seas. 
1 Deut. viii. 17. 2 James i. 17. 
3 Deut. viii. 18. 4 Matt. v. 45. 
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Thou preservest man and beast. The eyes of all 
wait upon thee: and thou givest them their meat in 
due season. Thou openest thine hand, and satisfiest 
the desire of every living thing. Yea, the sparrow 
hath found an house, and the swallow a nest for her- 
self, where she may lay her young, even thine altars, 
O Lord of hosts, my King, and my God.”? 

Moreover, our times are in the Saviour’s hands, — 
all our times, the “time to laugh” and the “time 
to mourn,” the “time to dance” and the “time to 
die.’* All our cloudy and dark days, and all our 
sunny and bright days, our times of sorrow and joy, 
adversity and prosperity, are in the dear hands of One | 
who doeth all things well. Jesus knows better than 
we do what is best for us; and with His own hand 
He mingles the bitter and the sweet of life. Sickness 
is often called a visitation of Providence, and some 
diseases are called a stroke. Among the Jews the 
leprosy was so called; and how common it is for us 
to speak of paralysis as a stroke! and apoplexy comes 
from a Greek word, which signifies to strike. But 
every stroke must come from some hand. And not 
only so, but every stroke must come from a hand 
reached hither out of heaven. When we are pros- 
trated on a bed of languishing, we are laid there by 
the Saviour’s hand, and He His own self makes all 
our bed for us. All our “wearisome nights are 
appointed” ® by Him; and whether sleeping or waking, 
whether living or dying, “ His left hand is under my 
head, and His right hand doth embrace me.” 4 


~ 1 Ps, 1, 11; viii, 8; xxxvi. 6; cxlv. 15, 16; Ixxxiv. 3. 
as Wocln it. 25 3 Job vii. 3. 4 Cant. ii. 6. 
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He chooses all our changes, our ups and downs are 
ordered by His tender heart and executed by His 
gentle hand. He makes the lot crooked, and then He 
makes it straight. He brings us to Marah, and then 
to Elim. He sends the darkness down, and then the 
light to brighten it; the weeping cloud, and then the 
rainbow to crown it with glory. 

With mercy and with judgment He weaves my web 
of life. I cannot always hear the music of His celes- 
tial loom, but I know that His hand is ever sending 
the shuttle hither and thither through the warp of 
my very being, filling it up with the dark and bright 

colors after the heavenly pattern, according to the 
good pleasure which He hath purposed in Himself. 
'“ Shall we receive good at the hand of God, and shall 
we not receive evil?”! 

And shall we not receive evil without murmuring, 
when we know for certain that it comes from the 
Saviour’s hand,— and more especially when we know 
that it is sent to promote our present and future good? 
“For we know that our light affliction, which is but 
for a moment, worketh for us afar more exceeding 
and eternal weight of glory.’? The chastening rod 
that Jesus handles is like Aaron’s rod that “ budded, 
and brought forth buds, and bloomed blossoms, and 
yielded almonds.” 3 


“The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower.” 


) And sweeter far will be the fruit. Bitter grief grows 
up into sweet grace, and sweet grace grows up into 


1 Job ii. ro. 202 (Cor ively. 3? Num. xvii. 8. 
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sweeter glory, “while we look not at the things which 
are seen, but at the things which are not seen: for 
the things which are seen are temporal; but the\ 
things which are not seen are eternal”! 

“ Now no chastening for the present seemeth to be 
joyous, but grievous: nevertheless, afterward it yield- 
eth the peaceable fruit of righteousness unto them 
which are exercised thereby.”? It is not to destroy 
the gold that the refiner melts it in the fire, but to 
make it more pure. It is not to spoil the precious 
stone that the cunning workman grinds it on his 
wheel, but to make it more precious. It is not to 
hurt the tree that the husbandman prunes it, but to 
make it more fruitful. And just because our Be- 
loved would not have us to be barren and unfruitful, 
He comes “down into His garden” with the sharp 
trimming shears of sickness and sorrow, and cuts 
away the redundant foliage, that our fruit may be 
better and more abundant. “Herein is my Father 
glorified, that ye bear much fruit.” 8 

Every sorrow is divinely sent and divinely brought, 
and when rightly improved it adds to us a new aspect 
of loveliness, making us more and more like Him 
whom sufferings made perfect. And when we are cut 
to the quick by some severe affliction ; when we feel 
the blows of “much tribulation,” and are tossing to 
and fro on the threshing floor, and up and down 
against the wind of adversity, —let us remember that 
the implements of our husbandry are in the hands of 
One who “doth not afflict willingly,’4*—-never from 


; 1 2 Cor. iv. 18. 2 Heb. xii. 11. 
3 John xv. 8. 4 Lam. iii. 33. 
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the heart, but only and always from the hand. “Whose 
fan is in His hand,” ! whose flail is in His hand. And 
when these things are in His hands, and He is making 
bare His arms, and bending over us in their use, 
His heart is yearning over us with inexpressible 
tenderness. 

Judgment is “His strange work,’? and it goes 
hard against the grain of His loving heart to resort 
to such rough measures to make us wiser and better. 
He would much rather only speak to us by the “still 
small voice”? of His spirit, and the preaching of His 
gospel. But he must do more sometimes. He must 
smite as well as speak, to arrest our attention and 
bring us to Himself. When Absalom wanted to be 
reconciled to his offended father, he sent for Joab to 
come and act as mediator; but Joab paid no attention 
to the message of the prince. Then Absalom sent 
the second time for him, but the captain-general gave 
no better heed, and would not come. After this 
second refusal, the king’s son said to his servants: 
“See, Joab’s field is near mine, and he hath barley 
there ; go and set it on fire. And Absalom’s servants 
set the field on fire.”* And just as soon as Joab 
saw his barley burning he “arose, and came to Absa- 
lom unto his house.” So, when the mild message of 
love fails to bring us to our Master, after repeated 
invitations have been received and rejected, Jesus 
sends some of His servants to set fire to our fields of 
grain, and some whom He loves most dearly must 


1 Matt. iii. 12. 2 Tsa. xxviii. 21. 
3 1 Kings xix. 12. 4 2 Sam. xiv. 30. 
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needs be burned out of house and home before they 
will heed His gracious call. But, if by any meanse 
He brings us to Himself, we should rejoice and be 
exceeding glad, and glorify the Lord “in the fires”! 
by which we are brought unto Him and made more\4 
holy and more heavenly-minded. In such cases the 
end always sanctifies the means. 

And when we are tempted to think that Jesus has 
forsaken us and forgotten us, let us call to mind these 
sweet words of His sweet mouth: “Behold, I have 
graven thee upon the palms of my hands.”’? He 
cannot forget and He will not forsake us. The final 
perseverance and eternal salvation of the saints are 
surer than the rising and the setting sun; surer 
than the seed-time and the harvest. The covenant 
of the cross is better every way than the covenant of 
the bow; and, though we may fall, we will not, nay, 
we cannot fall away, because, however far down we 
may descend, “underneath are the everlasting arms.” 

Two Christian friends were once talking together 
about this blessed truth. The one said that he hoped 
to be saved because he had hold of Christ, and he 
thought that was a good reason for his hope. “Ah, 
but,” said the other, “what would become of you if 
the devil should cut your hands off?” “ What, then,” 
asked the first, “is the foundation of your hope?” 
“My hope,” said he, “ is this, that Christ has hold of 
me, and Satan cannot cut His hands off.” Of course 
this last was a better hope than the first, but when 
we have them both we may dismiss our fears for ever. 





1 Isa. xxiv. 15. 2 Isa. xlix. 16, 3 Deut. xxxiii. 27. 
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My Jesus has laid hold of me, and I have laid hold of 
|}Him. I have laid hold of Him, because He has laid 
hold of me. I may let Him go, because I am weak ; 
but He will never let me go, because He is strong. 
He may let me fall for my own good, but He will 
never let me fall away for His own glory; and to be 
‘cast down” is not all the same as to be “cast off :” 
“ For I know whom I have believed, and am persuaded 
that He is able to keep that which I have committed 
unto Him against that day.”1 “The hands of Ze- 
rubbabel have laid the foundation of this house; his 
hands shall also finish it.” Once and again the Good 
Shepherd proclaims this precious doctrine, saying in 
language that cannot be misunderstood: “ My sheep 
hear my voice, and I know them, and they follow me: 
and I give unto them eternal life; and they shall 
never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out 
of my hand. My Father, which gave them me, is 
greater than all; and no man is able to pluck them 
out of my Father’s hand.” 

Believing these things, and trusting only and 
always and entirely in Him who is mighty to save, 
we may gather courage for all our conflicts “against 
principalities, against powers, against the rulers of 
the darkness of this world, against spiritual wicked- 
ness in high places;”* saying with him who was 
greater than the greatest of all soldiers, when he was 
“less than the least of all saints,’ 5 “Who shall sepa- 
rate us from the love of Christ? shall tribulation, or 


1 2 Tim. i. 12. 2 Zech. iv. 9. 3 John x. 27-29. 
4 Eph. vi. 12. 5 Eph. iii. 8. 
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distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or 
peril, or sword? As it is written, For thy sake we 
are killed all the day long ; we are accounted as sheep 
for the slaughter. Nay, in all these things we are 
more than conquerors, through Him that loved us. 
For I am persuaded, that neither death, nor life, nor 
angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things 
present, nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, 
nor any other creature, shall be able to separate us from 
the love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.” ? 

In all time of trial how sweetly comforting it is to 
know of a truth that the Saviour’s hand is in every 
thing that comes upon us, and that it does every thing 
that pertaineth to us and to our friends! It gives 
every blow, sunders every tie, nails every coffin, and 
digs every grave. 

There are always many mourners in Zion; and 
some of them, like Rachel, are refusing to be com- 
forted because their children are not. In His kind 
providence it pleased the Lord to set you in a family. 
The “olive-plants”? that He gave to you were very 
pleasant, and your hearts were bound up in the little 
lilies that were committed to your care. You loved 
to tend and train them, and you watched their tender 
growth with great solicitude. But one after another 
they were all taken away. In your bed of spices 
there is no tender plant any more, and in all your 
“garden enclosed” there is not one lily left. How 
lonely seems your dwelling-place! Your home is 
empty now, your heart is empty also, and the whole 
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world is empty too. The golden sky is gloomy, the 
brightest sunset seems “black as sackcloth of hair,” 
and to your weeping eyes there is something like crape 
hanging down from the very door of heaven, But 
hush, Mary: there is a land where the rainbow never 
vanishes ; there is one garden where the olive-plants 
never die; there is one home where the fairest 
flowers of the family never fade. To that better 
country, to that garden of glory, to that happiest 
home, your loved ones are all translated. They were 
taken thither by the hand of your dear Saviour and 
mine. “My Beloved is gone down into His garden, 
to the beds of spices, to feed in the gardens, and to 
gather lilies.” 2 

In our present experience it is pleasant to feel the 
hands of Jesus as they hold us up, and help us on our 
heavenward way ; and there is “strong consolation” 8 
in the thought that we are sustained and guided and 
guarded by the kind and mighty hands that we can 
only see by faith. But the time is coming when we 
shall see them in our flesh. These eyes shall see 
those hands when the throne shall be set, — 

“Those heavenly hands that on the tree 
Were nail’d, and torn, and bled for me.” 

And with them the Saviour shall separate many from 
one another, in that day, “as a shepherd divideth 
his sheep from the goats: and He shall set the sheep 
on His right hand, but the goats on the left.”* The 
small and great, the living and the dead, shall all be 


1 Rey. vi. 12. 2 Cant. vi. 2. 
3 Heb. vi. 18. 4 Matt. xxv. 32. 
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gathered there in one mighty and miscellaneous mul- 
titude; and with the print of the nail in His right 
hand Jesus shall beckon some to come among His 
sheep: and with the print of the nail in His left hand 
He shall point others to go among the goats. “Then 
shall the King say unto them on His right hand, 
Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit the kingdom 
prepared for you from the foundation of the world.” ! 
“Then shall He say also unto them on the left hand, 
Depart from me, ye cursed, into everlasting fire, pre- 
pared for the devil and his angels.’ “And these 
shall go away into everlasting punishment: but the 
righteous into life eternal.” 

“GIVE EAR, O SHEPHERD OF ISRAEL, thou that 
leadest Joseph like a flock; thou that dwellest be- 
tween the cherubim, shine forth. Before Ephraim 
and Benjamin and Manasseh stir up thy strength, 
and come and save us. We have heard with our 
ears, O God, our fathers have told us, what work 
thou didst in their days, in the times of old. How 
thou didst drive out the heathen with thy hand, and 
plantest them ; how thou didst afflict the people, and 
cast them out. For they got not the land in posses- 
sion by their own sword, neither did their own arm 
save them; but thy right hand, and thine arm, and 
the light of thy countenance, because thou hadst a 
favor unto them. Turn us again, O God, and cause 
thy face to shine; and we shall be saved. Awake; 
why sleepest thou, O Lord? Arise, cast us not off 
for ever. O God, how long shall the adversary re- 

-1 Matt. xxv. 34. 2 Matt. xxv. 41. . 3 Matt. xxv. 46. 
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proach? shall the enemy blaspheme thy name for 
ever? Why withdrawest thou thy hand, even thy 
right hand? pluck it out of thy bosom. For God is 
my King of old, working salvation in the midst of 


the earth. My times are in thy hand: deliver me » 


from the hand of mine enemies, and from them that 
persecute me. Make thy face to shine upon thy 
servant: save me for thy mercies’ sake. Arise, O 
Lord ; O God, lift up thine hand; forget not the 
humble. Hold up my goings in thy paths, that my 
footsteps slip not. I have called upon thee, for thou 
wilt hear me, O God: incline thine ear unto me, and 
hear my speech. Show thy marvellous loving-kind- 
ness, O thou that savest by thy right hand them which 
put their trust in thee from those that rise up against 
them. Keep me as the apple of the eye; hide me 
under the shadow of thy wings. Though I walk in 
the midst of trouble, thou wilt revive me: thou shalt 
stretch forth thine hand against the wrath of mine 
enemies, and thy right hand shall save me. The 
Lord will perfect that which concerneth me: thy 
mercy, O Lord, endureth for ever: forsake not the 
works of thine own hands.” 


+. 
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CHAPTER. x. 
“ His belly ts as bright ivory overlaid with sapphires.” 


“| aeae words were carefully chosen by the mind 

of the Holy Spirit, to reveal unto us, as far as 
possible, the gentle heart of Jesus. There was none 
so tender, so compassionate, so merciful, so kind, so 
loving, so long-suffering, and so full of sweetest sym- 
pathy as the Saviour. His great heart was always 
running over with pity for the poor, the sick, and the 
sorrowful ; and, while He declined not to sit at meat' 
with such distinguished people as the Scribes and 
Pharisees, He delighted to be the guest of publicans 
and sinners. “This man receiveth sinners, and eat- 
eth with them.’ ! 

His compassion appears most prominent, perhaps, 
in the tender treatment of His friends. He loved His 
disciples dearly, though in many things they were so 
ignorant, inconsiderate, and uncongenial. They were 
constantly with their great Teacher, and they ought 
to have made better improvement of their golden 


opportunities, and greater progress in spiritual things, 


But they were dull of understanding, slow of heart to 
believe, and wonderfully worldly-minded. Yet, not- 
withstanding all, you must have noticed how mild, 
and mother-like, and sweetly patient Jesus was with 
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them always. He held them up, and led them along 
step by step, as He “taught Ephraim also to go, taking 
them by their arms.”1 He gave them “precept upon 
precept, precept upon precept ; line upon line, line upon 
line, here a little, and there a little;”* speaking to 
them in parables, and often condescending to explain 
these simple illustrations, to bring them down to the 
comprehension of their minds. He was never pro- 
voked with their dulness ; nor could He ever find it 
in His great and gentle heart to blame them much 
for their slowness and lack of understanding. 

And even when their conduct was personally dis- 
tasteful and positively sinful, and they were ashamed 
of Jesus, Jesus was not ashamed of them, and never 
did He rebuke them with any bitterness. He knew 
their frequent infirmities, and was more than ready 
to forgive and excuse their most flagrant faults. 
When the ambitious mother of Zebedee’s children 
requested that her two sons might have the highest 
places in the coming kingdom, “ Jesus answered and 
said, Ye know not what ye ask. Are ye able to drink 
of the cup that I shall drink of, and to be baptized 
with the baptism that I am baptized with ?” 3 

When these children themselves would have brought 
down fire from heaven, and consumed a whole village 
of Samaria because some of its inhabitants were not 
given to hospitality, Jesus mildly said to them: “ Ye 
know not what manner of spirit ye are of. For the 
Son of man is not come to destroy men’s lives, but to 
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save them.”+ When there arose a reasoning among 
them by the way, and they disputed which of them 
should be greatest, taking a little child for His text, 
the Master preached them a sweet sermon on the 
grace of humility, teaching them and us that the last 
shall be first, and the least shall be greatest. 

As the time of His departure was drawing near, 
He broke the sad tidings to His friends little by little; 
and when the cup of trembling and the cursed tree 
were just before Him, and He needed sympathy more 
than they, forgetful of Himself, He commenced, at 
once, to comfort them. When His own heart was 
breaking, He let it break ; but He was careful to say 
to them, “ Let not your heart be troubled.” 2 

He knew how badly some of them would behave, 
and that all of them would forsake Him the last night 
of His life upon earth ; and yet, going into the upper 
room, and taking a basin of water, and girding Him- 
self with a towel, He washed the feet of all the twelve. 
And when it became necessary to point out the traitor, 
it was done by an act of friendship, which should have 
melted the hardest of human hearts into which Satan 
had already entered: “ And when He had dipped the 
sop, He gave it to Judas Iscariot.”® Not long after 
that, when Peter denied Him three times with cursing 
and swearing, he was not sharply rebuked, as he 
deserved to be, but, on the contrary, was melted into 
tears by a glance of love: “The Lord turned, and 
looked upon Peter.” 4 


1 Luke ix. 55. 2 John xiv. 1. 
3 John xiii, 26. 4 Luke xxii. 61. 
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The Saviour’s merciful kindness was manifest, not 
only in what He said to His disciples, but also in 
what He did not say, as He told them at the supper 
table: “I have yet many things to say unto you, but 
ye cannot bear them now.”! The deep things of the 
kingdom, and the dark things which are hard to be 
understood, were purposely kept back from them, 
because they were as yet only babes in Christ, and 
not able to bear them. 

And, after the resurrection, when Thomas heard 
that his Lord was risen from the dead, he declared 
that he would not believe it. It made no matter to 
him how many might testify to the wonderful fact, 
nor what kind of witnesses they were, he would not 
believe them. Nor would he believe the evidence of 
his own eyes even. He must prove the Saviour’s 
personal identity by probing His wounds. “Except I 
shall see in His hands the print of the nails, and put 
my finger into the print of the nails, and thrust my 
hand into His side, I will not believe.” And the 
next Sunday evening, when they met at the prayer- 
meeting, instead of reproaching him severely for his 
unbecoming conduct, Jesus meekly said to this dear 
though doubting disciple, “Reach hither thy finger, 
and behold my hands; and reach hither thy hand, 
and thrust it into my side: and be not faithless, but 
believing.” 3 

The same matchless kindness was manifested to 
those who were not His friends. He had a sympathy 
ready for the sorrows of those who had no sympathy 


1 John xvi. 12, 2) Johnixx.25. 3 John xx. 27. 
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for Him. With a single exception, all His miracles 
were works of mercy, and most of them were blessings 
bestowed upon the sick, most of whom cared more to 
be cured than to be converted. “Were there not ten 
cleansed? but where are the nine?” 4 

He felt pity for the young man who came running 
to Him, and kneeling down in the dusty road so 
anxiously inquired after eternal life, and what good 
thing he should do to gain it. This rich young ruler 
was so honest, so earnest and open-hearted, so kind 
and gentle and good, that “ Jesus beholding him loved 
him.” ? He was so lovely, Jesus could not help loving 
him ; and when “ he went away sorrowful,” ? very much 
of the Saviour’s heart went with him. 

When He entered into the temple, and saw the 
busy merchants there, His indignation culminated in 
“a scourge of small cords”* only, with which He 
drove them all out of that holy place, the oxen and 
the sheep, and those who sold them. But even here 
His tenderness triumphed over every other emotion. 
He might have been more severe, and justly too, for 
they had made His Father’s house a house of mer- 
chandise. But His loving-kindness was so great that 
He gently drove out the cattle: their owners could 
easily follow after, and care for them. He only over- 
turned the tables of the money-changers: their gold 
and silver coins could quickly be gathered up again, 
and taken away. And when He came to the doves, 
He did not open their cages, nor untie their feet, lest 
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they should fly away and be lost; but He mildly said 
to those who sold them, “Take these things hence.” 4 
The kindness of His gentle heart would not permit 
Him to be more severe even when He was breaking 
up “a den of thieves.” 

His divine and human compassion flowed forth in 
floods of feeling over those who had sinned away their 
day of grace, and were beyond the reach of help or 
hope. Only a few days before He died, He wept like 
a woman over the dear but doomed city of Jerusalem. 
Pressing through the gates, a great multitude went to 
meet Him. With smiling faces and shouts of joy, 
they hail Him as their long-expected King, and are 
ready now to conduct Him in triumph to the throne 
of David. It is a joyful sight to. see them rending 
the branches from the trees, and casting them before 
the borrowed colt on which He rides; and taking off 
their own garments also, and casting them in the way. 
And it is a joyful sound to hear them singing now, 
like the noise of many waters, “ Hosanna to the Son 
of David: Blessed is He that cometh in the name of 
the Lord: Hosanna in the highest.” 8 

But, as they were rejoicing thus, Jesus was weeping 
all the time, and like “vinegar upon nitre,” * so their 
songs of praise fell upon His heavy heart. He was 
turning the bend in the road on the brow of Olivet, 
where you get the best view of the beautiful city ; and 
as soon as He saw it His heart was touched into 
tenderness, and rivers of waters ran down His eyes 
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when He was looking at “the joy of the whole 
earth.” 1 

Jesus was looking not at the things which are seen, 
but at the things which are not seen ; and those things, 
not seen as yet, except by Himself, made His eyes 
a fountain of tears. He looked beyond the present 
moment, and in the near future He saw that same 
miscellaneous multitude surging in the streets round 
Pilate’s judgment-hall, clamoring for His condemna- 
tion. In place of the palm branches, that are not 
withered yet, they are hunting for a hammer and 
nails, and a cross, and are hounding Him to the most 
ignominious death; and instead of their pleasant 
“Hosanna in the highest,” they are shouting them- 
selves hoarse with such words as these: “ We have 
no king but Cesar ;”? “If thou let this man go, thou 
art not Czesar’s friend ;”* “ Not this man, but Barab- 
bas ;” 4 “ Away with Him, away with Him ;”® “ Crucify 
Him, crucify Him;”® “His blood be on us, and on 
our children.” 7 

Jesus looked into the remoter future, and saw. that 
magnificent city spoiled. He saw the walls broken 
down by Roman battering-rams, and the Temple 
burning up, and beautiful Zion “ ploughed as a field.” 8 
He saw thousands of the peculiar people perishing by 
famine and pestilence, and other thousands perishing 
by the sword, and other thousands “scattered and 
peeled” ® over all the earth. Nay, more: He looked 
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beyond the life that now is, and saw many of them 

tormented in the flames of hell, with His blood on 

them according to their own awful imprecation ; and 

“condemned already,” ! and beyond the reach of His 

almighty arm, and without hope, He could not help 

feeling sorry for them. “And when He was come. 
near He beheld the city, and wept over it, saying, If 

thou hadst known, even thou, at least in this thy day, 

the things which belong unto thy peace! but now 

they are hid from thine eyes.” ? 

And, strange as it may seem, Jesus was just as 
gentle to His personal enemies. When Judas came 
into the garden with his band, all armed, to arrest 
Him, He gave Himself up without gainsaying. But, 
blessed be His name, He was so magnanimous that 
He could not surrender Himself, without imploring 
that His friends might be permitted to escape. “I 
have told you that Iam He. If therefore ye seek me, 
let these go their way.” 

And during all that dreadful night and the next 
day, He manifested His compassion for those who 
were striving together to procure His crucifixion, 
There can be no question that Jesus deeply sym- 
pathized with Pilate, and felt pity for the unjust judge, 
who struggled so hard to release his innocent pris- 
oner, but finally delivered Him up to His enemies, 
giving sentence that it “should be as they required.” 4 
And at last when He was suspended on the cross, 
and His tide of life was ebbing slowly away, through 
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His hands and feet, He saved the thief, who but a 
few moments before had joined his companion in 
taking up the taunts of the multitude, and casting the 
same in the Saviour’s teeth. And, when He was 
dying He put one of His own precepts into practice, 
as He prayed for those bloody men who stripped 
Him and nailed Him to the tree, and smote Him 
and mocked Him and murdered Him: “ Father, for- 
give them: for they know not what they do.” 

And, though gone now to God’s right hand, whence 
He came, Jesus has lost nothing of His tenderness, 
and He never will. He is still “this same Jesus,” 
and will be ever “touched with the feeling of our 
infirmities.”? Though not a man of sorrows any 
more, He is a man of sympathies, and His human heart 
in heaven is tenderer than the dearest mother’s, and 
in all our sufferings here it beats responsive to our 
own. 

Man is born to trouble, and when he is born again 
he is born to trouble ; so that whether he be an heir 
of hell or heaven, himself is a heritage of woe. But 
there is no trouble so great as that which may be 
called soul trouble. It comes in the very commence- 
ment of the Christian course. It is the fall that goes 
before the rising, the dark night out of which the day 
is born. But at first it seems to be a fall, from which 
there will be no rising; a black and dark night, from 
which the blessed day will never spring. 

We are convinced of sin, and feel that we are “con- 
demned already,” ? and that the wrath of God abideth 
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on us. We are no longer hardened in unbelief, nor 
sleeping quietly in utter indifference concerning our 
future destiny. The Holy Spirit has broken with His 
hammer, and softened with His fire from heaven our 
hard and stony heart. Our blinded eyes are opened 
now to see ourselves just as we are, and we cannot 
look upon the dreadful sight. The great mountain of 
our fancied security vanishes like a dissolving view. 

The exceeding sinfulness of sin is now revealed for 
the first time, and it appears abominable beyond all 
previous conception. Its guilt presses us down with 
a weight that yields not a moment's peace. Its pollu- 
tion seems a stain too deep and damning to be washed 
away by a flood of penitential tears. Its curse is such 
a consuming fire within us that we are a hell unto 
ourselves. “A fire not blown shall consume him.” ?! 
We are almost in despair, almost hopeless, and alto- 
gether helpless. Yet there is an irrepressible longing 
for relief. We weep and pray, and cry mightily to 
God for pardon and peace and purity, but there 
comes no answer from heaven. “A dreadful sound 
is in his ears.” 2 

In the total darkness we are looking upward for the 
light, till our eyes fail; but no day dawns upon us, 
and “the eyelids of the morning” will not open to 
greet and gladden our weeping gaze. Earnestly de- 
siring to be lifted out of the horrible pit, no deliverer 
passes that way. Slipping on the miry clay, we are 
feeling for some solid ground on which to stand, but 
we can find none. Turning to ourselves proves no 
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better than the sinner turning to his sins for salvation. 
We leaned on our own strength, and found it nothing 
but weakness ; and learned by experience that right- 
eous-self is no better than sinful-self, and that self- 
help and self-holiness cannot restore us to the divine 
image. All our righteousnesses are like the filthy rags 
of a beggar, and our best works can only whiten and 
beautify the outside of the sepulchre, which is “within 
full of dead men’s bones, and of all uncleanness.” ! 

Yes, we tried to make ourselves better: with the 
soap and nitre of good works and alms-deeds, we tried 
hard and long to wash ourselves white, but there was 
no use of trying. All the soap and nitre in the world 
cannot wash away the blackness with which we were 
born. “Can the Ethiopian change his skin, or the 
leopard his spots?”2 “If I wash myself with snow- 
water, and make my hands never so clean; yet shalt 
thou plunge me in the ditch, and mine own clothes 
shall abhor me. For He is not a man, as I am, that 
I should answer Him, and we should come together 
in judgment. Neither is there any days-man betwixt 
us, that might lay his hand upon us both.” 8 

Finding no help in ourselves, we next turn to our 
friends ; but, being sinners themselves, they cannot 
deliver us from the curse and the consequences of 
sin. Even though they were the holiest saints on 
earth, they could not rescue us from condemnation. 
They had pity for us, and prayed for us, and wept 
over us, saying, with Queen Esther in her distress : 
“ How can I endure to see the evil that shall come 
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unto my people? or how can I endure to see the 
destruction of my kindred?”! They might have 
prayed for us without ceasing, and wept sore day and 
night for our sake ; but there is no salvation in prayers 
and tears. Even the Saviour’s prayers could not 
calm the troubled soul, nor still the tempest in the 
mind of the awakened sinner ; nor could the Saviour’s 
tears wash away the smallest stain. Nothing but the 
blood of Jesus can atone for sin, and nobody but 
Jesus Himself can rescue us when we are ready to 
perish. “ Neither is there salvation in any other: for 
there is none other name under heaven given among 
men, whereby we must be saved.” ? 

But the soul often stops at this point, not daring 
to venture further. It was so with me. Before I 
had confidence to cast myself upon the kind and 
mighty arms of my only Redeemer, strange doubts 
and fears came into my mind ; and in my own eyes I 
seemed scarcely worth saving. ‘“ What is thy servant, 
that thou shouldest look upon such a dead dog as I 
am?”® Am I not too unworthy to be regarded by 
One so good? Am I not too insignificant to be no- 
ticed by One so great? Have I not sinned away my 
day of grace? Will the Saviour’s heart melt, in the 
midst of His bowels, with mercy for me? And may 
not all my anxious feelings be the deceivings of Satan 
rather than the strivings of the Spirit? Iam poor and 
miserable and worthless, and wicked exceedingly, 
and deserving only to be damned: will Jesus conde- 
scend to care for me? Oh, yes, He will! He did. 
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“T waited patiently for the Lord; and He inclined 
unto me, and heard my cry. He brought me up also 
out of an horrible pit, out of the miry clay, and set 
my feet upon a rock, and established my goings. 
And He hath put a new song in my mouth, even 
praise unto our God: many shall see it, and fear, and 
shall trust in the Lord.” 

There are other troubles that are sent upon us, 
from time to time, to wean us from the world, and 
to make us wiser and better, more heavenly-minded 
and more holy. Lest we should settle down upon our 
lees like Moab, we are “emptied from vessel to 
vessel,’? and sometimes all our bottles are broken. 
We are not only chosen in the furnace, but we are 
often cast intoit ; not to burn us up, but only to burn 
up our sins. He, who chooses all our changes, might 
have spared us every grief, and taken us to the better 
country, without going through the Red Sea, and the 
long, rough, and roundabout way of the wilderness, 
and the river Jordan. But seeing the end from the 
beginning, for our present good and for our future 
glory, He leads us in His own “right way,” ® that we 
may go toacity of habitation. And as He Himself 
was made “perfect through sufferings,”* so are all 
His saints ; and “passing through the valley of Baca” 
is often better for us than sojourning in the land of 
Beulah. “Before I was afflicted I went astray.” ® 

When a certain queen was sitting for her portrait, 
she commanded that it should be painted without 
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shadows. “ Without shadows!” exclaimed the aston- 
ished artist. “I am afraid your Majesty is not 
acquainted with the laws of light. There can be no 
good portrait without shading.” No more can there 
be a good Christian without sorrow. With nothing 
to try us, we could be nothing and do nothing, and 
know nothing of the most attractive graces that make 
us complete in Christ. - Patience, experience, and 
hope, all grow from the seeds of grief. Every one of 
them is produced by sorrow. “Tribulation worketh 
patience ; and patience, experience ; and experience, 
hope.” 

Moreover, the greatest saints have been the greatest 
sufferers, and it was their sufferings that made them 
great. You have heard of “the patience of Job”? 
and the zeal of Paul, but you never would have heard 
of their patience and zeal, and perhaps not of them- 
selves, if they had not been so severely tried. Their 
sore troubles lifted them up above their fellows, and 
made them what they were and what theyare And 
it will be always so. Those who suffer the most shall 
become the greatest and shine the brightest in their 
generation, and be remembered the longest when 
they are gone to the grave. As the blackest night 
brings out the brightest stars, and as the brightest 
rainbow is born of the blackest cloud, so the Sav- 
iour’s burning and shining lights become all the more 
resplendent by reason of the clouds and darkness of 
sorrow by which they are so often surrounded. “ My 
brethren, count it all joy when ye fall into divers 
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temptations: knowing this, that the trying of your 
faith worketh patience. But let patience have her 
perfect work, that ye may be perfect and entire, want- 
ing nothing.” 

As the stormy wind, in the spring season, opens 
the rosebuds into greater beauty and fragrance, so 
the sorrows of this life develop our Christian graces 
into the beauty of holiness and the smell of heaven. 
“Make haste, my Beloved, and be thou like to a roe 
or to a young hart upon the mountains of spices.” 2 

It is a well-known fact that the stoutest pines are 
found in the stormiest regions of the earth, where the 
weather seldom clears and the boisterous winds blow 
without ceasing. The tempest toughens the trees as 
they are growing up, and when they are cut down 
they make the best timber. So the “trees of right- 
eousness, the planting of the Lord,” ? are strengthened 
by sorrow.. The “stormy wind fulfilling His word” +4 
smites them often ; and, after wrestling with the ele- 
ments till they are grown up, they are better every 
way than if they had been nurtured only in the 
“arden enclosed,” ® and basking always beneath the 
sunshine of prosperity. 

Besides, in their gracious influence, our sorrows 
reach beyond the grave, and prepare us for a more 
abundant entrance into the everlasting kingdom, and 
a higher seat among the redeemed in heaven, where, 
as in the natural sky, “one star differeth from another 
star in glory.”® After bearing the cross, comes wear- 
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ing the crown. And the reigning will so eclipse the 
suffering that it shall scarcely be seen: “ For I reckon 
that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy 
to be compared with the glory which shall be revealed 
wus. 7 

It is not to hurt his suffering patient, but to heal 
him, and make him healthy and happy, that the kind 
and skilful surgeon amputates his bruised and bleed- 
ing arm. And, when our “beloved Physician”? is 
constrained to cut away any of our offending mem- 
bers, He tells us the reason of His conduct in these 
words: “It is better for thee to enter into life halt or 
maimed, rather than having two hands or two feet to 
be cast into everlasting fire.” 8 

You correct your child sometimes, not to spoil him, 
but lest he should be spoiled; remembering the in- 
spired proverb, “He that spareth his rod hateth his 
son, but he that loveth him chasteneth him betimes.” 4 

In like manner your Beloved and mine deals with 
us. “For whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth.” 5 
And never for His own pleasure doth He smite us, 
but always and only for our profit here and our pro- 
motion hereafter. “As many as I love I rebuke.” 6 

It is not to reduce their value that the refiner casts 
the precious metals into the crucible, but to make 
them pure and more precious because they are pure. 
And that we may be separated from every worldly 
substance, and purified from all iniquity, and minted 
-into mcney that will pass current in God’s exchange, 
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or fashioned into vessels “meet for the Master’s use,”? 
it is written of Jesus, “He shall sit as a refiner and 
purifier of silver.”2 And when the projection takes 
place, and all the dross of carnality is burned away 
from us, and His own image can be seen in us as in 
a glass, then we are sanctified wholly. ‘“ Wherefore 
glorify ye the Lord in the fires.” 

It was not to burn the cedars of Lebanon that 
Solomon’s workmen and Hiram’s workmen cut them 
down, but to hew them, and carve them into door- 
posts and lintels, and such like things, for the temple 
in Jerusalem. It was not to destroy the great stones 
that they were dug up out of the quarry, but to shape 
them, and polish them into pillars and pinnacles, for 
that same great building, which was to be “exceed- 
ing magnifical, of fame and of glory throughout all 
countries.” 4 

And it is not to do us any harm that tribulation 
and distress and persecution are sent upon us. These 
things are only the agents and implements of our 
sanctification. They are the “hewers in the moun- 
tains” © and “the stone-squarers ;”® the masons and 
the carpenters, whom a greater than Solomon hath 
sent, to prepare us for the “house not made with 
hands, eternal in the heavens.”? They are the axes 
and hammers and iron tools with which the goodly 
cedars are felled and smoothed, and the lively stones 
are dressed and polished into fitness for temple build- 
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ing. “Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth 
to minister for them who shall be heirs of salva- 
tion?” } 

They are the cunning, skilful workers in the pre- 
cious metals, the goldsmiths whom the King of kings 
hath commissioned to make our crown of glory. 

Like Bezaleel and Aholiab, they seem to be inspired 
with wisdom from above “to devise curious works, to 
work in gold, and in silver, and in brass, and in the 
cutting of stones, to set them.”2 And just as soon as 
we are born again they begin their appointed task. 
They take the fine gold of our new life, which was 
tried in the fire of regeneration, and is seven times 
refined, and one after another, as opportunity offers, 
they polish and set in it the crown jewels of the king- 
dom of heaven. Or to change our metaphor, treating 
them as material instead of efficient causations, the 
pearls of sickness and adversity, the sapphires of 
temptation and sorrow, the rubies of tribulation and 
anguish, and even the darker stones found in “the 
valley of the shadow of death,’ and coming alive 
from the mines of the grave, may be said to construct 
for us a crown so dazzling with unspeakable bright- 
ness that it cannot be described. “For our light 
affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us 
a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory.” 

And while these things are making us pure and 
perfect, and preparing us for a greater recompense of 
reward in the coming kingdom, the Saviour’s sweet- 
_ est sympathy is manifested to us in the largest meas- 
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ure and in the loveliest manner. Judgment is His 
“strange work,” and it goes hard against the grain of 
His loving heart to handle the rod. “He doth not 
afflict willingly,” 1 and His bowels of compassion are 
never moved for us so tenderly as when we are under 
the axe and the hammer. “He stayeth His rough 
wind in the day of the east wind.”* And when we 
are in His own carpenter-shop, or in the spiritual 
cutting place of “the stone-squarers,” ® we should not 
murmur nor mourn even, but we should rejoice rather, 
because there we “ shall see the plummet in the hand 
of Zerubbabel.’* The wise Master-builder knows 
better than we do what is best for us; and all His 
dealings, with us are set on the square, as well as our- 
selves, so that the blows may be neither too heavy 
nor too many, but just sufficient to work out our 
perfect sanctification. And during the hewing and 
blasting, and cutting and chiselling, and sawing and 
planing, and sand-papering and polishing, His sweet 
and sympathizing voice is heard above the noise of 
the iron tools, saying, so seasonably: “O thou 
afflicted, tossed with tempest, and not comforted! 
behold, I will lay thy stones with fair colors, and lay 
thy foundations with sapphires. And I will make thy 
windows of agates, and thy gates of carbuncles, and 
all thy borders of pleasant stones. And all thy chil- 
dren shall be taught of the Lord ; and great shall be 
the peace of thy children.” ® 

In one of the most touching of the Scripture figures 
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—the figure of a mother bird breaking up her nest, 
and teaching her fledgelings how to fly, and taking 
them upon her wings when they are weary and like 
to fall— Moses describes our Lord’s tenderness with 
Israel, and not with Israel only, but with every one 
who is an Israelite indeed : “ As an eagle stirreth up 
her nest, fluttereth over her young, spreadeth abroad 
her wings, taketh them, beareth them on her wings ;_ 
so the Lord alone did lead him, and there was no 
strange god with him.”! 

There are other troubles, that are called tempta- 
tions, by which we are constantly beset. They are 
not afflictions, because they are not divinely sent upon 
us. “Let no man say when he is tempted, I am 
tempted of God: for God cannot be tempted with 
evil, neither tempteth He any man.”? They come 
mainly through the apostate angel and his associates, 
and their design is to beguile us into sin. And, lest 
we should confound the works of God and the wiles 
of the devil, we would say here, that our tribulations 
are the flail and the fan of our heavenly husbandman, 
and their end is to make us better; but our tempta- 
tions are the gins and snares of Satan, and their 
design is to make us worse. 

We are not to blame for all our temptations, because 
we cannot hinder their coming, any more than the 
patriarch could hinder the birds from lighting down 
on his sacrifice; but we are to blame if we permit 
them to remain with us. “When the fowls came 
down upon the carcasses, Abram drove them away.” 3 
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The worst of them can do us no harm, if they are 
manfully and prayerfully resisted with “the sword of 
the Spirit, which is the word of God:”? on the con- 
trary, they may be as productive of as much good as 
if they were so many means of grace. But the trouble 
is we are weak, and yield to them too easily, and fall 
under them too frequently, and almost before we are 
aware we have left our “first love,’2 and are become 
lukewarm, and soon are going away after other 
lovers. 

Nor is it strange that it should be so, because the 
devil is such an active, artful adversary, though he 
never seems to be an adversary at all. He is our 
worst enemy, but he professes to be our best friend. 
He is never what he seems to be, but always what he 
seems not. The cloven foot is carefully concealed ; 
and though war is in his heart, and the poison of 
asps is under his tongue, his words are smoother than 
butter and sweeter than honey. 

He is a most skilful fowler, and has as many snares 
as there are people in the world ; and his quiver is full 
of the sharpest arrows, all dipped in the venom of 
damnation. He knows just when and where and 
how to set the net and draw the bow, and he seldom 
does either at aventure. He is so “wise to do evil”? 
that he can quote Scripture like a minister, and he is 
such a consummate hypocrite that he often appears 
better than the best of saints: “ For Satan himself is 
transfurmed into an angel of light.” From the begin- 
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ning, his bad business has been to entice people to 
sin, and he has practised the black art of his profes- 
sion so long that he has improved upon his original 
cunning and subtlety; and woe be to the man or 
woman who ventures upon his enchanted ground, 
and yields to his bewitching influence! 

We are tempted in our bodies through our appe- 
‘tites and passions, and the constitutional sin that doth 
so easily beset us. Some “messenger of Satan”? is 
always on the alert to plant a thorn in our flesh. We 
are tempted in our spirits. Wicked thoughts and 
vain imaginings are crowding the mind, both when we 
wake and when we sleep; and the devil has much to 
do with our dreams. We are tempted in our duties. 
The evil one comes smiling to us, and saying, like 
a kind friend, Your work is too hard for your feeble 
frame. Spare yourself, and rest awhile from your “la- 
bors more abundant!”? Perhaps, indeed some other 
calling would be just as congenial as the ministry, 
and more conducive to health. We are tempted in 
our relations ; and often those whom we most love, 
the members of our family, our kindred according to 
the flesh, are the angels of the devil, and would per- 
suade us to eat the forbidden fruit, or to curse God 
and die. 

And, stranger still, we are tempted in our devotions. 
The old serpent glides silently through the green 
pastures where the Good Shepherd makes us to lie 
down. Satan has a seat in every sanctuary, and every 
time we come to present ourselves before the Lord 
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he comes with us, to catch away that which is sown 
in our hearts. He was present at the first holy com- 
munion in the upper room in Jerusalem. He is 
present at every communion; and the doubts and 
fears and deep depression of mind with which w 
often come to the banqueting-house are, for the mos 
part, his wicked devices to disturb our peace and 
destroy our comfort. There is nothing that he hates 
so much as the Lord’s table ; and, if he cannot hinder 
us from coming to the feast, he will come with us t 
hinder our enjoyment of it. If he were not such an 
invisible adversary, we might see his black form beside 
the minister, when he rises to distribute the elements, 
“standing at his right hand to resist him.”! And 
when we come down from the holy mount, he will 
come with us, striving all the time to induce us to deny 
our dear Saviour, or to betray Him with a kiss. 

And not unfrequently his evil communications are 
quite successful, and we fall from our steadfastness, 
and crucify “the Son of God afresh, and put Him to 
an open shame.”? And this comes to pass just be- 
cause we do not guard against his first advances, and 
“abstain from all appearance of evil.”? He is not 
the ugly fiend he was represented to be, but a person 
of pleasant address and winning manners. We enter 
into conversation with him without gainsaying. We 
debate the doubtful question proposed, and in a little 
while we receive him as our welcome guest, and enter- 
tain him with lavish hospitality, vainly supposing that 
we are suffering no harm; and before we are aware 
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we “are taken captive by him at his will,”1and the 
kingdom of hell is set up within us. 

And now when we have gone so far astray, and 
broken our oath of allegiance to Jesus, will He not 
break His covenant of peace with us, and spurn us 
from His presence for ever? Oh, no! not so. The 
covenant of His peace was never made to be broken, 
and He will not cast us away. He is so merciful and 
gracious, and long-suffering and loving to the very 
last, in spite of ourselves, that He will not deal with 
us after our sins nor reward us according to our in- 
iquities ; and, from personal conflict with the prince 
of darkness, He knows how to pity us when we are 
confronted with his powerful fascinations, “For in 
that He Himself hath suffered, being tempted, He 
is able to succor them that are tempted.”? And, 
blessed be His glorious name for ever, beneath the 
tenderness of His touch, and the gentleness of His 
handling, no bruised reed was ever broken or ever 
will be, as it is written of Him, “A bruised reed shall 
He not break.” 8 

But, when we have forsaken Him, will He not for- 
sake us? When we have left our first love, will He 
not leave His first love? No, never for ever. He is 
not altogether like one of ourselves, and we have the 
strongest possible assurance that He will never leave 
us, nor forsake us, nor forget us. “Thus saith the 
Lord ; I remember thee, the kindness of thy youth, 
the love of thine espousals, when thou wentest after 
me in the wilderness, in a land that was not sown.’ 4 
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We may go after other lovers, as we often do, and 
give our hearts to His great rival; but soon or late, - 
with mercy or with judgment, He will bring us back 
to Himself: “ Behold, I will allure her, and bring her 
into the wilderness, and speak comfortably unto her, 
And I will give her her vineyards from thence, and 


the valley of Achor for a door of hope: and she shall 


sing there, as in the days of her youth, and as in the 
day when she came up out of the land of Egypt. And 
it shall be at that day, saith the Lord, that thou shalt 
call me Ishi; and shalt call me no more Baali.” 4 

In the scriptures of the Old Testament, Ephraim 
is spoken of in terms of unmeasured condemnation, 
and the divine displeasure waxed hot against his 
contradictory character. “Ephraim is a cake not 
turned.”2 “The children of Ephraim, being armed, 
and carrying bows, turned back in the day of battle.’ 
“Ephraim also is like a silly dove without heart.’ 4 
“QO Ephraim, what shall I do unto thee? O Judah, 
what shall I do unto thee? for your goodness is as a 
morning cloud, and as the early dew it goeth away.”® 
“Ephraim compasseth me about with lies, and the 
house of Israel with deceit.”® “Ephraim feedeth on 
wind, and followeth after the east wind: he daily in- 
creaseth lies and desolation.”* “He is a merchant, 
the balances of deceit are in his hand: he loveth to 
oppress. And Ephraim said, Yet I am become rich, 
I have found me out substance: in all my labors 
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they shall find none iniquity in me that were sin.” } 
“Ephraim hath hired lovers.”? “And now they sin 
more and more, and have made them molten images 
of their silver, and idols according to their own under- 
standing, all of it the work of the craftsmen: they say 
of them, Let the men that sacrifice kiss the calves.” 8 
“ Ephraim is joined to idols: let him alone.”4 

But, bad as he was, Ephraim was neither cast away, 
nor forsaken, nor let alone. The Lord, the dearest 
Love and constant lover, could not put him away: 
“He hateth putting away.”® “How shall I give thee 
up, Ephraim? how shall I deliver thee, Israel? how 
shall I make thee as Admah? how shall I set thee 
as Zeboim? mine heart is turned within me, my re- 
pentings are kindled together. I will not execute the 
fierceness of mine anger, I will not return to destroy 
Ephraim: for I am God, and not man.” 6 
“T have surely heard Ephraim bemoaning himself 
thus: Thou hast chastised me, and I was chastised, 
as a bullock unaccustomed to the yoke: turn thou 
me, and I shall be turned ; for thou art the Lord my 
God. Surely after that I was turned, I repented; 
and after that I was instructed, I smote upon my 
thigh: I was ashamed, yea, even confounded, because 
I did bear the reproach of my youth. Is Ephraim my 
dear son? is he a pleasant child? for since I spake 
against him, I do earnestly remember him still: there- 
fore my bowels are troubled for him; I will surely 
have mercy upon him, saith the Lord.”’?7 

1 Hos. xii. 7. 2 Hos. viii. 9. 3 Hos. xiii. 2. 
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If there was any difference between the children 
of Ephraim and the children of Israel, the last were 
worse than the first. And the children of Judah were 
not much better than their jealous brethren. The 
twelve tribes were equally yoked together in their 
wanderings from the right way. From the beginning, 
they were a stiff-necked, hard-hearted, rebellious, and 
ungrateful race. They murmured in Egypt, where they 
had some cause; they murmured more in the wilder- 
ness, where they had less; and they murmured most 
in Canaan, where they had none. They were always 
prone to idolatry, and often had other gods before 
the Lord. When Moses came down from Mount 
Sinai with the ten commandments, he saw them 
dancing and heard them singing round the golden 
calf which their own hands had made, and saying, 
“These be thy gods, O Israel, which brought thee up 
out of the land of Egypt.” 4 

After they were settled in Canaan, they made an 
idol of the brazen serpent that Moses lifted up in the 
wilderness, and “did burn incense to it.’2 They 
stoned the messengers of the Most High, and killed 
the prophets, and waxed worse and worse till the cup 
of their iniquity was full. And yet all this while the 
visible presence, of the invisible One was with them. 
And when the glory departed it was not in haste to 
be gone. It waited long before it started on its 
heavenward journey; and when at last it left its rest- 
ing-place above the mercy-seat it did not fly away 
swiftly on the wings of the wind. It went away by 
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little and little, and slowly, as grief always goes; and 
there were several distinct stages in its departure. 

It went first only as far as “to the threshold of the 
house,” ! and there it tarried; but, as there were none 
to sigh and to cry after it to return, it resumed its 
homeward journey, and rested next “at the door of 
the east gate of the Lord’s house,’? and there it tar- 
ried, as on the threshold, and for the same purpose. 
But, as the people did not implore it to return, it rose 
and started on the third stage of its journey, and 
rested again “upon the mountain which is on the 
east side of the city,’? and in plain sight of all the 
inhabitants thereof; and there is a tradition among 
the Jews that it remained in this last position for 
a whole year, waiting to be gracious and willing to 
return, but as there were none to say, “ Abide with 
us,” * it finally vanished from their view. By going 
away so gradually, the glory intimated that it went 
away reluctantly. 

. “Loath to depart bids oft farewell.” 

But is the glory clean gone from Israel never to 
return? Has God forgotten the covenant that He 
made with Abraham, and renewed to Isaac with an 
oath, and confirmed to Jacob for a law? Not so. 
The peculiar people are peculiar still, and still pre- 
served ; and they shall be gathered home again “out 
of all countries,” ® and “from the four corners of the 
earth.”® And the glory —their glory and the glory 
of the Gentiles — shall return again and remain with 
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them for ever. It shall return not slowly, as it went 
away, but swiftly. “For as the lightning cometh out 
of the east, and shineth even unto the west ; so shall 
also the coming of the Son of man be.”! “And His 
feet shall stand in that day upon the Mount of Olives, 
which is before Jerusalem on the east.”? “And the 
glory of the Lord came into the house by the way of 
the gate whose prospect is toward the east. So the 
spirit took me up, and brought me into the inner court ; 
and behold, the glory of the Lord filled the house.’ 
Henceforth Jerusalem shall be the metropolis, and the 
Jews the masters and the missionaries, of the world. 
“For out of Zion shall go forth the law, and the word 
of the Lord from Jerusalem.”* “And the name of 
the city from that day shall be, The Lord is there.” 5 

But there are other sorrows that we bring upon 
ourselves, and for the most part we are the makers of 
our own misery. We ought to have a care lest we 
put too much upon the devil, and give him more than 
his due. He is bad enough, and busy enough, and 
blameworthy enough ; but we have often thought that 
our own selves are sometimes more to blame than he 
is. The apostle James tells us plainly, that “every 
man is tempted, when he is drawn away of his own 
lust, and enticed.”® If only we could blame Satan 
or somebody else for our sorrows, they would not be 
so hard to bear; but the tormenting thought is this, 
— we brought them on ourselves, and ourselves only 
are responsible for them, 
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It was some excuse for Adam when he could say, 
“The woman whom thou gavest to be with me, she 
gave me of the tree, and I dideat.”! And it was some 
excuse for the woman when she could say, “The ser- 
pent beguiled me, and I did eat.” And the sentence 
pronounced upon the man was not so severe as the 
sentence pronounced upon the woman, because he was 
not so much to blame for the great transgression. But 
there are some troubles for which we cannot blame 
one another. We often run into temptation, and meet 
the devil more than half way. “ Surely in vain the net 
is spread in the sight of any bird,’® but seeing the 
snare we walk straight into it. Through ignorance or 
neglect of duty, or downright cowardice, we get into 
many difficulties that might have been avoided, if only 
we had been more circumspect. 

And there is no cup so bitter as that which we wring 
out with our own hands for our own lips to drink. 
There are no thorns so sharp and piercing as those 
which we plant in our own path and in our own pillow. 
And our own rod hits us oftener and hurts us more 
than any other. As an eagle is sometimes wounded 
by an arrow feathered from its own wing, so many a 
poor sufferer cannot deny that his own sins fledged 
the fiery darts that pierced him through and brought 
him bleeding to the dust. As Acteon was hunted down 
and devoured by his own dogs, so many a man is de- 
stroyed by his own doings. The divine threatening 
is surer than the heavens and the earth: “Thine own 
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SePrOWa le h7e 


HIS HEART. 199 


wickedness shall correct thee, and thy backslidings 
shall reprove thee.” } 

Moses was a good man, and a faithful servant of the 
Most High. To his everlasting praise be it spoken, he 
“refused to be called the son of Pharaoh’s daughter ; 
choosing rather to suffer affliction with the people of 
God, than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season ; 
esteeming the reproach of Christ greater riches than 
the treasures in Egypt.”2 To his personal and pow- 
erful instrumentality the peculiar people were indebted 
for their deliverance from bondage, and for forty years 
he was their leader and law-giver in the wilderness. 
And it seems sad beyond expression that he was not 
permitted to cross the Jordan with them, and enter 
the land of Canaan, that happy land that had been the 
home of his heart for more than half a hundred years. 
But he shut himself out from the promised land. He 
lost his temper at Meribah, and disobeyed the divine 
behest. Instead of only speaking to the rock as 
he had been bidden, he smote it, — “he smote the 
rock twice.”? And though the waters gushed out all 
the same as if he had only done as he was directed, 
his unbelieving behavior was counted bad enough 
to exclude him from the holy land. “ Because 
ye believed me not, to sanctify me in the eyes of 
the children of Israel, therefore ye shall not bring 

1 Jer. ii. 19. 2 Heb. xi. 24. 
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this congregation into the land which I have given 
them.” ! 

When Jacob resided with his father and mother, he 
was a happy man, and had a happy home. Isaac and 
Rebekah were doubtless proud of their twin children, 
and fondly hoped that they might long be spared to 
them, to rock the cradle of their declining age. The 
children were different in their appearance and dis- 
position and pursuits ; but both of them were greatly 
beloved, and it went well with them both. But as Jacob 
was his mother’s favorite he probably fared better than 
Esau. “The boys grew: and Esau was a cunning 
hunter, a man of the field; and Jacob was a plain 
man dwelling in tents. And Isaac loved Esau, be- 
cause he did eat of his venison: but Rebekah loved 
Jacob.” 2 

But, in an evil day, Jacob took undue advantage of 
his elder brother, in the matter of the birthright, and 
obtained the blessing by fraud. No modern confidence 
game was ever half so mean and unmanly. From first 
to last the younger brother pursued a crooked policy 
to gain what did not belong to him. He could not 
have been more than fifteen years of age when, taking 
advantage of Esau’s necessity, he bought the birthright 
for a mess of pottage. And when his father was old 
and blind, and about to die, and his brother was gone 
a hunting for venison to make him savory meat before 
he blessed him, Jacob went and killed a kid, and after 
his mother had prepared it he took it to his father, 
with the hands of Esau, and by lying and downright 
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blasphemy he obtained the blessing. But he obtained 
a curse also. From that moment he was miserable, 
and all his life long he was suffering the penalty of 
that one great transgression. He was obliged to quit 
his home at once, and never saw his mother afterwards. 
And ever and again his sin was coming back upon him 
to torment him. And, lest he should not see the con- 
nection between his crime and its consequences, he was 
often sinned against in the same way that he sinned. 
His own father-in-law deceived him as he deceived his 
father. And when he waked up the next morning after 
his marriage and saw the blear-eyed Leah by his side, 
instead of the beautiful Rachel whom he loved, he must 
have remembered, with stinging sorrow, that dark day, 
and the darker deed, when he substituted himself, the 
younger son, for the elder ; and when his wicked chil- 
dren came home with Joseph’s coat of many colors once, 
but now all red with blood, and saying with their lying 
lips, “ This have we found: know now whether it be 
thy son’s coat or no,” they were paying him back in 
his own coin another instalment of the wages of his 
wickedness. 

But the Lord was so loving that His tenderest mer- 
cies were mingled with the judgments that these great 
and good men brought upon themselves. He had 
too much grace invested in them to let them perish 
in their sins, and they were not cast away like 
“‘reprobate silver.”? They were followed with good 
as well as evil; and the good was set over against 
the evil to balance it, as the light is set over against 
the darkness to make it bright. 
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When he was flying from his father’s house and the 
face of Esau, at the end of the very first day’s journey, 
Jacob came to Bethel, where, as he slept, he saw a 
ladder resting at his side and reaching into heaven, 
and the angels “ascending and descending on it,”? 
and the Lord standing above it, and speaking down to 
him kind words of good cheer and great encourage- 
ment. Then he came to Haran, where he found a 
home among his kindred, and his beloved Rachel for 
an helpmeet, and great temporal prosperity in spite 
of his father-in-law’s selfishness. And when he was 
returning to his own country with “two bands” he 
came to Mizpah, where Laban’s anger was turned into 
love, and where he parted with his son-in-law praying, 
“The Lord watch between me and thee, when we are 
absent one from another.”* And as he went on his 
journey he came to Mahanaim, where “the angels of 
God met him,”® and encamped round about him to 
protect him on every side, and from every danger. 
And, going a little further, he pitched at Peniel, where 
he wrestled with God, and proved an overmatch for the 
Almighty ; and where he met with a change of heart 
and a change of name; and where, instead of coming 
and killing him, Esau came “and kissed him.”* And, 
last of all, he came to Goshen, where he spent his last 
and best days, and where his gray hairs went down, 
not with sorrow, but with glory, to the grave: “ By 
faith Jacob, when he was a dying, blessed both the 
sons of Joseph ; and worshipped, leaning upon the top 
of his staff.” 5 
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And as for Moses, although he was not permitted 
to enter the land of Canaan, from the top of Pisgah 
he saw it all. “The Lord showed him all the land 
of Gilead, unto Dan, and all Naphtali, and the land 
of Ephraim, and Manasseh, and all the land of Judah; 
unto the utmost sea, and the south, and the plain of 
the valley of Jericho, the city of palm-trees, unto 
Zoar.”! He doubtless saw more of the promised land 
than those who went in to possess it. His eye was 
not dim, but the range of its vision must have been 
greatly enlarged to see the whole country : “ The Lord 
showed him all the land.” 

Moses was a prophet, and he may have seen more 
than the natural landscape, as it stretched away before 
the natural eye. He may have seen those wonderful 
things not come as yet, — even the Great Prophet pre-- 
dicted by himself and like unto himself, going through 
the country on His mission of mercy, binding up the 
broken-hearted, giving “beauty for ashes, the oil of 
joy for mourning, the garment of praise for the spirit 
of heaviness.” -And when His work was done he 
may have looked upon Him with His cross climbing 
the hill of Calvary, “that goodly mountain.” 

And when he had taken this last and best view of 
the Holy Land Moses closed his eyes and breathed 
his life out in the presence of his Lord. He had no 
wearisome nights, no tossings to and fro, no wasting 
sickness. Whata mercy! His natural force was not 
abated, and without any suffering or the least struggle 
he fell asleep in the arms of the Almighty, and was 
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buried by no other hands than those that made him. 
And when all was over the Prince of Angels seems 
to have been put on guard at the unknown grave to 
watch and defend its precious treasure ; for we read 
in the book of Jude about Michael the archangel con- 
tending with the devil when “he disputed about the 
body of Moses.”! And about fifteen hundred years 
after his sublime death and splendid burial he appears 
on the “high mountain apart,” ? so that after so long 
a time he actually entered Canaan, and saw Jesus 
when He was transfigured. “ Behold, there talked with 
Him two men, which were Moses and Elias, who 
appeared in glory.”® And last of all, and most won- 
derful of all, when we go to heaven, there, with all the 
redeemed, we shall sing “ the song of Moses the ser- 
vant of God, and the song of the Lamb.’ 4 

“Put on therefore, as the elect of God, holy and 
beloved, bowels of mercies, kindness, humbleness of 
mind, meekness, long-suffering ; forbearing one an- 
other, and forgiving one another.”® So live that you 
will be missed and mourned when you die. That was a 
beautiful spectacle at what they supposed would be the 
funeral of Dorcas, when all the widows stood by Peter 
“weeping, and showing the coats and garments” ® 
which she had made while she was with them. Those 
garments had a tongue, and pronounced a more touch- 
ing tribute to this “ great woman”? than any eloquent 
eulogy that the apostle could have spoken. And we 
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scarcely wonder that she was raised again from the 
dead, and presented alive to the saints and widows, 
because her good works and alms-deeds were so many 
that she could be scarcely spared. Go, thou, and do 
likewise. Go, thou, and do better, if it be possible. 
There are widows still in the world, and orphans; 
sick people and poor people and children of neglect 
and crime. They are wild flowers now, it may be, 
and trodden under foot by the wayside; but some of 
them are destined for Paradise, and if you care for 
them they will reward your kindness by blossoming 
in your goodly heritage here, and shedding their 
sweetest fragrance for you hereafter and for ever in 
heaven. Let your tenderest sympathy be enlisted, 
and be instant in season and out of season in striving” 
to relieve the sorrows of those who are in any suf- 
fering. “Pure religion and undefiled before God and 
the Father is this, To visit the fatherless and widows 
in their affliction, and to keep himself unspotted from 
the world.” ! 

Then when the last pulse is quivering at the wrist, 
and the last beat is halting in your heart, looking back 
on a life well spent in the service of loving charity, 
you can, dying, say, with one of old time: “ When the 
ear heard me, then it blessed me; and when the eye 
saw me, it gave witness to me: because I delivered 
the poor that cried, and the fatherless, and him.that 
had none to help him. The blessing of him that was 
ready to perish came upon me: and I caused the 
widow’s heart to sing for joy. I put on righteousness, 
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and it clothed me: my judgment was as a robe and 
adiadem. I was eyes to the blind, and feet was I to 
the lame. I was a father to the poor: and the cause 
which I knew not I searched out.” 4 

And, better still, in the day of disclosures, when the 
books shall be opened, and you shall stand before the 
judgment seat, Jesus shall recognize and reward your 
merciful kindnesses as if they had been done to Him- 
self personally: “Inasmuch as ye have done it unto 
one of the least of these my brethren, ye have done it 
unto me.” ? 

Jesus my God my glory, “Let my prayer be set 
forth before thee as incense; and the lifting up of 
my hands as the evening sacrifice.”® Hear thou 
in heaven the beating of my heart, and hide not 
thine ear at my breathing. “Oh that thou wouldst 
bless me indeed, and enlarge my coast.” * Bless me 
with the blows of thine hand, and make them as 
sweet to me as the kisses of thy mouth. Bless me 
indeed, with the furnace and the fire and the file ; with 
the axe and the hammer and the iron tools; with the 
plough and the spade and the harrow and the hook 
and the flail and the fan ; with “ the wicked which are 
thy sword,” and men which are thy hand, O Lord, and 
with “the messenger of Satan to buffet me;”® only 
make thy grace sufficient for me. And all the while 
that I am suffering here, let thine eyes and thine heart 
be over me for good; and when thou hast “tried me 
I shall come forth as gold,”® and give thee all the 
glory. 
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CHAPTER XI. 
“ His legs are as pillars of marble, set upon sockets of fine gold.” 


2 See of any kind ought to be strong and en- 

during, because they are intended for support ; 
and the most part of the building in which they are 
placed must needs rest upon them. And for this 
reason the materials of which they are made should 
be selected with the greatest care. If they are to be 
constructed of wood, the toughest timber that can be 
obtained ought to be used. But if neither “the oaks 
of Bashan” nor “the cedars of Lebanon” are counted 
good enough, then the pillars must be made of stone, 
and the best of stone is always in demand for such 
purposes. -And from the beginning until now pillars 
made of marble have been the most enduring and the 
most beautiful. Among the mouldering ruins of an- 
cient cities there are pillars of marble still standing 
that were set up before the Saviour was born; and 
some of them will, doubtless, remain in much of their 
original strength and beauty till the cry shall be heard 
at midnight, saying, “Behold, the bridegroom cometh ; 


- go ye out to meet him.”! 


But no pillars of wood, or stone, or iron, or any thing 
else, are half so strong and abiding as the legs of our 
Beloved Jesus. He is able, therefore, to hold us up 

1 Matt. xxv. 6. 

. 14 


a 


210 ALL ABOUT JESUS. 


in all our weaknesses, to help us in all our ways, and 
to carry any burden that may be laid upon us, and 
ourselves as well. “QO Lord God of hosts, who is a 
strong Lord like unto thee? or to thy faithfulness 
round about thee ?”’} 

Sin is a burden, and it presses with more or less 
heaviness upon the hearts of all men everywhere, 
because all men everywhere are sinners. To most 
people it seems a light and trifling thing. And, 
because they do not see it as it is, they do not feel it 
as they ought. But when they are convinced of sin, 
when they are brought to see its exceeding sinfulness, 
then they begin to feel its exceeding heaviness. It 
scarcely seemed a burden before, but now it is a bur- 
den that can scarcely be borne: “I was alive without 
the law once: but when the commandment came, sin 
revived, and I died.” 2 

On the first page of the illustrated copy of the 
“Pilgrim’s Progress” you see the picture of “a man 
clothed with rags standing in a certain place; with 
his face from his own house, a book in his hand, and 
a great burden upon his back.” That man is the 
principal character in the book, and is introduced to 
us in the first paragraph. His progress as a pilgrim 
has not commenced yet, for he does not know which 
way to go. As he appears to us, he is the image of 
the awakened sinner; and the great burden beneath 
which his back is like to break is the image of his 
sin. 

It was the word of God that suggested this expres- 
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sive picture to the immortal dreamer, and it was the 
word of God that revealed to the man his true condi- 
tion ; for the book in his hand is the Bible, and as he 
read therein “he wept and trembled.” Before he saw 
that blessed volume, and himself in it, as in a glass, 
he had no knowledge of sin, and the burden on his 
back seemed so little and light that he could hardly 
see it or feel it; but now he not only sees it and feels 
it, but he fears it will sink him “ lower than the grave.” 

That picture is a portrait, and the life-like likeness 
of every anxious inquirer. Bunyan was his own 
pilgrim, and described his own progress and the 
progress of every pilgrim; and for this reason the 
man with the bundle on his back was named Chris- 
tian, because he represents so aptly all those who are 
on their journey to the celestial city. 

Such is our dreadful condition. Weare all burden- 
bearers ; we are sin-bearers. And this biggest of all 
the burdens which we have laid upon ourselves is 
greater than we can bear; but yet we cannot lay it 
aside. Do what we may, we cannot get quit of it. 
Like the man in the woods, on whom the lurking 
panther has leaped from the tree, we are bestrid by a 
monster that is lapping our life’s blood, and whose 
clutch will not relax beneath our feeble blows. This 
burden belongs to us. It was born with us, and it is 
a part of our very selves: “ Behold, I was shapen in 
iniquity ; and in sin did my mother conceive me.” } 

The man after God’s own heart was not so good 
that he did not feel it. Nay, David felt it always ; and 
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there were times when he was so pressed down into 
the dust by its overwhelming weight that he could 
carry the crushing load no longer. “ Mine iniquities 
are gone over mine head: as an heavy burden they 
are too heavy for me.’! The patriarch Job, the 
perfect man, felt it; and it drained every drop of 
sweetness out of his cup, and leaving nothing but 
bitterness behind he became a burden to himself. 
“T have sinned; what shall I do unto thee, O thou 
preserver of men? why hast thou set me as a mark 
against thee, so that I am a burden to myself?”? 
And Paul, who “was not a whit behind the very 
chiefest apostles,”® felt it more keenly, perhaps, than 
any of the saints; and in his own weighty words he 
describes it as a body of death: “O wretched man 
that I am! who shall deliver me from the body of 
this death?” 

This peculiar expression, by which the great apostle 
would describe the burden of sin, is one of unusual 
strength. It is, perhaps, the very strongest in the 
New Testament, and no other combination of words 
could express the sense of sin so well. That corrupt 
and corrupting thing, the curse of sin, was on him 
and in him and all around him; and he could not 
deliver himself from its perpetual presence and pol- 
luting power. 

In the former time when tyrants reigned, their 
sentence of death was sometimes executed by binding 
a dead body to the living body of the criminal, and 
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“compelling him to carry about the loathsome Joad 


until it killed him. And this body of death, bringing 
death, is the best image of sin, It clings to us so 
closely that we cannot separate ourselves from it. 
When we go abroad for pleasure, it goes with us to 
torment us ; when we lie down to sleep, it lies down 
with us to keep us waking all the night, and when we 
rise in the morning it rises also. 

But must we die beneath this burden of death? 
Is there no relief, no way of escape, no deliverer? Is 
there no answer to the apostle’s agonizing question, 
and our own also, “ Who shall deliver me?” Yes, 
there is. Jesus shall deliver. He is our sin-bearer, 
and by suffering the penalty pronounced against the 
sinner He has relieved us from that penalty: “Behold 
the Lamb of God, which taketh away! the sin of the 
world!”? With His own hands He lifted the load from 
our shoulders and laid it on His own: “ Who His own 
self bare our sins in His own body on the tree.” 8 
The curse of sin was resting on us, but He became a 
curse for us. “He was wounded for our transgres- 
sions, He was bruised for our iniquities ; the chastise- 
ment of our peace was upon Him; and with His 
stripes we are healed. All we like sheep have gone 
astray ; we have turned every one to his own way; 


_ and the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all.” 


“For He hath made Him to be sin for us, who knew 
no sin; that we might be made the righteousness of 
God in Him.” 
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This greatest truth of the two Testaments, under 
the former dispensation, was set forth with becoming 
solemnity, on the great day of atonement, by the two 
goats that were presented before the Lord at the door 
of the tabernacle. One of these goats was slain by 
Aaron as a sin-offering “for the people,’+ as well as 
for himself and for his household ; and its blood was 
sprinkled on the mercy-seat and before the mercy-seat. 
Upon the head of the other goat the high-priest laid 
his hands and confessed the sins of the congregation, 
“putting them upon the head of the goat,” which was 
then led away into the wilderness. 

Both goats were intended to represent the Saviour. 
So great was the work He had to do when He was 
made unto us “wisdom, and righteousness, and 
sanctification, and redemption,” that types had to be 
doubled and multiplied to present any thing like a 
fitting representation. The goat that was slain for 
a sin-offering represents Jesus as dying to satisfy 
the divine justice, and so to procure our justification 
“through faith in His name.” ? The scapegoat, ladened 
with the sins of the people, represents Him as ever 
living to carry on and complete the good work already 
commenced, and separate us from all sin, and so to 
procure our sanctification: “As far as the east is from 
the west, so far hath He removed our transgressions 
from us.”* Besides, the goat that was slain was sub- 
stituted for the one that was not slain, and both were 
necessary to prefigure Him who was our substitute. 
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and His perfect work. The twain that are one in the 
precious truths which they teach seem very like the 
blood and water that flowed from the Saviour’s broken 
heart, when it was pierced, to be of sin “the double 
cure.” 

_ Poverty is a burden. It is a burden that presses 
heavily upon many of our fellow-men. And it is 
sometimes so galling and so grievous to be borne that 
the strongest fall down under it, and are glad when 
death comes to relieve them of the load they could 
carry no longer. 

It is true some of the poets have sung about the 
pleasures of poverty; but these sweet singers were, 
doubtless, rich themselves, and surrounded with all 
the comforts and luxuries of life, and that delightful 
suffering to which their harps were tuned was far from 
them, and “distance lends enchantment to the view.” 

Had they been nearer by, and better acquainted with 

Re life among the lowly, or had they ever suffered hun- 
ger, with nothing in the house to satisfy it, and no 
money to go to market, they would have written their 
verses, if at all, for the minor key in music; and their 
long measure would have swung slowly and sadly to 
the moaning of the melancholy sea, or the wailing of 
the desert wind. 

From personal experience and abundant observa- 
tion, thousands of competent witnesses can testify 
that there is no pleasure in poverty. To live in a 
dark, damp cellar where the pure air never penetrates, 
or in the top story of a dilapidated and overcrowded 
tenement, through whose leaky roof you can count 
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the stars by night when the rain is not descending; 
to have only scanty summer clothing for the cold 
winter season; to send the children to Sunday school 
with naked feet when the ground is frozen; to have 
nothing but the plainest kind of fare morning, noon, 
and night, and never enough to appease the appetite, 
and sometimes to have none at all, and go hungry to 
bed ; to feel a quenchless thirst for knowledge, and 
have neither money to buy books nor any time to 
read them ; to be shut out of the sanctuary because 
you cannot pay the pew-rent to the rulers in Israel 
who are taking toll from those who travel the free 
highway to heaven; to see the dear wife of your 
youth wasting away with a “pining sickness,’! with- 
out either meat or medicine, — to think that she might 
be saved from death, and spared for years to come, but 
unable to get the best advice and the necessary means ; 
and, when at last she melts from your embrace, to be 
dependent upon the cold charity of the world for a 
coffin, and to see the desire of your eyes and the idol 
of your heart buried in the potter’s field,—surely, there 
is neither poetry nor pleasure in such poverty as this. 

But, in spite of such poverty as this, there may be 
such poetry and pleasure as all the wealth of the world 
can neither give nor take away. The riches of poverty 
are “the unsearchable riches of Christ,’? and “the 
exceeding riches of His grace,’® and Christ Himself, 
who is better worth than all the world. By a painful 
personal experience, that lasted as long as He lived 
upon earth, Jesus knows just how you feel, and just 
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how to feel for you. None of His people were ever so 
poor as Himself, —no, not one. He was so poor that 
He had no house to be born in, no home to dwell in, 
no bed to die in, and no grave to be buried in. In. 
this great world, which He made, and which He came 
to save, He was a poor way-faring man without a local 
habitation or a place to lodge that He could call His 
own, and every living thing of all flesh was better 
provided for than Himself: “The foxes have holes, 
and the birds of the air have nests; but the Son of 
man hath not where to lay His head.” + 

One evening during one of the annual feasts, after 
He had been preaching to the people and teaching in 
the Temple, the Evangelist tells us that when “every | 
man went unto his own house Jesus went unto the 
Mount of Olives.”2 He went to the Mount of Olives | 
because He had no house to go to. He was so very} 
poor that, during the whole period of His public life, | 
He went about almost, if not altogether, a beggar, and} 
the maid-servants who followed him “ministered unta 
Him of their substance.” ® 

But Jesus was not always so poor. He had scen 
better days. But was He not born poor? Yes; but 
His birth was not His beginning, and His better days 
were before He was born. “In the beginning was the 
Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word 
was God.”* He sat on an eternal throne, and pos- 
sessed all perfections in Himself; and when He 
created the angels and the worlds, with all their 
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wealth of glory and of beauty, they were all His own.. 
But, blessed be His name, He became poor for our 
sakes. Of His own free-will He “made Himself of 
no reputation,’? that He might make us princes in 
His everlasting kingdom: “For ye know the grace of 


our Lord Jesus Christ, that though He was rich, yet 


for your sakes He became poor, that ye through His 
poverty might be rich.” ? 

The religion that He brings to us is the real riches, 
and renders us independent of outward circumstances, 
and where His love is shed abroad there may be poverty 
without, but there will be peace within. Himself alone 
is the greatest possession. He is more than all the 
acres of the earth, and better than all the gold and 
silver of its mines. And, if He is ours and we are His, 
we shall be rich in poverty, and just as happy without 
a fortune as with one. “ What are you doing?” said 
a minister to a poor old man, as he entered his windy 
little hut, and saw him sitting there in the corner of a 
smoky room and beneath the dripping rafters, with the 
Bible open on his knee, and the snow drifting through 
the broken window. “ What are you doing to-day?” 
“Oh, sir,” said he, “I am sitting down under His 
shadow with great delight, and His fruit is sweet to 
my taste.” 

Besides, in every emergency the wants of the Lord’s 
people shall be well supplied. During a great com- 
mercial crisis, when many of the richest men were the 
poorest, hoping to speak a word in season, I preached 
a sermon on the text, “My God shall supply all your 
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need according to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus.” ! 
As I descended from the pulpit, one of the elders joined 
me, and as we walked from the house of God in com- 
pany he went on to say, “ My dear brother, your text 
is very precious: it begins with my God and it ends 
with Christ Jesus, and from the beginning to the end 
it isa message from heaven unto me. For some time 
past I have been very much embarrassed in business 
and depressed in spirits. My obligations are coming 
due at the bank, some of them to-morrow ; and I have 
no money to meet them, and I may have to fail. I 
slept none last night, and, coming to church this morn- 
ing, I could not help thinking if I had a father as rich 
as the Patroon he would help me; but I have learned 
to-day that I have a Father and a Brother in heaven 
richer than Mr. Van Rensselaer. I will go to them.” 
And, as he went through the panic without failing, 
he did not go to them in vain. “ Delight thyself 
also in the.Lord ; and He shall give thee the desires 
of thine heart. Commit thy way unto the Lord; 
trust also in Him; and He shall bring it to pass.” ? 
And those who have no business and are very poor 
may expect much more of the royal favors of our King. 
It was not the rich merchant’s barrels of meal and 
baths of oil that the Lord blessed, but the poor widow’s 
“handful of meal in a barrel, and a little oil in a cruse.’”3 
These scanty stores were blessed so abundantly that 
they sustained the widow and her son and Elijah for 
more than two years, when no rain fell from heaven 
and there was a great scarcity of food in all the land. 
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The saints have a surer promise than the seed-time 
and harvest. “They shall not be ashamed in the evil 
time: and in the days of famine they shall be satisfied.” } 
They shall be more than satisfied, they shall be girded 
with gladness, and “glory in tribulation,” and shout 
aloud and sing in the blasted summer: “ Although the 
fig-tree shall not blossom, neither shall fruit be in the 
vines ; the labor of the olive shall fail, and the fields 
shall yield no meat; the flock shall be cut off from 
the fold, and there shall be no herd in the stalls: yet 
I will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in the God of my 
salvation.” 2 

And though they should never prosper in temporal 
things, it may be better for them every way, because 
prosperity is often the worst form of adversity. It 
makes good men bad, and bad men worse, and wise 
men fools. “ Jeshurun waxed fat, and kicked.” 8 

But, if they shall never have enough and to spare, 
they shall always have enough. “The young lions do 
lack, and suffer hunger: but they that seek the Lord 
shall not want any good thing.” * The blessing now, 
as in the days of old, is not on the banks, nor on the 
barns, but on the basket. ‘Blessed shall ‘be thy bas- 
ket.”® And with this daily benediction “our friend 
Lazarus” shall fare as well as “Solomon in all his 
glory.” “He that gathered much had nothing over, 
and he that gathered little had no lack.” ® 

When Elijah dwelt by the brook in the wilderness, 
“the ravens brought him bread and flesh in the 
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morning, and bread and flesh in the evening.”! And 
when our dear Lord Himself and His servant Peter 
were so poor that they could not pay their temple tax, 
Peter was sent a-fishing, and the first fish that came 
up on his hook brought the needful money in “his 
mouth.”* And, if there was no other way to supply 
you with the meat and the money that you need, I 
believe that the fowls of the air and the fish of the sea 
would become angels again, and bring them to you. 
“Trust in the Lord, and do good ; so shalt thou dwell 
in the land, and verily thou shalt be fed.”* “I have 
been young, and now am old; yet have I not seen the 
righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging bread.” 4 
Reproach is a burden. In the word of God our 
enemies are likened to wild beasts, bees, birds of prey, 
creeping things, and other unclean animals. The 
“roaring lion” leaps upon us from his lair, or from 
some solitary place where he was lying in wait to 
attack us unawares; “strong bulls” rush against us 
in their rage to toss us on their’horns, and trample us 
under their hoofs; the hungry “ravening wolves” 
of evening come howling round us as soon as the day 
of prosperity begins to darken into the night of adver- 
sity. Our persecutors are “swifter than the eagles” 
of the heaven; they pursue us upon the mountains ; 
they compass us about “like bees,” embracing every 
opportunity to sting us; they are a “generation of 
_ vipers,” a flock of vultures, and a pack of bloodhounds, 
The Bible is a very plain book, and calls men and 
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things by their right names. And, when it says that 
some of our adversaries are like lions, it would teach 
us that they are high and mighty, a right royal race, 
and gifted with many noble qualities for which we 
cannot help respecting them; when it speaks of 
some as bulls, it suggests the strength with which 
they push against us for our hurt; when it calls 
others ravening wolves, it teaches the hungry greed 
with which they would devour us ; the eagles are the 
image of the swiftness with which others pounce down 
upon us to strike their claws into our quivering flesh ; 
bees are by far the best to prefigure those little busy- 
bodies and tale-bearers who are flying everywhere, 
stinging as they go; vipers are those snake-like natures 
that come crawling against us on the ground and in 
the grass, striking us from behind, and seldom higher 
than the heel; the vultures represent those cannibal 
kind of creatures who have no greater pleasure than to 
feast upon human character in its highest development 
of “aman in Ghrist ;”1 while the dogs are taken to 
shadow forth those low, mean, spaniel-hearted, little 
cur-like “lewd fellows of the baser sort,’2 who are 
always barking at everybody, because it is so natural 
for them to bark. 

All these are powers for evil, and they are doing as 
much harm as they can. It is their chief end to do 
us harm. But the meanest and the wickedest is this 
last, which deserves not to be spoken of by any better 
name than “the power of the dog.”3 To be run at; 
to be barked at; to be bitten by dead dogs in the shape 
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of living men,—this is one of the most common of all 
our annoyances. David felt it long ago,— he felt it 
keenly. Shimei alone was equal to a whole kennel. 
A nobler nature, though an enemy, would have had 
compassion on the king in his misfortune; but his 

- currish spirit rejoiced to snarl and show his teeth 
against his most gracious sovereign, when Absalom 
snatched at the crown, and the kingdom was shaken. 
Dog-like, he fell upon his royal master when he was 
down. And one of David’s attendants was so pro- 
voked that he asked permission to despatch him on 
the spot. “Then said Abishai the son of Zeruiah 
unto the king, Why should this dead dog curse my 
lord the king ? let me go over, I pray thee, and take 
off his head.” 4 

This breed of dogs is found in all the earth, and 
has existed in every age, and they are unclean animals 
all. The apostle tells us to beware of them: “ Beware 
of dogs, béware of evil-workers ;”? but it is quite 
impossible to avoid them, or to get quit of them. To 
run from them makes them bolder to run after us, and 
they are so swift of foot that we are soon overtaken, 
To kick at them is worse than kicking “against the 
pricks.”® And to take them by the ears is like putting 
our hands between their teeth. 

And the agonizing question, What shall we do? is 
often asked by those who are suffering from this 
miserable and most malignant power. What shall we 
do? as they are hunted down like the panting stag, 
and held at bay. Clearly, the less they do the better. 
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“ Their strength is to sit still’! Silence under suffer- 
ing is the best condition ; and prayer to the Master, 
entreating Him to muzzle the brute, or call him off, is 
all that we can do to any purpose, as we learn from 
His own example. All these wild and unclean beasts 
were set upon our Beloved ; but when He was reviled 
He reviled not again, and when dying He was dumb. 

In the twenty-second psalm, speaking in the name 
of Jesus, David tells us the story of Jesus in these 
words: “Many bulls have compassed me: strong 
bulis of Bashan have beset me round. They gaped 
upon me with their mouths, as a ravening and a roar- 
ing lion. Iam poured out like water, and all my bones 
are out of joint ; my heart is like wax: it is melted in 
the midst of my bowels. My strength is dried up like 
a potsherd; and my tongue cleaveth to my jaws; and 
thou hast brought me into the dust of death. For 
dogs have compassed me: the assembly of the wicked 
have enclosed me: they pierced my hands and my 
fect. I may tell all my bones: they look and stare 
upon me. They parted my garments among them, and 
cast lots upon my vesture. But be not thou far from 
me, O Lord: O my strength, haste thee to help me. 
Deliver my soul from the sword, my darling from 
the power of the dog. Save me from the lion’s mouth: 
for thou hast heard me from the horns of the uni- 
corns.” 2 

As soon as Jesus was born in Bethlehem He was 
hunted out of his own country by Herod, the king, 
who “sought the young child’s life.”? And when He 
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was brought back from Egypt, and grew up to man- 
hood, and presented Himself to His own countrymen, 
as their long-expected Messiah, they could see no 
beauty in Him. “He came unto His own, and His 
own received Him not.”! And, stranger still, the 
Saviour’s friends and kindred, —the members of His 
own immediate family, those who gathered round the 
same family table, and slept under the same family 
roof, — the brothers and sisters of our Lord, did not 
believe in Him, and really thought that He was a 
lunatic ; and on one occasion “they went out to lay 
hold on Him: for they said, He is beside Himself.” ? 

Immediately after His baptism in the Jordan He 
was led away into the wilderness, and tempted of the 
devil. When He preached His first sermon in Naza- 
reth where He was brought up, many of His neigh- 
bors “were filled with wrath, and rose up, and thrust 
Him out of the city, and led Him unto the brow of 
the hill, whereon their city was built, that they might 
cast Him down headlong.” 8 

By the Scribes and Pharisees He was sadly mis- 
understood, and His pure motives were misconstrued, 
Because He came with a smiling face like “sweet 
flowers,” and went to the house of feasting, they called 
Him “a gluttonous man, and a wine-bibber.”* His 
good was evil spoken of; for they said, “ He casteth 
out devils through Beelzebub, the chief of the devils,” 
Often they took counsel against Him, and sought to 
kill Him. And because He healed the sick on the 
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Sabbath day they took up stones to stone Him. 
Wherever He went during the whole period of His 
public life, these wicked men and devils dogged His 
track, and never ceased their persecutions till they 
hounded Him to the dreadful death of the cross. 

The dreadful death of the cross, we have said. We 
should rather say, the dreadful death on the cross, 
because it was not the cross that killed “the Lord 
of glory.” The torturing tree had not time to do its 
work. Jesus died of a broken heart literally and 
truly. The lingering death by the cross was antici- 
pated and shortened by His soul burden, which was 
greater than He could bear; and He was slain by the 
contempt that was heaped upon Him, and the cruel 
treatment He received: “ Reproach hath broken my 
heart,» 

And, when we are reviled and spoken against and 
persecuted, we know that Jesus has learned by expe- 
rience how to feel for us, and how to help us. And 
it will be no small degree of comfort just to call to 
mind the fact that our Beloved travelled the same 
path, though more thorny than our own ; and at every 
step we take in this sorrowful way it is something 
just to see the prints of His feet. “For consider Him 
that endured such contradiction of sinners against 
Himself, lest ye be wearied and faint in your minds, 
Ye have not yet resisted unto blood, striving against 
Ben, += 

Neither should we forget the last and best of His 
nine benedictions: “Blessed are ye when men shall 
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revile you, and persecute you, and shall say all man- 
ner of evil against you falsely, for my sake.”! David 
would not permit Shimei to be slain, and he was even 
looking forward to the time when his cursing would 
blossom into a blessing: “It may be that the Lord 
will look on mine affliction, and that the Lord will 
requite me good for his cursing this day.” Men do 
not gather grapes of thorns nor figs of thistles, but 
Jesus does. And, when “the Lord turned the cap- 
tivity of Job,’® He doubled his former prosperity 
and gave him “twice as much as he had before,” and 
his adversaries were ashamed. “When a man’s ways 
please the Lord, He maketh even his enemies to be 
at peace with him.” 4 

Sickness is a burden. It may be called a universal 
burden ; for soon or late, in a greater or less degree, 
it must be borne by every son and daughter of our 
race. And, strange as it may seem, the Saviour’s 
most devoted friends are not exempt from any of 
the numerous ills to which flesh is heir; and the 
message of Mary and her sister Martha is often sent 
to the mercy-seat, “Lord, behold, he whom thou 
lovest is sick.” 5 

To be engaged in active business, buying, selling, 
and getting gain, or to be engaged always about our 
Father’s business, — to be a minister of the gospel at 
home, or a missionary among the heathen, — and to be 
laid aside in the prime of life, how hard it is to bear 
the burden of disappointment mingled with pain, even 
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for a little while! Unaccustomed to the yoke, we 
fret and vex ourselves, and return again to the coveted 
post of duty before the time, because we cannot be 
idle. 

But we are soon sent back to our retreat, in spite 
of ourselves, to rest and recover our health, if it be 
possible. And when, at last and slowly, the dreadful 
truth dawns upon the mind that a restoration may 
not be possible, how hard it is to entertain the painful 
peradventure! If the thought of dying is only sug- 
gested in the kindest way, and by those whom we 
most love, it is not welcome, and immediately we 
change the conversation, and call to mind these pre- 
cious words of Scripture, “To him that is joined to 
all the living there is hope.” 

But finally the awful truth must be received, and 
the day comes when we cannot help thinking that our 
illness may result in the taking down of our taber-. 


nacle. The best of skill is baffled, and all the recom- 


mended remedies have failed to do us any permanent 
good. The deep-seated disease will not let go its 
grasp, and, in spite of all attempts to dislodge and 
drive it away, it abides with us; never ceasing to 
make us worse and worse, preying upon our mind 
and body both ; stealing the brilliancy from our eyes, 
sapping the blood from our veins, the marrow from 
our bones, and turning our moisture “ into the drought 
of summer.” 2 

While the days are bright and the air is bracing, 
we drive out till the effort becomes too much for our 
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weakened strength. Or we take a short walk with 
slow steps and unsteady, leaning on the top of a staff 
until we can walk no more. “And the grasshopper 
shall be a burden.” 

For a while kind friends carry us to the table morn- 
ing, noon, and night, but even this exertion becomes 
too much for us to endure; and we are compelled to 
remain in the sick-chamber, where we can only lie 
down, and rise up, and look out of the window, and 
watch the clock on the mantel, “as a servant earn- 
estly desireth the shadow.” ? 

As the long and tiresome days, and longer and more 
tiresome nights go slowly by, we are brought so low 
that the pleasant light of the sun is painful to our 
eyes, and the windows are darkened. The noise of 
wheels is so distressing to the nerves that sand or 
sawdust must be sprinkled on the stony street. And 
the day of all the week the best is dreaded most, 
because of thé startling sound*ef the church-going 
bell. The kindly neighbors often send us flowers ; 
but their fragrance is so sickening that we cannot 
keep them in the room, and the sweetest honey is 
bitter to our taste. Once it was our dearest joy to 
receive our friends, and their cheerful presence helped 
to lighten our load, and shorten our service of suffer- 

ing; but now they may not come any more, and those 
who wait upon us must needs walk softly, and never 
speak above their breath. 

“So am I made to possess months of vanity, and 
wearisome nights are appointed to me. When I lie 
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down, I say, When shall I arise, and the night be 
gone? and I am full of tossings to and fro unto the 
dawning of the day. When I say, My bed shall com- 
fort me, my couch shall ease my complaint ; then hou 
scarcst me with dreams, and terrifiest me through 
visions : so that my soul chooseth strangling, and death 
rather than my life. I loathe it; I would not live 
alway: let me alone; for my days are vanity.” 

But, when this burden of broken health is laid upon 
us, Jesus helps us to bear it. Though He was never 
sick, and could not be, because He “knew no sin,” 
yet there is a certain proper Scripture sense in which 
“Himself took our infirmities, and bare our sick- 
nesses.”2 He took them to the cross, and bore them 
there. He takes them now, and bears them still, by 
sympathizing with us, and making His grace sufficient 
for us. 

As soon as the first bad symptom makes its appear- 
ance the Saviour comes to see us. When His friend 
was Jaid upon a bed of languishing in Bethany, and 
the sisters sent Him word, He did not hasten to that 
darkened home. For wise purposes. He waited till 
the loved one died and was buried. But He never 
waits any more. He comes with the disease; for sick- 
ness is one of the chariots in which He drives down 
from heaven to visit those whom He hath betrothed 
to Himself for ever; and when He alights in the sick- 
room, and walks so quietly to our bedside, the music 
of the golden harps is not half so charming as the 
beautiful goings of His blessed feet, and no voice is 


1 Job vii. 3, 4, 13-16. 2 Matt. viii. 17. 


| HIS LEGS. 231 


so soft and gentle and cheering as “the voice of my 
Beloved.” 4 

His delightful presence brightens the darkened 
chamber. The light of His countenance is clearer 
than the clearest sunshine, causing the plain, bare 
walls to sparkle like the jasper walls of the New 
Jerusalem, making the place seem more like a little 
heaven, for “the Lamb is the light thereof.”? His 
garments scented with “ myrrh, and aloes, and cassia, 
out of the ivory palaces,’ ? dispel the smell of medi- 
cine, and the atmosphere becomes balmy as the breath 
of angels. And when rightly viewed the distressing 
cough, the faltering step, and the labored breathing 
are the love tokens that our Beloved brings to us, 
like the “ ear-ring and bracelets,” and “ jewels of silver, 
and jewels of gold, and raiment,” * that Isaac sent to 
Rebekah, that so we may be “prepared as a bride 
adorned for her husband.” ® 

Nowhere else than in the sick-room do we expe- 
rience so much of the Saviour’s loving-kindness. His 
divine and human sympathy are lavished in His mild 
and mother-like manner of ministering to our neces- 
sities. He is the best watch in the wearisome nights, 
and we sleep better when His left hand is under 
our head, “for so He giveth His beloved sleep,” ® and 
we feel more secure when His right hand doth em- 
brace us: “They shall dwell safely in the wilderness, 
and sleep in the woods.”’ “Even as a nurse cher- 
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isheth her children,”! so Jesus cherisheth us, and His 
strength is made perfect in our weakness. “ Deborah, 
Rebekah’s nurse,”2 was not so devoted to her mis- 
tress, and Jochebed, the mother of Moses, was not 
so careful of her “ goodly child,” ? as Jesus is of those 
who are His. Nay, more, the most blessed among 
women, Mary the mother of our Lord, was not so 
tender of her “ Holy Child” as her “ Holy Child” was 
of her, —and not of her only, but of all those also who 
were given to Him in the covenant. 

A woman may forget ; and, overcome with fatigue, 
the divinest mother may fall asleep at the cradle of 
her suffering child. But Jesus never forgets. Jesus 
never sleeps. “He that keepeth thee will not slum- 
ber.’* And in our weakness He loves to have us 
look to Him, and lean on Him. Recently, in the east 
country, one of our female missionaries was in feeble 
health, and much depressed in spirits. Of a warm 
Sunday afternoon she went to the chapel as usual ; 
for she loved the house of God and the preaching of 
the Gospel. She was sitting alone on a mat spread 
on the earthen floor, longing for support and rest, 
and feeling unable to maintain her trying position 
until the close of worship. Presently she felt some- 
thing at her back, and looking round she saw a friend 
seated behind her, and heard the whisper, “ Lean on 
me.” Scarcely yielding to the kind request, she 
heard it repeated, “ Lean on me.” Then she divided 
her weight with the gentle pleader, but that did not 
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suffice. And in earnest, almost reproachful tones 
that same voice was heard again, saying, “If you love 
me, lean hard.” So Jesus says to us, and to every 
one of us in particular: “If you love me, lean hard.” 
And the harder we lean, the better He likes it. And 
the beautiful spectacle excites the admiration of angels 
and strangers : “ Who is this that cometh up from the 
wilderness, leaning upon her Beloved ?”’! 

One morning I received a letter from a friend, say- 
ing that there was a sick stranger in the hospital 
who would like to see me; and in a little while I was 
at the side of his narrow snow-white bed. As I took 
his hot hand in mine, I expressed much pleasure at 
seeing him in such a comfortable place where he 
would have the best advice and the best of care. Im- 
mediately the big tears began to run down his burning 
cheeks, as he said in broken accents: “ Yes, every 
thing is very comfortable here, but then it is so hard 


_to be so sick, so far from home, and among strangers ; 


and oh, how much I miss my mother now!” I told 
him that he had thousands of brothers and sisters in 
the city, and that Christ was better than the best 
mother in the world, and could do more for him. 
And when I had prayed with him I rose up and went 


‘away, leaving him, where I found him, alone with 


Jesus. 
“ Alone with Jesus ! O how sweet 
In health to worship at His feet ! 
But sweeter far, when day by day 
We droop and pine and waste away, 
To feel His arms around us close, 
And in His bosom find repose. 
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Alone with Jésus ! how secure ! 

Vile in myself, in Him how pure ; 

The tempests howl, the waters beat, 
They harm me not in my retreat ; 
Night deepens ’mid its gloom and chill, 
He draws me nearer to Him still. 


Alone with Jesus! what alarms 

The infant in its mother’s arms! 
Before me death and judgment rise, 

I turn my head, and close my eyes ; 
There is naught for me to fear or do, 

I know that He will bear me through.” 


And here we are bold to say that, when sickness 
comes upon us, it would be better for us, every way, 
if we would look to Jesus, and lean on Jesus for help 
and healing. The members of the medical profession 
are men of humanity, and ought to be esteemed “ very 
highly in love for their work’s sake;”! and they 
are often indispensable to the recovery of their 
patients, because they are the appointed means for 
accomplishing the divine purposes, like the sailors in 
the storm of whom it was said, “Except these abide 
in the ship, ye cannot be saved.”? But yet, after all, 


it is not their skill nor their resources that brings the 


expected end; but it is the Lord alone, who blesses 
their treatment, and underneath the secondary causes 
of their prescriptions there is “the hiding of His 
power.” 8 

Jesus is the best physician. He knoweth our frame 
better than the wisest men, for He made it. He is 
never mistaken in His diagnosis of the most obscure 
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disease, and He can heal without the use of means 
as well as with them. He is “the beloved Physi- 
cian,” and will answer any call at any hour of the 
night. When He was here in the body, “ whither- 
soever He entered, into villages, or cities, or country, 
they laid the sick in the streets, and besought Him 
that they might touch, if it were but the border of 
His garment : and as many as touched Him were made 
whole.” 2 

The oldest and most inveterate cases were not 
beyond His ability. He healed “all manner of sick- 


ness, and all manner of disease.”? Lepers were 


cleansed by His command, and maniacs were restored 
to their right minds. He raised up those who were 
at the point of death, and gave good health to the 
poor woman who “had suffered many things of many 
physicians, and had spent all that she had, and was 
nothing bettered, but rather grew worse.”* There 
was healing in the touch of His hand, there was heal- 
ing in “the hem of His garment,” ® there was healing 
in the word of His mouth: “Speak the word only, 
and my servant shall be healed.”® And after, He 
went home to heaven His apostles healed the sick in 
the name of Jesus. “Rise up and walk,”” were om- 
nipotent words, when uttered by human lips, in the 
name of Jesus. And when they were used in that 
same prevailing name there was healing virtue in 
Paul’s “handkerchiefs, or aprons,” § and in “ the shadow 
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of Peter passing by.”! And shall there be less power 
in prayer to “this same Jesus,” who is able to do ex- 
ceeding abundantly above all that we ask or think? 

In a remarkable letter doubting, if not denying, the 
efficacy of prayer when offered for the recovery of the 
sick, after making a certain proposition to test its 
actual value in such cases, a recent writer says: “I 
might have proposed to treat two sides of the same 
hospital, managed by the same men; one side to be 
the object of special prayer, the other to be exempted 
from all prayer. It would have been the most rigidly 
logical and philosophical method.” Now, so far as_ 
such an experiment could be properly made, we think 
it has been made; and it so happens that we have in 
the scriptures of the Old Testament “an imperishable 
record” of the result. 

There we read about two men who belonged to the 
highest raik in life, and sat one after the other on 
the same high throne, and ruled over the same great 
nation. Speaking after the manner of men, they were 
equal in wealth and influence, and occupied the same 
position ; for they were the third and thirteenth kings 
of Judah. Both of them were taken sick. The name 
of the first was Asa. In the thirty-ninth year of his 
reign a disease appeared in his feet, and waxed worse 
and worse until it was exceeding great: “ Yet in his 
disease he sought not to the Lord, but to the physi- 
cians.” Perhaps his Majesty was something of a 
natural philosopher, and believed that it would be 
useless to pray for his restoration, because all diseases 
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are governed by immutable natural laws. Indeed, he 
may have been so much delighted with the study of these 
laws as to forget that there must be a lawgiver. And 
whether is greater, the law or the lawgiver, and Lord 
of the law, — “the gold, or the temple that sanctifieth 
the gold?”! But, whatever might have been his 
opinions, the inspired word tells us that “he sought 
not to the Lord, but to the physicians.” And the 
very next verse gives the result of their prayerless 
treatment in these words: “And Asa slept with his 
fathers, and died in the one and fortieth year of his 
reign.”? The best and most celebrated physicians 
were in attendance upon their sovereign day and 
night without ceasing for more than two years, and 
yet their royal patient died. 

The name of the other man was Hezekiah, and when 
he was taken sick his disease was worse than that of 
Asa, for he was “sick unto death.’ He was despe- 
rately sick from’ the beginning, and beyond the reach 
of all medicine. His malady was mortal, and he knew 
it ; for he received this message from heaven concern- 
ing the matter: “Set thine house in order; for thou 
shalt die, and not live.’? And, to make the test still 
more rigidly logical and philosophical, he summoned 
no physicians to his bedside. He simply prayed, and 

wept sore with his face turned to the wall, and looking 
unto Jesus. “And it came to pass, afore Isaiah was 
gone out into the middle court, that the word of the 
Lord came to him, saying, Turn again, and tell Heze- 
kiah the captain of my people, Thus saith the Lord, 
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the God of David thy father, I have heard thy prayer, 
‘I have seen thy tears: behold, I will heal thee: on the 
third day thou shalt go up unto the house of the 
Lord.”! We do not believe that the plaster of figs, 
prescribed by the prophet, had any thing to do with 
the king’s speedy and complete recovery. And, if it 
had, it could in no wise have given him a second lease 
of his earthly house for the set time of “fifteen years.” 

And besides this “imperishable record of the real 
power of prayer” to heal the sick, and the real power 
of physicians without prayer, we have these inspired 
words for our infallible guide when we or our friends 
are prostrated on a bed of languishing: “Is any 
sick among you? let him call for the elders of the 
church; and let them pray over him, anointing him 
with oil in the name of the Lord. And the prayer of 
faith shall save the sick, and the Lord shall raise him 
up; and if he have committed sins, they shall be for- 
given him.’? This exceeding great and precious 
promise has been tried and proved times without 
number, and many living witnesses, who, when they 
were sick, were raised up in answer to prayer, might 
be called to testify that it is true. I have myself 
seen it proved, and proved it myself more than once. 
When the best of skill was baffled, and I was requested 
to tell the patient that there was no more hope, I 
have turned to this sure word of promise, and read it, 
and pleaded it at the mercy-seat, and having seen the 
answer coming so soon and so unexpected to many I 
cannot help believing it. I do believe it. I believe it 
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with all my heart ; and “I am not mad, most noble 
Festus.” ¢ 

Bereavement is a burden. And, of the many that 
are laid upon us, it is often the heaviest, the hardest, 
and the most heart-breaking. To love so tenderly 
and so truly, and then to see the desire of our eyes 
vanishing away; to receive the last soft pressure of 
the hand, and the parting kiss; to look through our 
tears at the pale face that will smile on us no more; 
to sit down together at the family table so long, and 
then to sit down over against an empty chair where 
a golden head used to rise; to go to the cemetery and 
bury a living heart in the loved one’s grave, — this is 
sorrow like unto which there is no sorrow; and we do 
not wonder that there is much mourning when the 
dear home is darkened with the shadow of death. 
Often the hard and stony heart is melted into tears, 
and the new heart of flesh is poured out like water, 
when the fondly cherished idols of the household are 
taken hence. 

I have seen the husband bending over the coffin of 
his beloved wife, holding it fast in his embracing arms, 
and almost refusing to let it go to the grave; I have 
seen the mother, tearless and terrible in her grief, 
springing from her seat at the funeral, and seizing the 
casket that contained the jewel of her little child, and 
struggling to retain it in the home it made so bright 
and happy; I have seen the daughter fainting away 
at the burial of her father, so that the service could 
not be finished ; I have seen the widow kneeling on 
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her knees beside her husband’s grave, and, like one 
distracted, calling upon him to come away home with 
her, making the graveyard more gloomy by reason of 
the greatness of her grief, —and in all such pining 
sorrow there is positive sin. If we were heathen 
people, and had been brought up in pagan darkness, 
such sore lamentations would not seem strange. 
But, having a hope, we sorrow often as those who 
have none. 

To those who are not “past feeling”! any bereave- 
ment is a burden; but there are some instances, yea, 
many, where it is almost, if not altogether, unbearable. 
When people are old and gray-headed, and have num- 
bered their “threescore years and ten,’* we expect 
them to pass away, and it is a goodly sight to see our 
friends coming to the “grave in a full age, like asa 
shock of corn cometh in in his season.”® But it is 
painful to see the soft summer ear cut down before it 
could be ripened, and rather painful to see the tender 
blade blasted before it had time either to bud or 
blossom. 

When it is toward evening we are looking for the 
sun to set, and not unfrequently the sight is glorious 
beyond description; but the sun goes down often 
while it is “yet day,” * and oftener still very early in 
the morning, while it is “yet dark.”® “To every thing 
there is a season,” ® and every thing is beautiful in its 
time. But to see our friends perishing in the prime of 
life, before the summer is ended, or in early childhood 


1 Eph. iv. ro. 2 Ps. xc. Io. 3 Job v. 26. 
4 Jer. xv. 9. 5 John xx. 1. 6 Weel. itioa. 





lie 


HIS LEGS. 241 


and in the promising spring season, seems untimely, 
and there is no beauty in the sad spectacle. And yet 
this is the burden that very many have to carry. 

The time was when, with scarcely an exception, the 
children followed their parents to the grave. And by 
the sparing mercy of “the great God and our Saviour 
Jesus Christ”? this period was prolonged for many 
years. But now the children are oftener followed by 
their sorrowful parents to the place “appointed for 
all living.” * More than half of those who are born 
into the world pass out of it in their infancy, and their 
little graves covered with white flowers, so like them- 
selves, seem to be the very footsteps of Jesus, the 
gentle shepherd who gathered the lambs with His 
arm, and carried them in His bosom, and went by the 
way of the cemetery to the better country. 

And, sorer still, these bitterest bereavements are so 
common now that many parents are as lonely and 
solitary as before they were set in families. There 
are no “olive-plants round about thy table”® any 
more. In quick succession, one after another, they 
were all plucked up in the “time to plant.” And 
they were so rooted and grounded in your best love 
that your poor heart was torn by the plucking up. 
And you could not help crying out in these weeping 
words of the weeping prophet: “Woe is me for my 
hurt! my wound is grievous: but I said, Truly this is 
a grief, and I must bear it. My tabernacle is spoiled, 
and all my cords are broken: my children are gone 
forth of me, and they are not: there is none to 
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stretch forth my tent any more, and to set up my 
curtains.” ! 

But, though gone away in the body, your children 
are present with you in the spirit. Your love for 
them and their love for you could not be quenched by 
“the swelling of Jordan.”2 You are as dear to them 
as they are to you, and they remember you as much 
as you remember them, and they can see you, though 
you cannot see them: “Seeing we also are compassed 
about with so great a cloud of witnesses.” 3. 

. The windows of heaven have been likened to those 
convex windows which you have often seen. In 
looking out through them you can see every thing 
clearly, but those who are without and striving to 
look in can see nothing distinctly. They look 
“through a glass darkly,” 4 and see nothing but dim 
shadows inside. Such may be the windows of heaven; 


but, whether they are or not, we are sure and certain 


that our departed friends are neither far away nor 
forgetful of us. “Are they not all ministering spirits, 
sent forth to minister for them who shall be heirs of 
salvation?” 5 


“Dear dead! they are become 
Like guardian angels to us; 
And distant heaven, like home, 
Through them begins to woo us; 
Love that was earthly wings 
Its flight to holier places ; 
The dead are sacred things, 
That multiply our graces. 
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They whom we loved on earth 
Attract us now to heaven; 

Who shared our grief and mirth 
Back to us now are given. 

They move with noiseless foot 
Gravely and sweetly round us, 
And their soft touch hath cut 

Full many a chain that bound us.” 


If only we could realize what our loved ones are, 
and where they are and what they are doing, our 
burden of sorrow would make wings and fly away, 
and we would be burdened only with overmuch joy. 
It was after the following manner that I once suc- 
ceeded in comforting “a mother in Israel,’ ! who, like 
Rachel, refused to be comforted because her children 
were not. I found her in great distress, having just re- 
turned from the cemetery, where she often went to weep. 
And remembering that she came from England, and 
seeing a portrait of Victoria hanging: on the wall, I 
asked her whether she ever saw the queen when she 
resided in London; and she answered, “ Yes, I saw 
her several times when she was driving out in the park 
with Prince Albert.” “Were you ever presented to 
her in any of her royal palaces?” I further inquired ; 
and, with manifest astonishment, she answered, “No: 
none but great people can expect so great a favor.” 

“Well, now,” I continued, “suppose ,her gracious 

_ Majesty had sent over here and commanded your one 
only daughter to come back to that country which you 
call home, and be a maid of honor in her court ; and 
suppose she had sent again and again, and commanded 
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your two sons to come away over the sea and enter 
her Majesty’s cabinet, would you not feel proud of 
their promotion, and rejoice when your friends called 
to congratulate you upon the high positions they had 
attained? And since your daughter has gone up 
higher, and is a maid of honor in the palace of the 
Great King, yea, even a ‘queen in gold of Ophir,’? 
and since your two sons are ‘kings and priests unto 
God,’ 2 ought you not rather to rejoice and be exceeding 
glad?” And she said, “I should rejoice henceforth, 
and I shall rejoice. And who am I, and what am I, that 
I should be the mother of three saints in heaven?” 

Besides, the departed ones shall return as they went 
away. I believe in the resurrection of the body. The 
material part of man is redeemed as well as the imma- 
terial. “Even we ourselves groan within ourselves, 
waiting for the adoption, to wit, the redemption of 
our body.”® The soul was never dust, and cannot be 
buried. Only this mortal body can “return to the 
earth as it was,’* and this it is that shall be raised 
again: “For this corruptible must put on incorruption, 
and this mortal must put on immortality.”® And al- 
though this doctrine, which is peculiar to our religion, 
is so plainly revealed in the gospel, there are many 
speculating about the great mystery, and asking ever 
and again this old question, “ With what body do they 
come?” ® 

They come each one with his own body, and we 
shall recognize the familiar features, and all the old 
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endearing relations shall be restored, — “ Thy brother 
shall rise again.”1 The resurrection of Jesus was at 
the same time the pledge and the pattern of our own. 
He rose again from the dead. The empty sepulchre 
is the first witness for this wonderful truth. It wasa 
new tomb, and the Saviour’s body was the only one 
that it contained, and on the morning of the third day 
nothing was found in it but the linen clothes “and the 
napkin that was about His head.”? And, perceiving 
that the empty tomb would be the best evidence of 
the resurrection of Jesus, His enemies, with their 
persuasive gold and promise of security, tempted the 
soldiers to say, “His disciples came by night, and 
stole Him away while we slept.”® But this was too 
barefaced a falsehood to be believed. Did these lying 
soldiers sleep there that night? Did they all sleep 
at the sepulchre? And, if they did, how could they 
tell who came and stole Him away when they were 
sleeping ? 

But the testimony of the empty sepulchre is con- 
firmed by the Saviour Himself. When He appeared 
among the disciples that same evening “they were 
terrified and affrighted, and supposed that they had seen 
a spirit. And He said unto them, Why are ye troubled? 
and why do thoughts arise in your hearts? Behold 
my hands and my feet, that it is I myself: handle 
me, and see; for a spirit hath not flesh and bones, as 
ye see me have.” # 

No, it was not a spirit that they saw coming through 
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their closed doors; but it was a spiritual body, it was 
a powerful body, it was a glorious body, and yet it 
was the same body that died and was buried. “Come, 
see the place where the Lord lay.”! In the same 
manner our dear friends who “sleep in Jesus,” ? and 
ourselves also, shall be raised again. “And as we 
have borne the image of the earthy, we shall also bear 
the image of the heavenly.” “For our conversation 
is in heaven; from whence also we look for the Sav- 
iour, the Lord Jesus Christ: who shall change our 
vile body, that it may be fashioned like unto His 
glorious body.” 4 

This blessed hope of a resurrection, and a reunion 
with the loved ones who are not lost, should lighten 
the burden of bereavement, and lift it clean away from 
our broken hearts. “Thus saith the Lord, Refrain 
thy voice from weeping, and thine eyes from tears: 
for thy work shall be rewarded, saith the Lord; and 
they shall come again from the land of the enemy. 
And there is hope in thine end, saith the Lord, that 
thy children shall come again to their own border.” ® 

Death is a burden. And, God be thanked, it is the 
last that shall be laid upon us. To many every other 
burden is light in comparison of this. The very thought 
of dying has unmanned the stoutest hearts, and at the 
first approach of “the last enemy” the bravest soldiers 
have trembled and turned pale. Even the Saviour, 
the man strong and mighty, seems to have been over- 
burdened when He thought about the “decease which 


1 Matt. xxviii. 6. 2 1 Thess. iv. 14. 3 1 Cor. xv. 49. 
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He should accomplish at Jerusalem,” ! and with strong 
crying and tears He prayed that this cup might pass 
from Him. And if Jesus was “exceeding sorrowful”? 
and sore afraid as He drew near to death, it is no 
wonder if we experience the same feelings. 

To think that the soul and the body must be sepa- 
rated. That the soul must go away alone, a naked 
thing, to God who gave it, and that the body must 
moulder in the ground, and be resolved into its origi- 
nal elements, in obedience to the Divine behest, ‘“ Dust 
thou art, and unto dust shalt thou return.”? To be 
constrained to leave a home so sweet, and friends so 
dear, and little children so dependent. To close our 
eyes for ever on this beautiful world, and bid farewell 
to all its friendships, and then to say to corruption, 
“Thou art my father ; to the worm, Thou art my mother, 
and my sister.” * Surely there is nothing pleasant in 
such an exchange as this, and it is utterly vain and 
almost wicked for any man or minister to strive to 
soften death down and make it desirable. It was 
nothing but a curse in the beginning, it has been noth- 
ing but a curse ever since, and it will be nothing but 
a curse till the end. 

But, yet, after all, this great burden may be borne 
with joy and thanksgiving, just because Jesus died 
and rose again and will be present with us to turn 
the curse into the blessing, and “ the shadow of death 
into the morning.”® He died for us, and by dying 
He has “abolished death, and hath brought life and 

1 Luke ix. 31. 2 Matt. xxvi. 38. 3 Gen. ili. 19. 
4 Job xvii. 14. 5 Amos v. 8. 
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immortality to light.”1 In that lost battle on the 
cross Jesus won His greatest victory, and became the 
mightiest conqueror the very moment that He was 
conquered, and, henceforth “clothed with a vesture 
dipped in blood,” He comes to “deliver them who 
through fear of death were all their lifetime subject to 
bondage.” ® He took away from death the sting, and 
without the sting the serpent is as harmless as the dove. 
“© death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy 
victory? The sting of death is sin; and the strength 
of sin is the law. But thanks be to God, which giveth 
us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.” 4 

We have never witnessed any thing so transporting 
as the last and loveliest days of some who could never 
look forward to their dissolution with any composure 
at all, Bunyan’s dream was not all a dream, for we 
have seen and heard the interpretation thereof. 

“Now I saw in my dream, that by this time the 
pilgrims were got over the enchanted ground; and 
entering into the country of Beulah, whose air was 
very sweet and pleasant, the way lying directly through¢ 
it, they solaced themselves there for a season. Yea, 
here they heard continually the singing of birds, and 
saw every day the flowers appear in the earth, and 
heard the voice of the turtle in the land. In this 
country the sun shineth night and day: wherefore 
this was beyond the Valley of the Shadow of Death, 
and also out of the reach of Giant Despair; neither 
could they from this place so much as see Doubting 


} 2 Tim. 1. Io. 2 Rev. xix. 13. 
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Castle. Here they were within sight of the city they 
were going to: also here met them some of the in- 
habitants thereof; for in this land the shining ones 
commonly walked, because it was upon the borders of 
heaven. In this land also the contract between the 
bride and the bridegroom was renewed: yea, here, as 
the bridegroom rejoiceth over the bride, so did their 
God rejoice over them. Here they had no want of 
corn and wine; for in this place they met with abun- 
dance of what they had sought for in all their pilgrim- 
age. Here they heard voices from out of the city, 
loud voices, saying, Say ye to the daughter of Zion, 
Behold thy salvation cometh! Behold! His reward 
is with Him! Here all the inhabitants of the country 
called them, The holy people, the redeemed of the 
Lord, sought out, and not forsaken. 

“Now as they walked in this land, they had more 
rejoicing than in parts more remote from the kingdom 
to which they were bound, and, drawing near to the 
city, they had yet a more perfect view thereof. It 
was builded of pearls and precious stones, also the 
streets thereof were paved with gold; so that by 
reason of the natural glory of the city, and the reflec- 
tion of the sunbeams upon it, Christian with desire 
fell sick. Hopeful also had a fit or two of the same 
disease. Wherefore here they lay by it a while, cry- 
ing out because of their pangs, If you see my Beloved, 
tell Him that I am sick of love.” 

When his moving tent was pitched in this “ delight- 
some land,’ and only one day’s journey from the 
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heavenly Jerusalem, the last of the Scottish martyrs 
thus expressed himself: “I have found the cross of 
Christ sweet and lovely unto me; for I have had 
many joyful hours, and not one fearful thought since 
I came to prison, and I am now longing for the joyful 
moment of my dissolution.” 

When he had but two hours to live, he exclaimed: 
“Oh, how can I contain the thoughts of this, to be 
within two hours of the crown of glory!” When he 
heard the drum beat, which was the signal for the 
guard to take him from the cell, transported with the 
joy that is unspeakable, he cried out: “ Yonder is 
the welcome warning to my marriage. The bride- 
groom is coming: I am ready; I am ready.” 

And lest any of you should say that the martyr 
age is over and gone, and that we need not look for 
such rapture now, when the earthly house of this 
tabernacle is trembling to be taken down, we would 
remind you that even in these latter days the dying 
saint often passes into glory with as much triumph 
as any of the witnesses: “at evening time it shall be 
light.” 4 


A few years ago it was my privilege to minister to | 


one whose dissolution seemed nothing less than a 
transfiguration, The first time I called to see him 
the fear of death distressed him very much, and his 
desire to live was exceeding great. As he was a 
young man with a happy family, and a thorough-going 
Christian, I did not wonder that he wanted to get 
better; and as death is such “an evil thing and 


1 Zech. xiv. 7, 
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bitter,”1 I could not marvel at his distress. But I 
repeated to him that precious promise, “Thy shoes 
shall be iron and brass ; and as thy days, so shall thy 
strength be.”? I reminded him also that Mr. De- 
spondency’s daughter, Miss Much-afraid, went singing 
through the swellings of Jordan; and expressed the 
confident expectation that as the time of his departure 
drew near he would be made equal to the great 
emergency. And it was so, and more abundantly. 
Before the weaning time was over, he was ready to be 
offered. The hour and the power of darkness proved 
the hour and the power of grace; and the beautiful 
brightness that adorned the evening of his righteous 
life neither speech nor language can describe. 

He feared no evil, experienced no doubts, and saw 
no darkness at all. He was beforehand with the 
last enemy in the matter of weighing anchor ; “having 
a desire to depart, and to be with Christ ; which is 
far better.” His dying couch was spread in the 
very vestibule of glory, and he left the world before 
the world left him; and distanced the swift-wheeled 
chariot of heaven, with the wings of an ardent long- 
ing to be at home. Tears were shed, but not by his 
eyes. Sighs were heaved, but not by his heart. They 
were comforting words that fell from his lips, as they 
were quivering and growing pale. They were touch- 
ing and prevailing prayers that he offered when his 
tongue was cleaving to the roof of his mouth. And 
when all was almost over, and he could neither see 
nor speak, his countenance shined with beauty bor- 


1 Jer. ii. 19. 2 Deut. xxxiii. 25. 3 Phil. i. 23. 
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rowed from above. God’s glory smote His dying 
friend, Fitz Henry Knight, and all those who were 
gathered round his bed, “looking steadfastly on him, 
saw his face as it had been the face of an angel.” * 
“Ts this a death-bed where a Christian lies ? 
Yes, but not his, —’tis death itself that dies.” 

Such are some of the sorrows beneath which we 
“ sroan, being burdened ;” “and it is pleasant to remark 
how opportunely the “man of sorrows”® comes to 
our relief. He is every thing to us, and He will do 
every thing for us. In every duty, in every difficulty, 
and in all our distresses He meets us with His love, 
and makes His grace sufficient for us; and always, 
with all our cares and crosses, we are “ The burden of 
the Lord.” 

Am I burdened with sin? Jesus is my sin-bearer, 
—the spotless Lamb of God on whom my guilt was 
laid: “Who loved me, and gave Himself for me.” 4 
Is poverty my portion? Jesus was poorer than any | 
man. More than once the barrel’s last handful was 
gone, and “ He was an hungered ;” and when sitting 
down to my crust of bread, I cannot help remember- 
ing that the first of His nine benedictions is pro- 
nounced upon me: “ Blessed be ye poor: for yours is 
the kingdom of God.”® Am I sick? Jesus is my 
sickness-bearer, and my beloved Physician: “who 
healeth all thy diseases ; who redeemeth thy life from 
destruction ; who crowneth thee with loving-kindness 
and tender mercies.” © ; 
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Am I reproached? Jesus was persecuted and 
mocked and spoken against and put to death; but 
He rose again from the grave, and ever liveth to take 
the poison of asps out of every fiery tongue. Am I 
bereaved? Jesus lost a friend, and wept and groaned 
again and again when He was going to the place 
where they laid him. He knows just how I feel, for 
He has felt the same; and He never forgets to mingle 
His tears with mine, and to give me “ beauty for ashes, 
the oil of joy for mourning, the garment of praise for 
the spirit of heaviness.”! AmI going todie? Jesus 
died, and has become the life of death and the light 
of the grave; and I know that He will not forsake 
me when heart and flesh are failing: “ Yea, though I 
walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy 
staff they comfort me.” ? 

When Jesus was going to Calvary, carrying His 
own cross, the burden seemed greater than He could 
bear. His strength was weakened in the way. And 
as they led Him along, “they laid hold upon one 
Simon, a Cyrenian, coming out of the country, and 
on him they laid the cross, that he might bear it 
after Jesus.”? To his praise be it spoken, this 
stranger from Africa came to the help of his Saviour ; 
and walking behind Him he took up and carried that 
end of the cross that was trailing on the ground, — 
the lightest end, for the heaviest end was still upheld 
by the Master. 

So, now and always, when the cross of broken health, 


1 Isa. Ixi. 3. 2 Ps, xxiii. 4. 3 Luke xxiii. 26. 
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or bereavement, or reproach, or any such thing, is laid 
upon us, we bear it after Jesus. Our “companion in 
tribulation ” ! goes before us, and we come behind Him 
just like Simon; and the same cross is laid upon us 
both, but the heaviest end is upborne by the Saviour’s 
shoulder. He carries more than half our burden, and, 
besides, He gives us strength to carry our part. And 
not only so but He carries us as well. “ Casting all 
your care upon Him; for He careth for you.” He 
careth for you always and everywhere. 

Of Him we read, and we love to read it often: 
“He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and carry 
them in His bosom.”® And when they grow up in 
His bosom and cease to be lambs, He does not cease 
to carry them: “Even to your old.age Iam He; and 
even to hoar hairs will I carry you: I have made, and 
I will bear ; even I will carry, and will deliver you.” 4 
And as the legs of His resurrection body are stronger 
than those that rested at Jacob’s well, and bowed 
themselves beneath the cross, we need never fear that 
they will ever fail to carry the heaviest load. The 
Saviour’s “glorious body” is incapable of fatigue, and 
shall never need rest or help any more. “The Lord, 
the Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, 
neither is weary.” ® 

When Cleopas and his companion were going into 
the country, shortly after the crucifixion, each carry- 
ing a heavy burden on his heart, a seeming stranger 
joined them and journeyed with them; and by His 


1 Rev. i. 9. 2 Pet.v. 7. 3 Isa. xl. 11. 
+ Isa. xlvi. 4. Sy Tsanxl2s. 





timely sympathy, Scripture words of sweet comfort 
and good cheer, He lifted their burdens from them. 
And pouring the oil and wine of His best love into 
the wounds worn by the burdens, their steps became 
light and eager, and before they were aware they came 
to Emmaus. And they said to one another, “ Did not 
our heart burn within us, while He talked with us by 
the way, and while He opened to us the Scriptures.” ! 
So, whenever and wherever we walk and are sad, 
this same Jesus comes, perhaps in the disguise of 
some wayfaring man, and walks with us along our 
sorrowful way. He kindly enters into conversation 
with us. He asks us questions, and loves to have us 
tell Him what He knows already. He marks our 
sadness, and makes mention of it of a set purpose to 
relieve us. He has so many sweet and gentle ways 
of getting at the heart. “My Beloved put in His 
hand by the hole of the door.’* And while we are 
telling Him all the story of our grief He is busy 
taking it all away ; and, when the story is ended, be- 
hold, it is gone. And then, with many comfortable 
words of Scripture concerning Himself, He makes _ 
our hearts to burn within us with the love He came 
from heaven to kindle. “Or ever I was aware, my 
soul made me like the chariots of Ammi-nadib.” 8 
Not long ago, as I was returning from the village 
to my quiet country home, carrying a package of 
books, that was rather heavy, a neighbor overtook 
me, and as he was driving by in his carriage, I asked 
him if he would be kind enough to take my bundle 
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and leave it at the house. And, reining up his horses 
immediately, he said, “ Yes, and you too: get right in 
here, and I will carry you home with pleasure.” And 
laying my burden down at his feet, and lifting me to 
a seat at his side, he drove on, and in a few moments 
he left me at my own door, — me and my burden. 

So as we are going home to heaven, weary and 
heavy-laden, as we often are, Jesus comes driving by 
in His glittering chariot, “the midst thereof being 
paved with love.”! Immediately His tender heart is 
touched by our weariness. He sees that we are faint 
and foot-sore, — “faint, yet pursuing ;” ? or, sorer still, 
He notices that we are sitting at the road side to 
rest'a while, as He rested at the well when He was 
“wearied with His journey.’ And blessed be His 
blessed name, He never waits for us to ask Him to 
take either our burden or ourselves ; but stopping at 
once, and holding back the horses of fire, impatient 
for their Master, He calls us to Himself, saying, 
“Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy 
laden, and I will give you rest.” 4 

And if we find no rest after taking our place in the 
Saviour’s chariot, and no relief from our burden, it is 
only just because we insist upon carrying it ourselves. 
We will not part with our load when we may, but 
rather cling to it as though it were something which 
we ought to cherish. And in this respect we resem- 

le the thoughtless traveller who came into the rail- 
way car last summer, and after he had taken a seat 
1 Cant. iii. 10. 2 Judg. viii. 4. 
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at our side, he still held on his lap a large carpet-bag. 
He was so pale and coughed so much and appeared so 
feeble that I felt sorry for him: and, entering into con- 
.versation with him, I learned that he had been in poor 
health for some time, and was then on his way to 
Saratoga, hoping to get help from the healing waters 
of that modern Bethesda. And, perceiving that he 
made no motion to lay his burden down, I could not 
help saying to him: “It seems to me that there is no 
need for you to carry that load any longer.” And as 
he laid it off his lap he smiled and said: “ Sure enough, 
what was I thinking about?” 

When Napoleon was walking out one day at St. 
Helena, in company with a female friend, they chanced 
to meet a laboring man, whose back was bending be- 
neath a heavy burden. With his usual courtesy, the 
great emperor immediately stepped aside; but, per- 
ceiving that his companion was still inclined to keep 
the narrow path, he mildly said to her: “Respect the 
burden, madam, respect the burden.” 

And, like this thoughtless woman, thousands of our 
race respect neither the burden nor the burden-bearer. 
But Jesus, the brother “ born for adversity,” ! has great 
respect for both. “Cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and He shall sustain thee.”? Thee and thy burden. 
He will both carry you and the load you carry. Nor 
need any fear that He will ever faint under such a 
crushing weight. Blessed be our strong. Helper: 
“ His legs are as pillars of marble, set upon sockets of 
fine gold.” 

1 Prov. xvii. 17. 2 Rs elive22. 3 Cant. v. 15. 
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Yes, there it is again, the gold, the gold, set in 
sockets of fine gold,—set in sockets of fine gold. 
“How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of 
Him!”! The feet of Him who hath given to every 
one of His “little children” Benjamin’s place and 
blessing: “The beloved of the Lord shall dwell in 
safety by Him; and the Lord shall cover him all the 
day long, and he shall dwell between His shoulders.” 2 


1 Isa. lii. 7. + Deut, ous i. 


Dearest Lord, we thank thee! We are weak and 
wicked, and could not bear our own burdens nor our- 
selves, but thou hast done it, according to thy word ; 
and, glory be to the Lamb of God and to the Lion of 
the tribe of Judah, thou art doing it still, and thou wilt 
continue to do it even unto the end. Because thou hast 
been our help, therefore under the shadow of thy wings 
will we rejoice. And when, through thy great amaz- 
ing grace, we are come to thine everlasting kingdom, 
we will cast our crowns, in one glittering heap, at thy 
blessed feet, and the first outburst of our praise and 


our perpetual ascription of glory shall be: “Unto Him — 


that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His 
own blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto 
God and His Father ; to Him be glory and dominion 
for ever and ever. Amen.” 
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CHAPTER XII. 


“ Fis countenance is as Lebanon, excellent as the cedars.” 


Y all accounts Lebanon is the most remarkable 
mountain in all the Land of Promise, and in 
one respect it is the most remarkable mountain in all 
the world, because it is the only one that was reck- 
oned worthy, in some sense, to represent the Saviour. 
Frequent and honorable mention is made of it in the 
Old Testament. The Hebrew prophets and poets 
delighted to dwell upon its rich and variegated splen- 
dors; and it suggested to their minds much of the 
best imagery of their inspired books. 

Its fame, like itself, went abroad beyond the limits 
of the little land of Canaan. Moses had heard of it 
in the wilderness, and perhaps in Egypt ; and when he 
came to the plain of Jordan he must have seen its 
long ranges, with their white peaks, stretching away 
like snow banks along the northern horizon, and 
further than his undimmed eye could reach. And, 
enchanted with the distant prospect, he could not 
help desiring to have a nearer and a better view of its 
almost unearthly grandeur. And it is the only part 
of “the glory of all lands” + that he mentioned by 
name in his last prayer, just before he went up into 
Mount Nebo to die there: “I pray thee, let me go 
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over, and see the good land that is beyond Jordan, 
that goodly mountain, and Lebanon.” ? 

That holy man of God and great prophet, who was 
himself a distinguished type of the coming Messiah, 
would have thought himself most happy if he could 
have been permitted to cross the river to look at 
Lebanon in its ever changing and bewildering beauty 
and sublimity, as it spread its great roots for more 
than a hundred miles along the northern portion of 
Palestine, rising here and there into lower and higher 
elevations, skirted with tall cedars clothed with never- 
fading verdure and crowned with perpetual snow. 

But, with all its glory and majesty and beauty, this 
great mountain is less than nothing in comparison of 
Him who hath said, “The heaven is my throne, and 
the earth is my footstool.”* The heavenly substance 
is far above all earthly shadows. “The King eternal, 
immortal, invisible,” 3 can neither be fitly represented 
nor sufficiently honored by any thing that He has 
made: “And Lebanon is not sufficient to burn, nor 
the beasts thereof sufficient for a burnt-offering.” 4 

And neither in this world nor in the next can there 

& any happiness half so great as “sitting at the feet 
, of Jesus,” ® and “looking unto Jesus,” §—that sweetest 
place to sit, and that sweetest face to see, whether in 
| sickness or in health, whether in sorrow or in joy, 
J ‘whether in adversity or in prosperity, whether in this 


{world or in the world to come, — 


| 


‘“‘ Here it is I find my heaven.” 
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To know that Jesus is mine and that I am His; to ex; 
perience the transforming power of His redeemin 
love from day to day ; to have the sustaining, ening 
ing, and sanctifying presence of His Holy Seg 
this is the highest, the happiest, and the holiest life 
because it is the life of heaven upon earth. | 


“Jesus, the vision of thy face 
Hath overpowering charms.” 


Besides, it is only by sitting at the feet of Jesus, atte 
looking unto Jesus, and by constant communion and 
fellowship with Jesus, that we can get any thing likea 
correct idea of His unspeakable worth. The rumbling 
thunder may strike the inattentive ear, and a flash of 
lightning may arrest the careless spectator for a mo- 
ment ; but it is only the earnest listener who can hear 
“the sound of a going in the tops of the mulberry- 
trees.”! Itis only the wakeful watcher who can discern 
the signs of the times, and catch the first glimpse of the 
Saviour coming over the hills and mountains of trans- 
gression, standing behind our wall and showing Himself 
through the lattice. Jesus, Master, more and more “let 
me see thy countenance, let me hear thy voice; for 
sweet is thy voice, and thy countenance is comely.” 2 

Very beautiful, exceedingly interesting and instruc- 
tive are all the features of our Beloved, but the one 
now coming under review excels them all. For poetic 
boldness, exquisite taste, perfect elegance, and sur- 
passing grandeur, there is nothing like it in the Bible. 
“His countenance is as Lebanon, excellent as the 
cedars.” And as we are drawing near to see this 
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great sight, and reverently to inquire into its spiritual 
meaning, we can almost hear a voice from heaven, 
saying unto us, “Put off thy shoes from off thy feet ; 
for the place whereon thou standest is holy ground.” ? 

Lebanon is a great mountain. In every respect it 
is the greatest mountain in all the region, where it is 
set fast on its sure foundation of everlasting rocks. 
Its great roots stretch for more than the whole length 
of the northern border of Israel, and including the 
valleys of considerable extent between its two great 
chains and its numerous little hills, it covers almost the 
whole country. It is also the highest mountain in 
the Holy Land, rising, as it does, for more than two 
miles above the level of the “great and wide sea”? 
that washes its majestic feet. 

And for these reasons it seems a fitter emblem of 


that great Saviour whose “righteousness is like the - 


great mountains,” ? and whose “faithfulness reacheth 
unto the clouds,” 4 and who is to all His people “as 
the shadow of a great rock in a weary land.” 


And here it needs to be remarked that the word 


“countenance” is not to be taken in its usual and re- 
stricted sense, but in its original meaning rather. It 
includes every other feature as well as the face, and 
was intended to foreshadow the Saviour’s perfect 
stature and personal appearance. In physical propor- 
tions Jesus was made like unto His brethren. He 
was probably no taller than His twelve apostles, and 
indeed some of them might have been taller than their 
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Master. But in dignity and grace, in majesty and 
beauty of every kind, He was superior to all His 
fellows. He was “higher than the kings of the 
earth,” “higher than the heavens.”? “Far above 
all principality, and power, and might, and dominion, 
and every name that is named, not only in this world, 
but also in that which is to come.”? He was a goodly 
man,—a man of measure; “a man of countenance, ’* 
—and His countenance was like Lebanon. 

Lebanon is a fruitful mountain. For the most part 
the mountainous regions of the world are barren and 
unfruitful. On their rocky sides and summits there 
is not depth enough of earth to support the scantiest 
vegetation ; and, if there were, between the bleak winds 
of winter and the burning suns of summer nothing 
could flourish well. But the high and lofty ridges of 
Lebanon are an exception to the general rule. Favor- 
ably located near the tropics, the climate is excellent. 
And from their base up to their snowy peaks they are 
covered with the richest soil; and, as there are innu- 
merable springs all over these mountains, they are 
susceptible of the highest cultivation, and every inch 
of ground almost is turned to good account by the 
industrious inhabitants. In the absence of natural 
levels, thousands of miles of artificial terraces of stone 
have been constructed, to prevent the winter rains 
from washing the earth away, and also to retain the 
water requisite for the irrigation of the crops; and 
these stone walls are literally covered all over with 
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clustering vines of the most varied and luxuriant 
vegetation in the world. 

Before the glory departed from this great mountain, 
every foot of its good ground was planted every year, 
and yielded a plentiful harvest to the patient husband- 
man. And enough of the old glory still lingers in 
many localities to show what “a fountain of gardens”? 
- these hills must have been before they began to feel 
the blighting influence of the curse that came on that 
divinest region of the globe, by reason of the disobe- 
dience of its inhabitants. 

Yes, this mountain is goodly now, though not so 
good as in the days of Moses and David and Solomon, 
Many beautiful tokens of its fermer fertility may be 
seen there at the present day. Vineyards, whose 
purple grapes would not blush beside those of Eshcol ; 
olive orchards of vast extent ; fig-trees, almond-trees, 
and pomegranate bushes without number, —are to be 
met with in every direction along the lofty ranges of 
Lebanon, “And the little hills rejoice on every side. 
The pastures are clothed with flocks ; the valleys also 
are covered over with corn; they shout for joy, they 
elso-sing.’”*? 

And it was doubtless because these mountains were 
so productive of corn and wine and oil, and all manner 
of pleasant fruits, that they were taken to prefigure 
that dear Redeemer who is the plentiful source of all 
our temporal and spiritual blessings : our daily bread, 
and the bread of life; our raiment to put on, and the 
robe of righteousness to cover all our sins ; our milk 
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and honey, and “the sincere milk of the word,”! which 
is sweeter than honey. The gold and silver and 
cattle on a thousand hills, and all the green fields and 
fruitful seasons of the world, are the harvest of the 
Saviour’s love. Jesus suffered and died that we might 
have bread to eat and water to drink, and His own 
flesh and blood, — which are meat indeed and drink 
indeed, — and in Him is all our fruit found. 

The covenant of grace was made for both worlds, — 
“godliness is profitable unto all things, having promise 
of the life that now is, and of that which is to come.” 2 
And as the promised land was prepared for the vine 
that was brought out of Egypt and planted therein, 
covering the mountains with its shadow, so “My Well- 
beloved hath a vineyard in a very fruitful hill; and He 
fenced it, and gathered out the stones thereof, and 
planted it with the choicest vine.”? Himself is the, 
choicest vine, — the true vine, ever running over the 
wall, and presenting such rich clusters as these for 
us to pluck and eat, “love, joy, peace, long-suffering, 
gentleness, goodness, faith, meekness, temperance,” 4 
until those “days of heaven upon the earth”® shall 
come again, when every remnant of the curse shall be} 
swept clean away, and “instead of the thorn shall come \, 
up the fir-tree, and instead of the brier shall come up? > 
the myrtle-tree;”® when “the ploughman shall over- 
take the reaper, and the treader of grapes him that, 
soweth seed; and the mountains shall drop sweet 
wine, and all the hills shall melt.”? 
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Lebanon is a fragrant mountain. Its ample skirts 
are embroidered with cedar groves and fir-trees and 
pine-trees and orange-trees and lemon-trees, whose 
bark and blossoms and cones and fruit and leaves are 
all aromatic ; and the very shrubs and bushes breathe 
forth a pleasant flavor. And besides the great moun- 
tains and valleys, the little hills and dales are spangled 
all over with wild flowers of rainbow hues and richest 
fragrance,—acres of sweet thyme, square miles of myr- 
tle and mulberry trees, and numerous gardens, where 
roses and daisies and poppies and tulips and anemones 
and geraniums are growing together, making “a coat 
of many colors” + for the old man of the mountains, 
and renewing his youth with their sweet perfumes. 

There is an aroma about Lebanon all the year round; 
but, in the spring season, when the flowers appear on 
the earth, and the time of the singing of birds is come, 
and “the fig-tree putteth forth her green figs, and the 
vines with the tender grape give a good smell,’? 
then the mountain itself seems to bud and burst into _ 
full blossom, and sends its fragrance so far abroad 
that the sailors out at sea can detect its proximity 
before they come within sight of its distant summits,: 
and perfumed with more than “all powders of the 
merchant” ® it is, without a figure, a “hill of frank- 
incense,” and “ mountains of spices.’ ® 

In describing a delightful visit that he made to these 
heavenly hills, a recent traveller says: “I spent the 
night at the village Ehden, which, for beauty, might 


1 Gen. xxxvii. 3. 2 Cant. ii. 13, 3 Cant. iii. 6. 
4 Cant. iv. 6. 5 Cant. viii. 14. 


HIS COUNTENANCE. 269 


almost pass for Eden. Beneath the shade of one of 
its fragrant walnuts I lay the long afternoon, gazing 
dreamily down the mountain side, and away out over 
the boundless sea. How sweet and fresh on that balmy 
evening, when the dew began to fall, was the smell of 
Lebanon!” 

And in the profusion of its perpetual fragrance 
we find another interesting reason why this “goodly 
mountain” was selected to be the type of our sweet 
Saviour, who was anointed with the oil of gladness 
above His fellows; whose very “garments smell of 
myrrh, and aloes, and cassia,’! and whose “name is 
as ointment poured forth.”? Frankincense and myrrh 
were among the gifts of the wise men to the Holy 
Child Jesus in the manger at Bethlehem; and these 
were but the earnest of that superabundance of incense 
which shall be brought unto Him in the prayers and 
praises of the saints, until this whole world, like an 
alabaster box of spikenard very costly, shall be broken 
at His blessed feet, and all heaven shall be filled with 
the odor of it. 

Lebanon is a mountain of fountains. As there 
went four great rivers through the primeval paradise 
to water the garden, so, for the same purpose, there 
are four great rivers flowing through the promised 
land, and all these rivers rise in the roots of Lebanon. 
And, growing wider and deeper and clearer in their 
course, they run out in every direction through the 
whole country, blessing it with their bounty, and 
building up cities and villages on their banks. And 
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besides these four principal streams that make the 
land of promise “well watered everywhere,’! and 
in many places “a delightsome land,” there are 
other streams without number, running among the 
hills and through the valleys, making the grass so 
green, the trees so fair, and the flowers so bright, that 
their beauty cannot be described. Indeed, the whole 
mountain is emphatically a mountain of fountains 
gushing out of the rocks on every side, and rushing 
away pellucid as the dew of Hermon, and plentiful as 
the holy waters in Ezekiel’s vision. And on these 
‘“‘streams from Lebanon’? the whole country depends 
for its beauty and fertility. The Holy Land is “a 
land of wheat, and barley, and vines, and fig-trees, and 
pomegranates, a land of oil-olive, and honey,” ® because 
it is “a land of brooks of water, of fountains, and 
depths that spring out of valleys and hills.””"* The 
plain of Jordan, which was “even as the garden of the 
Lord, like the land of Egypt,’® would have been no 
better than the desert of Sinai without the stream from 
Lebanon by which it was so well watered everywhere. 
And the plain of Damascus, which is so Eden-like in 
its loveliness that it seems to be a very portion of the 
“better country, that is, an heavenly,” ® dropped down 
to earth, would be a Sahara of barrenness, were it not 
for its two splendid streams from Lebanon, brimming 
over with bounty,— the Abana and Pharpar,— which 
were deservedly esteemed “ better than all the waters 
of Israel.” * 
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And, although the springs in Lebanon and the 
“streams from Lebanon” are not so abundant now 
as before the noble forests disappeared, there is still 
a goodly number of perennial fountains bursting forth 
and sending their “cold flowing waters” + down to 
bless the plains below. And in the warm season of 
the year, when rain seldom falls, and the valleys seem 
like a burning furnace, and the firmament a flaming 
fire, and all the nether springs and water-brooks are 
dry as summer dust, then these streams from Lebanon 
flow down all the fuller and all the faster, because the 
same scorching sun that burns up the meadows, and 
changes the pasture-fields into such parched ground 
that the beasts groan and the cattle are oppressed, 
pours its embers on the everlasting snows that crown 
the heights of Lebanon; and, ‘as these speedily 
melt into the purest water in the world, thousands of 
streams are formed to take the places of those that 
failed, and as they go sparkling and laughing down to 
satisfy the thirsty land they give drink to all the beasts 
of the field and all the dwellers in the plains. And 
the greater the drought the more abundant is this 
seasonable supply from the mountain. 

And here again we find another good reason why 
the Holy Spirit selected Lebanon to represent that 
dear Saviour who is the fountain of living water for 
the world. And as through the gospel His grace, 
mercy, and peace are poured out in such copious 
streams, “the wilderness and the solitary place shall 
be glad for them; and the desert shall rejoice, and 
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blossom as the rose. It shall blossom abundantly, 
and rejoice, even with joy and singing: the glory of 
Lebanon shall be given unto it, the excellency of 
Carmel and Sharon, they shall see the glory of the 
Lord, and the excellency of our God: for in the wil- 
derness shall waters break out, and streams in the 
desert. And the parched ground shall become a pool, 
and the thirsty land springs of water: in the habitation 
of dragons, where each lay, shall be grass with reeds 
and rushes.” } 

To the thirsty man there is nothing so refreshing 
as water; and for this reason this element, which is 
necessary to our existence, is often taken by the sa- 
cred writers to represent that Saviour after whom the 
soul is ever thirsting, and without whom it must needs 
perish for ever: “ For there is none other name under 
heaven given among men, whereby we must be saved.” 2 
And His grace is just as free as water, and far more 
abundant and refreshing, and in the season of drought 
it shall not fail. “It shall be in that day, that living 
waters shall go out from Jerusalem: half of them 
toward the former sea, and half of them toward the 
hinder sea: in summer and in winter shall it be.” 

It was a day of darkness and a season of great dis- 
tress when Hagar was wrongfully sent away from her 
husband’s home. With sorrow like unto which there 
is no sorrow she took Ishmael with one hand, and 
holding a little bread and a bottle of water on her 
shoulder with the other, so she wandered into the 
wilderness of Beer-sheba. But the wilderness without 
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was a perfect paradise in comparison of the sorer 
wilderness within. And at last, when “the water 
was spent in the bottle,” + leaving the lad under one 
of the shrubs. to die, the broken-hearted mother went 
“a good way off, as it were a bow-shot,”? that she 
might not see the last struggle of her one only child ; 
just then and there in that thirsty land, as she was 
sitting down under the shadow of death, the darkness 
of which was doubled, “ God opened her eyes, and she 
saw a well of water: and she went, and filled the bottle 
with water, and gave the lad drink.’® And thus his 
perishing life was spared, and “he grew, and dwelt 
in the wilderness,” * and became the father of a great 
nation. 

When the children of Israel were encamped at 
Rephidim, they could find no water; and, tormented 
with thirst, they murmured against Moses, saying, 
“ Wherefore is this that thou hast brought us up out 
of Egypt to kill us and our children and our cattle 
with thirst?” ® And when they were almost ready 
to stone him Moses went to the throne of grace and 
cried unto the Lord, and, in answer to prayer, he was 
directed to take the rod that worked so many wonders 
and “smite the rock” ® in Horeb, and when he had 
done as he was commanded immediately “the waters 
gushed out ; they ran in the dry places like a river.” ? 
And they did all drink “of that spiritual Rock that 
followed them: and that Rock was Christ.” § 
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And when we are suffering severely in the dry and 
thirsty land of some desperate sorrow, when all the 
nether springs are empty and we are going in vain to 
the “broken cisterns” of human sympathy that can 
hold no water, Jesus points us to “a spring shut up, 
a fountain sealed ;”! or from His riven side He gives 
us His own grace, abounding in the time of need like 
“streams from Lebanon,” that we, “always having 

(all sufficiency in all things, may abound to every good 
pon “Blessed is the man that trusteth in the 
,Lord, and whose hope the Lord is. For he shall be 
as a tree planted by the waters, and that spreadeth 
out her roots by the river, and shall not see when 
heat cometh, but her leaf shall be green; and shall 
not be careful in the year of drought, neither shall 
}cease from yielding fruit.” 

_ And after we have passed through this wilderness 
these streams of grace shall follow us into the better 
country, and reappear in the “pure river of water of 
life, clear as crystal, proceeding out of the throne of 
God and of the Lamb ;” * making the great city glad, 
and giving refreshment for ever to all the redeemed in 
glory. “They shall hunger no more, neither thirst 
any more; neither shall the sun light on them, nor 
any heat. For the Lamb which is in the midst of 
the throne shall feed them, and shall lead them unto 
living fountains of waters: and God shall wipe away 
all tears from their eyes.” ® 

But, as the cedars of Lebanon are brought into the 
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simile by the royal preacher, they must not be quite 
overlooked, especially as they cannot be separated from 

_ the mountain to which they lend their lustre and of 
which they are the emerald crown. 

The cedar is a strong tree. It will grow in any 
country and almost anywhere, if only it can find 
water enough to satisfy its quenchless thirst. It is 
a tree of such holy and historic interest that it has 
been planted and cultivated in many lands, and it 
is worthy of special remark that there are more 
cedars now flourishing in the vicinity of London than 
in the mountains of Lebanon. But, while these “ trees 
of the Lord”?! will not refuse to thrive beside all 
waters, they will flourish best on their native hills 
and in their own congenial climate where they can 
breathe their own balmy air. 

There is probably something in the limestone soil 
and water of the mountains of Lebanon which causes 
the cedars that grow there to spring up into their 
greatest stature and strength. By actual and exact 
measurement some of these trees are ninety feet high 
and forty feet in girth; and their gigantic branches, 
covered with thick foliage, stretch away in every 
direction to wrestle with the tempest’s wrath, and 
break its force before it can reach the towering trunk 
within, which they guard like faithful sentinels. Be- 
sides, when the winds blow and beat upon it, the 
great tree is so elastic that it bends before the blast, 
and so survives those terrible tornadoes that break 
“the oaks of Bashan.” 
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We do not mean to say that all the cedars in Leb- 
anon are an overmatch for all the storms that beat 
upon them; but yet there are some growing there 
that have gained the victory over every hurricane for 
more than a hundred generations, and they appear 
strong enough in their old age to weather the storms 
of a hundred generations more. When these moun- 
tains were covered all over with the glory of their 
cedar groves, the trees were doubtless greater and 
stronger than the remnant that remains. But the 
few that still survive are excellent emblems of strength 
and majesty; and the passing centuries have only 
rooted them deeper down in the rifted rocks, and so 
toughened their fibre that they may still survive when 
He shall come again whose shadow they are. 

But whether they shall live long enough ‘to “clap 
their hands” before the Lord when He cometh. “the 
second time without sin unto salvation,’! makes no 
matter: they are spared to the present time in the 
good providence of God, to be, as it would seem, a per- 
petual parable of that Omnipotent Saviour who is the 
light of our darkness and the strength of our weak- 
ness. The strongest cedars in Lebanon may fall, 
and soon or late they must fall, but the “plant of 
renown’? abideth for ever. And under His shadow 
we may sit down in perfect safety, and by His might 
we shall be made equal to every emergency. “Most 
gladly therefore will I rather glory in my infirmities, 
that the power of Christ may rest upon me: for when 
I am weak, then am I strong.” “QO Lord God of 
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hosts, who is a strong Lord like unto thee? or to thy 
faithfulness round about thee?”! “Now unto Him 
that is able to keep you from falling, and to present 
you faultless before the presence of His glory with 
exceeding joy, to the only wise God our Saviour, be 
glory and majesty, dominion and power, both now 
and ever.” 2 

The cedar is a beautiful tree. As its giant-like 
trunk and massive branches suggested, to the sacred 
writers, the ideas of almost divine strength and 
solidity, so its general appearance, and especially 
its close woven and leafy canopy, must have fur- 
nished them with one of the best images of the 
beautiful. In the botany of the Bible the cedar 
stands at the head of the vegetable world, and com- 
manded the attention of Solomon, who “ spake of trees, 
from the cedar-tree that is in Lebanon, even unto the 
hyssop that springeth out of the wall.”? It is one of 
the tallest of the trees of the wood, but its goodly 
boughs spread out so far and wide that but few trees 
are more symmetrical in shape. And, as its fan-like 
branches feathering gracefully to the end are covered 
all the year round with ever-green foliage, this right 
royal tree wears “a crown of glory that fadeth not 
aways fo ” 

The magnificent cedar so minutely described by 
Ezekiel is a better emblem of the Saviour than of 
Sennacherib. “Behold, the Assyrian was a cedar in 
Lebanon with fair branches, and with a shadowing 
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shroud, and of an high stature ; and his top was among 
the thick boughs. The waters made him great, the 
deep set him up on high with her rivers running 
round about his plants, and sent out her little rivers 
unto all the trees of the field. Therefore, his height 
was exalted above all the trees of the field, and his 
boughs were multiplied, and his branches became long 
because of the multitude of waters, when he shot 
forth. All the fowls of heaven made their nests in 
his boughs, and under his branches did all the beasts 
of the field bring forth their young, and under his 
shadow dwelt all great nations. Thus was he fair in 
his greatness, in the length of his branches: for his 
root was by great waters. The cedars in the garden 
of God could not hide him: the fir-trees were not like 
his boughs, and the chestnut-trees were not like his 
branches ; not any tree in the garden of God was like 
unto him in his beauty. I have made him fair by the 
multitude of his branches: so that all the trees of 
Eden, that were in the garden of God, envied him.” ! 
The cedar is an enduring tree. We have already 
hinted at the great age that this celebrated tree 
will attain. There are about twelve of them now 
left on Lebanon that were probably there when 
the Bible was written. The prophets and poets of 
Israel who admired them so much may have seen 
them. They are the patriarchs of the grove in the 
midst of which they stand, the aged but unfading 
fathers of the forest. By the native Maronites, who 
regard them with religious reverence, they are affec- 
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tionately called “the twelve apostles” and “ the friends 
of Solomon,” as they earnestly believe that they are 
the real brothers of those that were taken by that 
great king for the building of the house of the Lord 
in Jerusalem. 

But it is not so much about the cedar-tree as about 
the cedar-timber that we would now speak. The tree 
not only lives longer than any other tree, but when it 
is cut down its timber lasts longer. The dead wood 
is more enduring than the living tree. It is so inde- 
structible that from the most ancient times down to 
the present day it has been taken as the type of 
immortality. It has proved itself a better overmatch 
for time than for the tempest. In its power to resist 
decay there is no wood like it in the world. Having 
learned by experience that it is more enduring than 
many kinds of stone, the pagan nations early made 
their idols of it. It was also used extensively in the 
east country, and elsewhere, to preserve other things 
from destruction. “ Diffusing a perpetual fragrance 
through the chambers which it ceils, the worm will 
not corrode the book which it protects, nor the moth 
corrupt the garment which it guards.” And, when 
its all but everlasting wood could not be obtained for 
building purposes, the timber of other trees was taken 
and thoroughly anointed with the oil of cedar, and 
thus received so much of its own amaranthine quali- 
ties that it was “subject neither to worm nor moth 
nor yet to rottenness.” 

And, turning again from the shadow to the sub- 
stance, you will notice that Jesus is an enduring Sav- 
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iour, He is “the Tree of Life,” and shall be young 
in His eternal years when the cedars in Lebanon 
shall have perished and passed away, with the ever- 
lasting hills on which they stand. All figures of 
speech are speechless when they are employed to set 
forth our abiding Saviour and His abiding love. He 
is the Living One. He is the Ever-living One. He 
is the only Ever-living One, “who only hath immor- 
tality.”! “And He shall live, and to Him shall be 
given of the gold of Sheba: prayer also shall be made 
for Him continually ; and daily shall He be praised. 
His name shall endure for ever: His name shall be 
continued as long as the sun: and men shall be blessed 
in Him: all nations shall call Him blessed.” 2 

Not long ago when the workmen were repairing 
the great mosque in the ancient city of Damascus, 
they found these prophetic words graven over the 
front door, “ Thy kingdom, O Christ, is an everlasting 
kingdom, and thy dominion endureth throughout all 
generations.” That mosque was once a Christian 
church, but for more than twelve hundred years it 
has ranked among the very holiest sanctuaries of the 
Mohammedan faith. For more than twelve hundred 
years the blessed name of Jesus has been regularly 
blasphemed within its walls. But, strange as it may 
seem, that Christian inscription has remained in its 
place unimpaired by time, and undisturbed by man, 
as if to prove that no amount of human power and no 
refinement of human cruelty can destroy the ever- 
lasting kingdom or blot out the name of its everlast- 
ing King. 
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During the long dark reign of Turkish intolerance 
and oppression in Syria, these remarkable words were 
unknown even to those who passed under them so 
often ; but just as soon as religious liberty was par- 
tially restored to that benighted country, and our 
missionaries were permitted to establish a church in 
that beautiful city, this significant writing on the wall 
was brought to light, and in their “work of faith and 
labor of love” it gave them great encouragement. 
And, as the day of the Lord draweth near, that mosque 
may soon become a church of Christ, as it once was; 
and the missionaries now preaching Jesus in Damas- 
cus may be the wise master-builders of whom it is 
thus written in the “sure word of prophecy.”! “They 
shall build the old wastes, they shall raise up the 
former desolations, and they shall repair the waste 
cities, the desolations of many generations.” 2 

And Jesus makes all His people like Himself. By 
His Holy Spirit He communicates to them His own 
immortality. ‘“ This is the record, that God hath given 
to us eternal life; and this life is in His.Son.”? As! 
the life of the cedar is communicated to all its branches, / 
and as its essential oil will render other wood endur- ~*~ 
ing like its own, so we live in Jesus, and He lives in 
us and makes us like Himself. We were dead once 
in trespasses and sins, but He quickened us, and 
raised us up, ‘and made us sit together in heavenly 
places ;”* and we must die again, but He shall raise 
us up again and make us sit together, not in heavenly 
places, but in heaven itself. 
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Our spiritual life is the spring of life eternal, and 
the beginning of an existence endless as the Saviour’s 
eternity. But this spiritual life which we call our 
own is not our own, neither is its full and for ever 
flowing river of life everlasting. “The brook in the 
way,”1 and the “broad rivers and streams”? beyond, 
belong to the fountain from which they rise. “I am 
crucified with Christ: nevertheless, I live; yet not I, 
but Christ liveth in me: and the life which I now live 
in the flesh, I live by the faith of the Son of God, 
who loved me, and gave Himself for me.” 3 

When He betrothed us to Himself, Jesus did not 
say, I will betroth thee unto me “till death us do 
part.” No, there was no mention made of death or 
parting or any such thing. The words of the cove- 
nant were these, “I will betroth thee unto me for 
ever.” And death, the great divider, who puts 
asunder every other bride and bridegroom, only brings 
us nearer to our beloved Jesus ; and because He lives 
we shall live also; as long as He lives we shall live 
also. In Him we shall be beyond the possibility of 
perishing. “For we know that if our earthly house 
of this tabernacle were dissolved, we have a building 
of God, an house not made with hands, eternal in the 
beavens,”® “Jesus said unto her, I am the resurrec- 
tion, and the life: he that believeth in me, though he 
were dead, yet shall he live. And whosoever liveth, 
and believeth in me, shall never die.’® “ Neither can 
they die any more: for they are equal unto the angels ; 
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and are the children of God, being the children of the 
resurrection.” 1 

The cedar is a useful tree. It was useful when 
growing on the mountain, or in the vale, or in any 
strange land. It was such a goodly sight that to 
the God-fearing and devout minds of the Old Testa- 
ment writers it suggested many delightful images 
which are the sources of much precious instruction. 
Its dense and sombre shadows helped to preserve 
those perennial springs that formed “the streams 
from Lebanon ;”? and, as from bark and cone 
and leaves it breathed a balsamic odor, the passing 
breezes were burdened with its sweet perfume, and 


- carried far away upon their wings “the smell of Leb- 


anon ;’’® and, as it covered the mountain summer and 
winter with the spring-like verdure of its never-fading 
branches, it became what was proudly called “the 
glory of Lebanon.”’4 

But, however useful the cedar might have been in 
its living day, it was far more useful when it was dead. 
And for this special purpose that noble tree was 
planted by the hand of God, that it might be most 
useful when cut down by the hand of man. 

From the time that the peculiar people entered 
Palestine, the cedars of Lebanon were felled and hewn 
and used in all their works of architecture. The 
beams and boards of their dwellings were made of 
cedar, and the “smell of Lebanon” was in every 
house. The timber of cedar entered largely into the 
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construction of Solomon’s Temple, that only house of 
which God was the architect, and which was made 
after a heavenly pattern, that it might be a better 
type of Jesus who was to be, and was, the greater 
glory of the latter house. The royal palace was “an 
house of cedar,”! and the royal chariot was made of 
the same material. “King Solomon made himself a 
chariot of the wood of Lebanon. He made the pillars 
thereof of silver, the bottom thereof of gold, the cov- 
ering of it of purple, the midst thereof being paved 
with love, for the daughters of Jerusalem.”2 “And 
behold, a greater than Solomon is here.” ? 

But the use of the cedars of Lebanon was not con- 
fined to the Hebrews. Heathen people cut them 
down, and used them more than the covenant people. 
On floats and in ships, with “masts” of cedar, the 
everlasting wood of Lebanon was transported to all 
the commercial cities in the world, and aided in their 
upbuilding. In the dominions of Hiram, king of Tyre, 
the cedars of Lebanon were used as much as they 
were in the Holy Land. And the city of the great sea 
was builded of this enduring wood as well as “the 
city of the great King.”® 

And, turning once more from the shadow to the 
substance, you will remark that Jesus was a useful 
man in His living day. He was always and every- 
where about His Father’s business. Early and late, 
in season and out of season, we see Him going about 
from place to place, preaching the gospel to the poor, 
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teaching the ignorant, healing the sick, casting out 
devils, and raising the dead. He was so much en- 
gaged in these abundant labors of love that He had 
no Sabbath day to rest, and many of His nights were 
sleepless. He had hardly time to take His necessary 
food: “For there were many coming and going, and 
they had no leisure so much as to eat.” + Great mul- 
titudes followed Him, and He always had compassion 
on them, and delivered them out of all their distresses. 
In the New Testament, we have four short sketches 
of His busy and benevolent life. Short sketches we 
say, because we are sure that only a small part of His 
sermons and miracles are recorded, as these are the 
last significant words of the last Gospel: “There are 
also many other things which Jesus did, the which, if 
they should be written every one, I suppose that even 
the world itself could not contain the books that 
should be written.” 2 

But, useful as the Saviour was in His living day, 
He has become much more useful since He died. It 
is not Christ, but “ Christ crucified,” 8 that is the power 
of God unto salvation. His death was just as neces- 
sary as His birth, and accomplished much more than 
His life. Indeed, He was born of a set purpose that 
He might be able to die for the redemption of sinners. 
“Except a corn of wheat fall into the ground and die, 
it abideth alone: but if it die, it bringeth forth much 
fruit.” Himself was this corn of wheat concerning 
which He thus spake, — Himself the divine seed of 
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that great and constantly increasing harvest of joy 
and peace which has been springing up ever since. 
While Jesus lived He resided in the Holy Land, 
and with but few exceptions His personal ministry 
was confined to “the lost sheep of the house of 
Israel.” ! It is interesting to know that He never 
ventured beyond the border of Palestine but once, 
after Joseph brought the young child back from Egypt. 
But after His death and resurrection He enlarged His 
ministry. He departed from His own country that 
He might make the whole world His own country. 
In His living day when He sent out His apostles to 
preach He commanded them, saying, “Go not into 
the way of the Gentiles, and into any city of the 
Samaritans enter ye not.’* But after He died and 
rose again, He gave them another and a greater com- 
mission, saying, “Go ye into all the world, and preach 
the gospel to every creature.”® When the disciples 
went “to the lost sheep of the house of Israel,” * they 
returned to Jesus and reported “what they had done, 
and what they had taught;”® but when they went 
out into all the world Jesus went with them and 
blessed their sermons to the conversion of thousands. 
Before He died we read about Him going from one 
city to another. He is one while in Capernaum, 
another while in Jerusalem, and another while in 
Bethany. But since He rose again from the dead, 
He is present in every city at the same time. He 
was entertained by Zacchzeus and Levi and Lazarus, 
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but now He is the welcome guest of every Christian 
man and woman in the world. The corn of wheat, by 
going down into the ground and dying, multiplied 
itself beyond all computation, and it will continue to 
grow and flourish till the whole world shall be covered 
with its harvest of grace and glory. 

It was of a Friday afternoon that Christ was cruci- 
fied; and His enemies, doubtless, thought that that 
would be the end of the matter. But “there is hope 
of a tree, if it be cut down, that it will sprout again.” ? 
And there was a better hope that this tree itself 
would be raised up again. And it was raised up again 
early in the morning of the third day. And in the 
very city where it was cut down it was planted over 
again, and right there in the coldest and hardest soil 
it was rooted and grounded quicker and deeper and 
better than ever before. And watered only with tears 
and blood it grew so mightily that it soon became “a 
Plant of Renown.” It blossomed abundantly on the 
day of Pentecost and every day thereafter. The sac- 
rilegious axe of ten tyrants was laid at its root and 
often lifted up against it, and the very fires of hell 
were kindled round its trunk, but it could not be 
‘destroyed, and the measures taken to destroy it were 
the means of .its preservation and extension. “ Be- 
ginning at Jerusalem,” ? its goodly cedar-like branches 
speedily spread out over Damascus and Antioch and 
Corinth and Athens and Ephesus and Rome. Before 
the first century passed away, there were saints in 
“Caesar's household,” ? and before the third century 
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passed away there was a saint on Cesar’s throne. 
“ Behold, the bush burned with fire, and the bush was 
not consumed.’”! The “tender plant”? was such a 
“Tree of Life” that it could not be cut down again. 
The rare exotic rather flourished in the flames, and 
mounted higher after every martyrdom. The more 
it was trampled down in the dust, the more it multi- 
plied and grew. 

And, in the coming future, “the thing that hath 
been, it is that which shall be.”® “The stone which 
the builders rejected” * has broken many a hammer, . 
and it will break many more. The Tree of Life has 
blunted many a sharp instrument, and it will blunt 
many more. A hundred years ago a boasting unbe- 
liever said, “I have gone up and down through the 
Christian garden of Eden, and with my simple axe I 
have cut down one after another of the trees, till I 
have scarce left a single sapling standing ;” but that 
man and his “simple axe” have passed away to their 
own place “as the chaff of the mountains before the 
wind, and like a rolling thing before the whirlwind,” ® 
and ‘ The trees of the Lord are full of sap; the cedars 
of Lebanon, which He hath planted.”® And, although 
at the present time there seems to be a general revival 
of infidelity, and men of much learning are doubting 
and denying the evidences of Christianity, challenging 
us to fight the old battle over again, saying with so 
much confidence, “ Come, let us look one another in 
the face!” we would answer them and every “little 
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horn, speaking great things,” in the admirable and 
appropriate language of Joash to Amaziah, “The 
thistle that was in Lebanon sent to the cedar that 
was in Lebanon, saying, Give thy daughter to my son 
to wife: and there passed by a wild beast that was in 
Lebanon, and trode down the thistle.” 2 

“ And trode down the thistle.” Such shall ever be 
the expected end .of every vain attempt to overturn 
or undermine the sure and for ever settled foundations 
of our holy religion. Christ is in His church and 
over His church and under His church and round 
about His church, “and the gates of hell shall not 
prevail against it.”? “ Whosoever shall fall on this 
stone shall be broken: but on whomsoever it shall 
fall, it will grind him to powder.’ #4 

The modern scepticism is the former scepticism 
risen again from the dead. It is always rising again 
from the dead and clothing itself with new garments; 
and just now it seems to be putting on the robe of 
our elder Brother to steal away our birthright. But 
the unclean things will always look “like frogs,” ® 
however “clothed upon,” ® and the change of raiment 
cannot deceive a man as blind as Isaac. ‘The voice 
is Jacob’s voice, but the hands are the hands of Esau.”7 
And in due season the stone “cut out without hands” 8 
shall smite the monster on his feet, and he shall 
“become like the chaff of the summer threshing- 
floors.”® “Woe unto him that striveth with his 
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Maker! Let the potsherd strive with the potsherds 
of the earth.”?} 

We entertain no fears, therefore, concerning the 
progress and prosperity and final triumph of the ever- 
lasting kingdom. In spite of “the boar out of the 
wood,” ? the living vine shall live for ever ; and in spite 
of all the blows from all the battle-axes of all “the 
armies of the aliens,’® the Tree-of Life shall take 
deeper root downward every day, and mount higher 
and higher, and flourish more and more, until its 
branches shall reach “from sea to sea, and from the 
river unto the ends of the earth,’* and all nations 
shall sit down under its shadow with great delight. 
“There shall be an handful of corn in the earth upon 
the top of the mountains ; the fruit thereof shall shake 
like Lebanon.” & 

Jesus, my Jehovah, remember and redeem this prom- 
ise which thou hast made to me, and not to me 
only, but to every Israelite indeed: “I will be as 
the dew unto Israel: he shall grow as the lily, and 
cast forth his roots as Lebanon. His branches shalt 
spread, and his beauty shall be as the olive-tree, and 
his smell as Lebanon. They that dwell under his 
shadow shall return ; they shall revive as the corn, 
and grow as the vine: the scent thereof shall be as 
the wine of Lebanon.” 7 
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“ Tis mouth ts most sweet.’ 


ie some there may seem a sameness betwixt this 
feature of the Saviour and the one in which 
His lips are likened to lilies “dropping sweet-smelling 
myrrh.” The lips and mouth of our Beloved both are 
sweet ; but this last is more, and better and sweeter 
than the first. The words that fall from the Saviour’s 
lips are sweet-smelling, but His mouth is sweet-tasting, 
most sweet, sweetness itself, yea, sweetnesses, for so the 
word should be rendered ; and it was selected by the 
Spirit to express as far as possible the most sensible 
and sweetest manifestations of the Saviour’s love. 

It is much to hear of Jesus by the hearing of the 
ear. It is more and better to read the holy record of 
His life upon earth, and to peruse the very sermons 
that He preached. But to be brought into His ban- 
queting house under the banner of His best love, there 
to enjoy the profusion of His mercies, His caresses, 
His embraces, yea, and the very “kisses of His mouth,” 
this is best of all, and this is the beautiful and blessed 
thought suggested by this most engaging and endear- 
ing feature of our sweet Lord Jesus. 

A kiss is the sign of reconciliation. After their 
long and painful separation, when Jacob and Esau 
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were about to meet, a sharp conflict was apprehended. 
The younger of the twain was actually in danger of 
his life by the hands of his twin-brother whom he 
had so wickedly wronged, and whose bloody wrath 
had now been nursed for more than twenty years. 
But, by prayers and presents, Jacob turned his broth- 
er’s anger into love, “and Esau ran to meet him, and 
embraced him, and fell on his neck, and kissed him.” 4 

A similar instance of reconciliation occurs in the 
history of Joseph. You remember the heart-touching 
story. How the great prime-minister yearned over 
his brethren while he was making himself strange, 
and speaking roughly, telling them that they were 
spies; how they trembled and turned pale beneath 
the blows of their own guilty consciences ; how bit- 
terly they called to mind the “coat of many colors,” ? 
and the deep pit, and the blood of the kid, and the 
Midianitish merchants to whom they sold their father’s 
favorite son; nor is it strange that they looked at one 
another in blank astonishment, exclaiming in the bit- 
terness of their sin, which was now coming home to 
torment them, constraining them to say, “We are 
verily guilty concerning our brother.”® But when he 
could refrain himself no longer, Joseph made himself 
known unto them, and changed their sorrow into joy: 
“ Moreover, he kissed all his brethren, and wept upon 
them : and after that his brethren talked with him.” 4 

So, too, when the poor prodigal came creeping back 
from the far country to his father’s house, not worthy 
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to be called a son, and hardly hoping to be made a 
hired servant, there was a better welcome ready for 
him than he expected. A father’s heart went with 
him in all his wanderings, and a father’s weeping eyes 
seem ever to have been watching for his return, for 
“when he was yet a great way off, his father saw him, 
and had compassion, and ran, and fell on his neck, 
and kissed him.” ? 

In like manner, we who were once afar off are 
brought nigh to our Heavenly Father. We had gone, 
astray, But we were not forgotten, neither were we 
left to perish in our wretchedness. The three persons 
in the ever-blessed Trinity sat in solemn council on 
the great question, “How should man be just with 
God?” From the perfections of the divine nature 
it seemed evident that without satisfaction for sin 
the sinner could not be saved. But infinite wisdom 
devised the plan of salvation, and infinite love executed 
the same. ‘Jesus was substituted for the transgressors, 
and “in His own body on the tree” ® He suffered the 
punishment pronounced against them, so that for His 
sake His Father can forgive the sinner, and preserve 
His holiness as untarnished as if no sin had ever been 
committed. By living and dying Jesus harmonized 
all the conflicting attributes of the Almighty, so that 
God can be just and yet justify the ungodly. In Him, 
and in His great salvation, “mercy and truth are met 
together ; righteousness and peace have kissed each 


other.” 4 
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Besides, as Jesus is. a personal Saviour, He must 
needs be the mediator of every one that believeth. 
He is my mediator and thine,—the Daysman who 
stands betwixt the individual sinner and his offended 
Father in heaven. He not only made salvation possi- 
ble, but He placed it beyond a peradventure. Having 
died to reconcile His people to God, they shall surely 
be reconciled. They may be strangers to grace and 
“children of wrath.”! Such are all men by nature. 
And the best of us were and are bad enough by actual 
transgression. 

I speak the words of truth and soberness when I 
say that we sold our best brother, and when He was 
slain with “wicked hands”? our sins were the cruel 
nails that fastened Him to the tree. But though we 
treated Him so despitefully and crucified Him on 
Calvary, and though we have crucified Him afresh 
every day since we were born, and have lived only to 
trample His precious blood under our polluted feet, 
He cannot give us up, He will not let us go to our 
own place in hell; but comes to seek and find us, and, 
subduing the enmity within us by His grace, He 
reconciles us unto Himself with the sweetest kisses 
of His mouth. 

A kiss is the token of affection. From the begin- 
ning of the world until now it has been regarded as 
love’s own peculiar and appropriate sign. It is some- 
thing more than a mere sign. It speaks a language 
all its own, and is confessedly the best expression of 
the emotions of the heart that is “sick of love.”? I 
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suppose no two persons ever loved each other better 
than David and Jonathan. They were more than 
friends and true yoke-fellows. Their two hearts were 
melted into one in the fires of the purest and deepest 
affection that ever existed between man and man. 
They were very pleasant to one another, and loved 
one another with a love “passing the love of women,” ! 
“and they kissed one another, and wept one with 
another, until David exceeded.” ? 

When the Saviour was entertained at the house of; 
a certain Pharisee, there came an unbidden guest into/ 
the banqueting hall. She did not come to the great) 
feast, for she was not worthy to appear in the presence; 
of such great people because she had been such a) 
great sinner. But in some way and at some time she} 
had met with a change of heart, and had learned to) 
love the Lord Jesus; and, desiring to do something] 
to show her affection for Him who had done so much? 
for her, she crept quietly to the place where He was/ 
reclining at the table, bringing with her an alabaster) 
box of ointment, and, standing behind Him weeping, ) 
she “began to wash His feet with tears, and did wipe | 
them with the hairs of her head, and kissed His feet, 
and anointed them with the ointment.” 8 

Confounded at the conduct of this woman, the proud 
Pharisee was thinking within himself that Jesus could) 
be no prophet, or He would not permit such a notorious | 
sinner to touch Him, when “the Holy One” on this} 
wise constrained His host, out of his own mouth, to 
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commend the woman and condemn himself: ‘“ Simon, 
I have somewhat to say unto thee. And he saith, 
Master, say on. There was a certain creditor, which 
‘had two debtors: the one owed five hundred pence, 
-and the other fifty. And when they had nothing to 
| pay, he frankly forgave them both. Tell me, therefore, 
which of them will love him most? Simon answered 
and said, I suppose that he to whom he forgave most. 
And He said unto him, Thou hast rightly judged. 
And He turned to the woman, and said unto Simon, 
Seest thou this woman? I entered into thine house, 
‘thou gavest me no water for my feet: but she hath 
washed my feet with tears, and wiped them with the 
hairs of her head. Thou gavest me no kiss: but this 
woman, since the time I came in, hath not ceased to 
kiss my feet. Mine head with oil thou didst not anoint: 
but this woman hath anointed my feet with ointment. 
Wherefore, I say unto thee, Her sins, which are many, 
are forgiven ; for she loved much: but to whom little 
is forgiven, the same loveth little.” } 

Amongst ourselves this sign of love may be only 
the mockery of the thing signified, as the profession 
of love is not all the same as the possession of it. 
When Naomi had her affecting interview with her 
daughters “Orpah kissed her mother-in-law,’? and 
departed, “but Ruth clave unto her.’ Here the 
cleaving was better than the kissing. And when 
Joab met Amasa with a smiling face, he appeared 
very pleasant to his companion in arms, and kindly 
inquired after his welfare: “Joab said unto Amasa, 
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Art thou in health, my brother? And Joab took 
Amasa by the beard with the right hand to kiss hirn.”! 
But at the same time he drew his sword with the other 
hand, and smote his unsuspecting friend under the 
fifth rib, and while he was kissing him he killed him. 
And, sorer still, when Judas betrayed Jesus he said to 
the chief priests and elders: “Whomsoever I shall 
kiss, that same is He: hold Him fast. And forthwith 
he came to Jesus, and said, Hail, Master; and kissed 
him;”’” prostituting love’s own holy sign to the service 
of the devil, for which cause the common damned shun 
his company. 

So when we kiss one another, or when we kiss 
the Saviour, the act may not be prompted by love 
unfeigned. It may wear only the appearance of 
affection when the heart is either empty or filled only 
with enmity, like some of old time, of whom it was 
said, “ This people draweth nigh unto me with their 
mouth, and honoreth me with their lips; but their 
heart is far from me.”? But when Christ condescends 
to kiss us there can be no question concerning the sin- 
cerity of the act. The Master means something when 
He stoops to take our hand in His,and when He presses 
His lips to ours. He means more than the mind of 
man can conceive, but nothing more than the humblest 
Christian may experience, as it is written: “ Eye hath 
not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered into the 
heart of man, the things which God hath prepared for 
them that love Him. But God hath revealed them . 
unto us by His Spirit.” 4 
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A kiss is the emblem of espousals. In the early 
world kisses were not so common as they are now ; 
and as they were more rare, so they were more sweet 
and sacred; nor is it strange that in the apostolic age 
the saints were entreated to “greet one another with 
an holy kiss,” + and “a kiss of charity.”2 They were 
so kindly affectioned one toward another, and loved 
one another so sincerely, and possessed so much of 
“the simplicity that is in Christ,’® that whenever 
they met they saluted one another with a kiss. And 
often in the New Testament this pleasant custom is 
encouraged and commended. 

Paul’s parting interview with the elders of the 
church of Ephesus is, perhaps, the best illustration of 
this custom which was so common among the prim- 
itive Christians. The scene is beautifully touching 
beyond all telling. The vessel in which he was a pas- 
senger was riding at anchor in the bay of Miletus, and 
the little life-boat was beached, and waiting to take 
the apostle back on board as soon as possible. The 
elders are all come to look with sorrow for the last 
time upon the face of their first and most devoted 
pastor. And, standing beneath the open sky perhaps 
their “beloved brother Paul”* is speaking to them 
“good words and comfortable words” abundantly 
baptized with the tenderness of tears. His great 
heart is stirred within him as he briefly reviews the 
three years of his weeping and rejoicing ministry 
among them. And, after commending them “to 
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God, and to the word of His grace,”! “he kneeled 
down, and prayed with them all. And they all wept 
sore, and fell on Paul’s neck, and kissed him.” 2 

But there was a time when a kiss was seldom given 
and received except by lovers, and not by them till 
the time of their betrothal, and as the token of their 
espousals, after which the twain were permitted to 
pass the period of their engagement in each other’s 
society. And shall it be counted a strange thing if 
our Beloved shall give us this pleasantest token of 
His love when He enters into covenant with us? 
The strange thing would rather be if He did not 
manifest His loving-kindness in every proper and 
possible way, not only when the covenant is sealed, 
but also every time He comes to make us a visit, and 
especially when He renews the engagement in the 
sacramental supper. 

During these seasons, so rich in blessing, what glo- 
rious visions we have seen of Jesus! What sweet 
communion we have had with Jesus! While the 
King was sitting at His table, how often have we 
had Mary’s sweet place at His feet when the feast 
commenced! How often have we had John’s sweeter 
place on His bosom as the feast continued! And, , 
before it closed, how often have we been lifted higher ) 
to the Bride’s sweetest place on His lips! And,¥/ 
closely clasping our arms ‘of faith and love around 
His neck, how often have we’ cried out, without fear| 
or shame, “ Let Him kiss me with the kisses of His | 
mouth: for thy love is better than wine”!® And how 
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often have we heard Him saying, in return: “ How 
fair is thy love, my sister, my spouse! how much 
better is thy love than wine! and the smell of thine 
ointments than all spices! Thy lips, O my spouse, 
drop as the honeycomb: honey and milk are under 
thy tongue; and the smell of thy garments is like the 
smell of Lebanon.”1 And at last, when the sweet 
solemnities were over and ended, and we were coming 
down from the holy mount, how often have we lingered 
and looked back, that we might “behold the beauty 
of the Lord”? a little longer, if we might not dwell in 
His house all the days of our lives! 

By such sweet communion with Christ we may 
enjoy a present heaven; and if only our communion 
were uninterrupted we might enjoy a_ perpetual 
heaven ; and if only it were intimate and endearing 
enough we might enjoy a perfect heaven. When our 
Beloved comes to make us a visit, or to abide with 
us, which is far better, He brings heaven with Him, 
and sitting at His feet like Mary, or leaning on His 
breast like John, or enjoying the kisses of His mouth 
like the spouse, seems better worth to us than the harp 
of gold and the crown of glory. 

The mind in which Jesus dwells is one of the many 
mansions of our father’s house, and the heart where 
Jesus is enthroned is the first heaven; and the third 
heaven to which Paul was caught up, though some- 
thing higher, can hardly be much happier. If we may 
speak so, it is only the upper story of the present 
house of our pilgrimage. “The strait gate”® is one 
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of the “everlasting doors;”1! the narrow way is a 
golden street of the New Jerusalem ; and the sweet 
presence of Jesus is the beginning of the beatific 
vision. And when together we get up early to visit 
the vineyards, to “see if the vine flourish, whether 
the tender grape appear, and the pomegranates bud 
forth,” ? our “garden enclosed” ® seems like the life- 
watered paradise. 

In this present evil world there are regions of bliss {— 
that may be reached by every Christian. There are’ — 
lands of Beulah where the air is very sweet and 
pleasant, and the sun is always shining, and the birds 
are ever singing. There are high mountains apart 
where, dwelling with Jesus, we are already in heaven. 
Wherever it may be, and whatever it may be, heaven 
would not be worth having without Jesus, and earth 
is better than Eden ever was, just because Jesus is 
here: “Where sin abounded, grace did much more 
abound.” ¢ - 

My dear, sweet Jesus is the delight of my life, 
and the life of my delights. His smiling face is the 
sunshine of my heart, and His near presence makes 
me happy all the day long and all the year round; 
and, when waking in the watches of the night, “my 
meditation of Him shall be sweet.” ® 

And when, for reasons all my own, He withdraws 
Himself from me, and is gone, the sun of my soul 
suffers an eclipse, and in my darkness and loneliness 
and coldness I can only find peace in praying for His 
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return. “As the hart panteth after the water-brooks,”! 
so panteth my soul after Jesus. I pine for Jesus, as 
the turtle-dove pines for her absent mate. I long for 
Jesus, as one longs for an absent lover: “My soul 
waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for 
the morning: I say, more than they that watch for 
the morning.” And when at last He comes, “leap- 
ing upon the mountains, skipping upon the hills,” § 
my Lord, my Life, my Light, my Love, my bounding 
heart is like to break for gladness. “Until the day 
break, and the shadows flee away, turn, my Beloved, 
and be thou like a roe or a young hart upon the 
mountains of Bether.” 4 

We talk too much about going up to heaven, and 
too little about heaven coming down to us. In our 
journey thither the “better country” meets us more 
than half way. I ask earnestly, Are there not “days 
of heaven upon the earth” ?5 And have we not seen 
segments of the everlasting Sabbath touching the 
sanctuary like tangents? And are there not “heay- 
enly places” ® upon earth, where we have been per- 
mitted to sit together, whether in the body or out of 
the body we could scarcely tell? And have we not 
often satisfied the craving hunger of our hearts with 
“angel’s food,” ? and the “bread of heaven,’ 8 and the 
“true bread from heaven,” ® all of which were placed 
upon our wilderness wayfaring table by the hands of 
our Beloved ? 
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And if we are in Christ Jesus, are we not in heaven 
now? Yes, we are, as truly as we ever will be. Our 
moving shelter-tent is often pitched in glory’s vesti- 
bule, and we nightly lodge in the lower story of the 
“house not made with hands.”! “Ye are come, 
not ye shall come, not ye are coming. But these i 
the blessed words, —let me repeat them once more, — 
“Ye ARE come unto mount Sion, and unto the city of 
the living God, the heavenly Jerusalem, and to - 
innumerable company of angels, to the general assem 
bly and church of the first-born, which are written in| 
heaven, and to God the Judge of all, and to the spirits| 
of just men made perfect, and to Jesus the mediator | 
of the new covenant, and to the blood of sprinkling,’ 
that speaketh better things than that of Abel.” 

There are other pleasures in the world, but none 
are half so sweet as loving Jesus and serving Him 
for love. The hardest yoke is easy when lined with 
the soft silk velvet of His love, and the heaviest 
burden is light when carried by His all-sufficient 
grace. His approving smile brightens the darkest 
day ; His pleasant voice stills the stormiest sea; His 
real presence changes the worst fortune into the best 
fortune, heals all the bitter waters along our desert 
path, and melts the wildest winter weather into the 
sweet season of spring. Down is up, poverty is 
wealth, sorrow is joy, and death is life everlasting 
when Jesus comes to kiss our tears away. “As 
dying, and, behold, we live; as chastened, and not 
killed ; as sorrowful, yet alway rejoicing ; as poor, 
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yet making many rich; as having nothing, and yet 
possessing all things.” ? 

When Jacob fell in love with Rachel, she was 
“beautiful and well-favored ;” 2 and he said to Laban, 
“JT will serve thee seven years for Rachel thy younger 
daughter.”® This manly offer was at once accepted. 
“And Jacob served seven years for Rachel; and 
they seemed unto him but a few days, for the love he 
had to her.”* His service was hard, as he tells us 
himself. “In the day the drought consumed me, and 
the frost by night ; and my sleep departed from mine 
eyes.”5 It was also a long service. Seven years! 
How very long it seems when looking ahead and 
waiting for the dawning of the marriage day; and 
twice seven years seems for ever and for ever! But 
this hard and long service was a service of love, and 
so.it was both easy and short. Jacob’s light heart 
lightened the labor of his hands, and his best love 
gave “wings like a dove’’® to the lazy leaden hours, 
and they fled so swiftly by that the long and weary 
years seemed but a few bright and blessed days. 

Besides, during all this period of patient or impa- 
tient waiting, Jacob enjoyed the pleasant society of 
his betrothed. They dwelt together in the same 
house, and gathered daily round the same family 
altar; and, as Rachel doubtless continued to herd 
some of her father’s sheep, Jacob’s flocks were mostly 
to be found feeding in the same green pastures ; and 
the twain often sat down side by side under the 
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shadow of the same great rock at noon; and when it 
was toward evening they might be seen, both of them 
together, bringing their flocks round the same well of 
water where they first met, and where “ Jacob kissed 
Rachel.” ! So the pleasant associations and antici- 
pations made Jacob’s toil more and more a labor of 
love, light and delightful, and so the long, long time 
of their espousals passed sweetly and speedily away. 

And, charmed by the constant companionship and 
communion of Christ, no toil will be counted weari- 
some, no burden will be too heavy to be borne, no 
time will seem too long. We are ready for any thing 
and every thing, “for the love of Christ constraineth 
us.”2 There is a joy in every sorrow, a light in every 
darkness, a delight in every duty, and a crown in 
every cross, when we are working for Jesus, or suffer- 
ing for Jesus, or walking with Jesus in the way of 
self-denial, 

Always and everywhere, in sickness and in health, 
in adversity and prosperity, when bearing “the burden 
and heat of the day,’ and the frost by night, in His 
service there is only pleasure, and we may entertain 
the flying hours of toil and suffering with this song 
for all seasons: “As the apple-tree among the trees 
of the wood, so is my Beloved among the sons. I 
sat down under His shadow with great delight, and 
His fruit was sweet to my taste.” 4 
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Jesus, My GOD, MY HEAVEN, MY HOME, MY DEAREST, 
SWEETEST, KINDEST FRIEND: Make haste and come 
down from thy sapphire throne, and kiss me with 
the kisses of thy mouth, for thy mouth is most sweet, 
and thy love is better than wine. Be not any longer 
like a wayfaring man who turns aside to tarry only 
for a night; but come and abide with me, making 
my heart thy heaven, and the earnest of my own. 
Let it please thee to bring me into thy banqueting 
house under the banner of thy love, and stay me with 
flagons, comfort me with apples, for I am sick of love. 
Awake, O north wind, and come thou south, blow 
upon my garden that the spices thereof may flow 
out, let my Beloved come into His garden and eat 
His pleasant fruits. Oh, let not my Lord be angry, 
and I will speak: Come, my Beloved, and let us go 
forth into the field ; let us lodge in the villages, there 
will I give thee my loves. Oh that thou wert as my 
brother nourished in the bosom of my mother! when 
I should find thee without, I would kiss thee; yet I 
should not be despised. Oh, let not’my dearest Lord 
be angry, and I will speak yet but this once: Make 
haste, my Beloved, and be thou like to a roe or toa 
young hart upon the mountains of spices. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
“ Yea, He ts altogether lovely.” 


IKE one running in a race, we are almost out of 
breath, not because we are wearied with our 
“work of faith, and labor of love,’ 1 but rather because 
of the exceeding delicacy and difficulty of our delightful 
subject. All along the shining way of our sweet 
meditations of Jesus, we have increasingly felt that 
we were treading onvholy ground, and we have had 
a care to advance circumspectly, and with becoming 
reverence, as we trust, lest at any time we should 
touch the ark of God with one unhallowed thought. 
But now we are coming to the holiest place of all. 
We are coming to the highest heaven of our heavenly 
theme, here with open face to gaze upon “ Him that 
dwelt in the bush,” 2 and whose terrestrial and celes- 
tial beauty and glory the angel Gabriel could not 
depict, nor Michael the archangel, “which things 
the angels desire to look into.”? “TI heard also the 


noise of the wings of the living creatures that touched 


one another, and the noise of the wheels over against 
them, and a noise of a great rushing.” 4 

But, although this most interesting part of our 
fascinating theme far transcends our highest thoughts, 


Ieplhess. t. 3. 2 Deut. xxxiii. 16, 
fy lates atk 4 Hizek. iii, 13. 


312 ALL ABOUT JESUS. 

and though we cannot hope to do it justice, we may 
come modestly behind our Saviour, and through the 
press of His perfections touch “the hem of his gar- 
ment,”! and, perhaps, by gathering together His 
graces and glories, which are scattered through the 
Scriptures like stars in the sky, we may help our- 
selves and others also to see and admire and adore 
what we cannot express with our weak words, and 
what the heart of man cannot conceive. If we could 
describe the Saviour in all the beauty of His loveli- 
ness, He would not be such a Saviour as He is; and 
our failure to set Him forth will be our success. We 
shall think all the more of Him, because He is so far 
above our highest conceptions, clothed with light and 
majesty like a garment, crowned “with glory and 
honor,”? and “dwelling in the light which no man 
can approach unto,” ? 

As the “unspeakable words” of the Apostle Paul, 
“which it is not lawful for a man to utter,’* are a 
better description of the New Jerusalem than the 
jasper walls, and the pearly gates, and the golden 
streets of the Apostle John; as the perfect silence of 
the one who “was caught up into Paradise,” and saw 
what He would not make the vain attempt to describe, 
is more significant than the gorgeous imagery of the 
other, who saw heaven only in a vision, and from far- 
off Patmos,—so the Lamb, who is the light of that 
place, seems much more glorious in the incompre- 
hensible mystery of His unapproachable majesty, and 
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if we should leave the text without a single remark, 
silently to speak for itself, it would suggest more than 
enough for our meditation in this world and that 
which is to come. 

Indeed, the text seems to be a confession of failure 
by the one who wrote it. And so far as we are con- 
cerned it is an honest confession of failure. From 
the beginning of our book until now, we have been 
striving to answer the question, “ What is thy Beloved 
more than another beloved?”! And following closely 
His most prominent features as they are sketched by 
the inspired penman, and dwelling with pleasure upon 
the profusion of beautiful objects to which they are 
likened, we have pointed out the exceeding excellency 
of each one in particular. But disappointed at the 
result, and dissatisfied with our inability to compre- 
hend His indescribable blessedness, what shall we 
more say? What can we more say than this, “ Yea, 
He is altogether lovely ” ?? : 

Jesus is lovely, as we have seen in part, in His 
every several lineament: each separate feature is per- 
fect. But, behold, now “how great is the sum of 
them,”? and how surpassingly glorious is their com- 
mingling splendor! “My Beloved is white and ruddy, 
the chiefest among ten thousand. His head is as the 
most fine gold, His locks are bushy, and black as 
a raven. His eyes are as the eyes of doves by the 
rivers of waters, washed with milk, and fitly set. His 
cheeks are as a bed of spices, as sweet flowers : His lips 
like lilies, dropping sweet-smelling myrrh. His hands 
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are as gold rings set with the beryl: His belly is 
as bright ivory overlaid with sapphires. His legs 
are as pillars of marble, set upon sockets of fine gold: 
His countenance is as Lebanon, excellent as the 
cedars. His mouth is most sweet: yea, He is alto- 
gether lovely.” } 

It remains for us reverently to consider this last 
feature of our Lord Jesus, which seems to be the 
gathering together of all that has been said. It is 
the finest as well as the final stroke of the inspired 
pencil by which the divine image is rendered more 
luminous, more life-like, and “altogether lovely.” 

Jesus is altogether lovely in His personal appear- 
ance. This whole precious passage of Scripture 
which has been passing under review is the best 
description of the Saviour as He appeared in this 
world and as He is now and ever will be world with- 
out end. We might almost say without controversy 
that it is the only description which we have of the 
man Christ Jesus, as‘ He came from heaven asking 
for the heart and the hand of humanity. Though no 
representation of the Saviour was ever made during 
His life upon earth, it may be remarked that His 
traditional features resemble very much those which 
we have been considering. It can scarcely be counted 
a strange thing that no likeness of our Lord was taken 
by those who saw Him in the flesh, because the mind 
of man is so prone to idolatry that the image might 
have become the object of adoration. If His people 
worshipped “the brazen serpent,”” which was only 
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His emblem, how much more would they have wor- 
shipped His very image. . 

Besides, had it been possible to paint the Saviour’s 
face or model it in marble, the jealous command- 
ment, “Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven 
image, or any likeness of any thing that is in heaven 
above, or that is in the earth beneath,’! seems to 
forbid the making of any representation of Him who 
was God as well as man. Nevertheless we have often 
wondered why none of the evangelists have so much 
as attempted to sketch their Master’s personal appear- 
ance. They saw Him, and they saw His glory and 
were “eye-witnesses of His majesty ;” ? but what like 
He was, or what like “ His glory” was, they have not 
told us. But, as they wrote “as they were moved by 
the Holy Ghost,”? we will not marvel any more at 
their significant silence, especially as the ideal of the 
adoring mind is better every way than any likeness 
that could have been made. 

But, though we have no representation of the Sav- 
iour’s personal appearance, we do not need any, fondly 
believing as we do that the Divine original of the 
Scriptures of the Old and New Testaments must 
have been the most beautiful of the sons of men. 
The shadows cast before betokened the beauty of the 
coming man whose shadows they were. The Priest 
without blemish — having eyes without blemish, and 
hands without blemish, and feet without blemish, and 
a form without blemish — was an interesting type of 
the Great High Priest. “A blind man,’* or one 
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“blemished in his eye” could not prefigure Him 
whose “eyes are as the eyes of doves,” nor could “a 
lame” man be consecrated to represent Him whose 
“legs are as pillars of marble,” nor could “a broken- 
handed man” be taken as the image of Him whose 
“hands are as gold rings,” nor could “a dwarf”! 
become the shadow of Him whose “stature is as 
Lebanon.” 

The entrance to the priesthood was through the 
door of physical perfection, and this statute was in- 
scribed on the door-posts: “No man that hath a 
blemish of the seed of Aaron the priest shall come 
nigh to offer the offerings of the Lord made by fire: 
he hath a blemish; he shall not come nigh to offer 
the bread of his God. He shall eat the bread of his 
God, both of the most holy, and of the holy. Only 
he shall not go in unto the vail, nor come nigh unto 
the altar, because he hath a blemish ; that he profane 
not my sanctuaries: for I the Lord do sanctify 
them.” 2 

Moreover the victim must needs be as physically 
perfect as the priest, and for the same reason, because 
it foreshadowed the great sacrifice of the Saviour 
when He poured out His blood for our salvation. 
The “Lamb without blemish,” the “bullock without 
blemish,” and the “red heifer without blemish,” were 
better emblems of the coming Saviour, just because 
they were without blemish. And before any offering 
could be laid on the altar it was carefully examined, 
lest any thing blind or lame or maimed should be 
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slain as the shadow of the Saviour. In the law no 
statute is plainer, none is so frequently repeated, as 
this: “Ye shall offer at your own will a male without 
blemish, of the beeves, of the sheep, or of the goats. 
But whatsoever hath a blemish, that shall ye not 
offer: for it shall not be acceptable for you. And 
whosoever offereth a sacrifice of peace offerings unto 
the Lord to accomplish his vow, or a freewill offering 
in beeves or sheep, it shall be perfect to be accepted ; 
there shall be no blemish therein.” ! 

Now it is evident enough that the perfect priest 
and the perfect offering were intended to prefigure 
our perfect Saviour and His perfect sacrifice. As 
our Priest, “from the sole of His foot even to the 
crown of His head, there was no blemish in Him.’ 2 

-And as our offering He was as “a Lamb without 
blemish and without spot.”? In the lowest and most 
literal sense, therefore, as well as in the highest and 
most spiritual, Jesus was a perfect man, and in every 
way in which the words can be understood “ He is 
altogether lovely.” In form and features and man- 
ners, “ He is altogether lovely.” Surely the “express 
image” of the Father’s person must be “ the perfection 
of beauty,” * and if only we are His, as such we shall 
one day see Him fairer than all His fellows. 

It is rather remarkable that we are indebted to the 
Old Testament writers for most of the suggestive 
hints which we have received concerning the personal 
appearance of our Beloved Jesus. Those who had 
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the near view of the Saviour, and “ beheld His glory,” 4 
are almost, if not altogether, silent on this subject; 
whilst those who saw Him afar off seem to have had 
no greater joy than in striving to give expression to 
their views. The apostles would not speak of that 
which was unspeakable ; but the prophets, who caught 
only faint glimpses of the coming man, have given us 
the impression that His appearance made upon their 
minds. 

Like one whose heart is ravished with the sight 
of his eyes, Zechariah exclaims, “ How great is His 
beauty!”2 And, as if he beheld nothing else in the 
land of the Lamb but “the fulness of Him that filleth 
all in all,’ Isaiah breaks out in this precious promise, 
“Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty.”* 
Looking up into His beatific face, beaming with 
brightness beyond all telling, David says, “Thou art 
fairer than the children of men.”> And, after gather- 
ing together these emblems on which we have been 
dwelling with so much delight, — the white and ruddy 
complexion; the most fine gold; the raven locks; 
the eyes of doves; the flower-beds ; the lilies drop- 
ping myrrh; the gold rings; the white ivory, over- 
laid with sapphires ; the pillars of marble; the glory 
of Lebanon; and the sweetest kisses, —and finding 
their combined splendor far too dim fitly to represent 
“Jesus the Gem of Beauty,” Solomon sets them all 
aside, saying, “ Yea, He is altogether lovely.” 

“Tt is surely no light thing that the Christian 
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world, in its universal tradition of half a hundred 
generations, has piously and intimately believed that 
the second Adam, like the first, bore the outward 
signatures of God’s perfect hand. It is not without 
some deep reason, dwelling in universal belief among 
those countless things which, if written, should have 
filled the whole world with Scriptures, or in the in- 
tuitions of the Spirit, or in the instincts of love, or 
in the self-evident harmonies of God’s works, —it is 
not, I say, without some or all of these reasons, that 
the world has believed that prophets, psalmists, and 
seers knew what they spake, and spake what they 
beheld. It is a pardonable fault to take them in the 
letter of their words, and a harmless error to go astray 
with the belief of Christendom. We shall not be 
dangerously out of the way, if we lovingly and humbly 
believe that He who is the brightness of His Father’s 
glory, and the express image of His person, did take 
unto Himself our manhood, as His revealed presence 
for ever, in its most perfect image and likeness ; that 
where two natures were united, as both were perfect, 
so both were beautiful. I know not what he may be 
to whom such a thought is not blessed. We bear 
witness to it by the fond, blind way in which we invest 
all we love with beauty. Even the least comely and 


_ill-favored are lovely to those that love them. Our 


minds are full of lights and hues, with which we 
array the objects of our hearts. Let each do as he 
will. Only let us first love Him, and then weigh 
these thoughts. Till then it is all too soon.’ } 
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Jesus is altogether lovely in His personal character. 
His body, mind, and spirit were all without blemish, 
and He never sinned in thought or word or deed. 
He preached and practised the purest system of mo- 
rality that was ever commended to mankind. And 
His own self was the best commentary upon His own 
Sermon on the Mount. Those divine precepts which 
He brought direct from heaven were perfectly ex- 
emplified in His holy living. The law of kindness 
dwelt upon His tongue, and there was no guile in 
His mouth. His feet never wandered from tke right 
way, His hands never did any thing that was wrong, 
and He never entertained one vain thought. At the 
close of every day He could set His conduct on the 
square of His own goldenrule. He loved His enemies, 
and prayed for those who persecuted Him. He gave 
His “back to the smiters,” and His “cheeks to them 
that plucked off the hair,” 1 and when He was reviled 
‘He “reviled not again.’2 He loved God with all His 
heart and His neighbor as Himself, and lived and 
toiled and died, if by any means He might make bad 
men good, and good men better, and all men holy. 
He was the living law of God, and in the immaculate 
purity of His human character He has shown that 
the divine law is only another name for the divine 
love. 

Jesus was the All-good, the All-fair, and the All- 
holy: “The way, the truth, and the life.’? He was 
the light and the love of God, and the light and the 
love of men. There was a perfect agreement betwixt 
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His outer and inner man, and in every thing they 
harmonized completely. He had no need to keep 
His body under, for it was just as holy as the Divinity 
that dwelt therein. And in all His deportment He 
was distinguished for “whatsoever things are true, 
whatsoever things are honest, whatsoever things are 
just, whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever things 
are lovely, whatsoever things are of good report.” } 
He was altogether lovely in every bodily feature, in 
every mental attribute, and in every moral quality. 
Humanity in its highest degree of development was 
seen in Him, and in Him only, because in Him dwelt 
“all the fulness of the Godhead bodily.” There was 
nothing in Him that was not lovely, and there was 
nothing lovely that was not in Him. He was the 
beginning and the end of all perfection. 

He was a man of prayer, and always felt His need 
of help from heaven to support Him in His “labors 
more abundant,”? and to comfort Him in all His 
tribulations, for He was “a man of sorrows.’* Him- 
self was the mercy-seat, and He had no need to go to 
“the throne of grace,” for He was always there. ee 
there was “a solitary place” ® on the Mount of Olives, | 
which might be called His closet ; for He “ oft-times| 
resorted thither”® to commune with His heavenly 
Father, and sometimes He spent the whole night in| 
prayer. He prayed earnestly and always. The holy‘ 
fire from heaven, burning ever on the holy altar of His 
heart, consumed the holy temple of His body, as it 
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was written of Him, “The zeal of thine house hath — 
eaten me up.”! But, though He prayed so fervently 
for Himself, it is worthy of the most special remark 
that He never made any confession of sin. He made 

> no confession of sin, because He had no sins to con- 
fess. No, not one. In the model prayer He has 
taught us to say, “ Forgive us our debts, as we forgive 
our debtors ;"2 but He never offered this petition. 

In His life there was one sorrow of which He knew 
nothing by personal experience, and that was sorrow 
for personal sin. He was never guilty of the smallest — 
transgression, and had no need of repentance. 
No man was ever subjected to so many and such 
exasperating provocations as Jesus, yet He never lost © 
His temper. He never had any temper to lose. As — 
our Priest, as our Offering, as our Altar, as our Ex- 
ample, He was “holy, harmless, undefiled, separate — 
from sinners.”§ He was born of a woman, “yet 
without sin.” He was made in the likeness of sinful 
flesh, “yet without sin.” He was brought up in a 
“ town of bad repute, “yet without sin.” He was a 
man of like passions as we are, “yet without sin.” 
He was in all points tempted like as we are, “yet. 
without sin.”* Day by day He met with wicked 
men and often with the angels of the devil, and some- 
times with the devil himself; yet He was untouched — 
by any of them, and acknowledged by them all to be 
“the Holy One of God.” His hands were clean, 
His heart was pure, and He was altogether lovely. 
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In men of high and low degree it often comes to 
pass that some one physical or mental or moral 
quality shoots above the rest, and so overshadows 
them that they grow pale and wither away. Samson 
was strong in body, but very feeble-minded. Paul’s 
bodily presence was weak, but his mental power was 
exceeding great. And in all Israel there was none 
to be so much praised for his personal beauty as 
Absalom, neither was there any to be so much blamed 
for his moral deformity. Peter was the most honor- 
able and the bravest of the twelve apostles, and at 
the same time he was the meanest and most cowardly. 
“Thou shalt never wash my feet,” he said to Jesus ; 
and, immediately swinging over to the other extreme, 
he exclaimed, “ Not my feet only, but also my hands 
and my head.” He went into the garden to watch 
with the Saviour during the long-looked-for hour of 
His agony, but the watchman fell asleep three times 
within that one hour. When Jesus was arrested, just 
like himself Peter rushed to the rescue of his Master, 
“and struck a servant of the high priest’s, and smote 
off his ear ;”? and immediately after this outburst of 
bravery, when Jesus was led away, “ Peter followed 
Him afar off.”® “Though all men shall be offended 
because of thee, yet will I never be offended,” * Peter 
said, and in a very little while, when the Saviour’s 
enemies were gathered round a fire of coals to warm 
themselves, “Peter stood with them, and warmed 
himself.” Speaking more vehemently, Peter ex- 


1 John xiii. 8. 2 Matt. xxvi. 51. 3 Mark xiv. 54. 
4 Matt. xxvi. 33. 6 John xviii. 18. 


2 ~ c 


324 ALL ABOUT JESUS. 


claimed, “If I should die with thee, I will not deny. 
thee in any wise,”! yet, before the dawning of the 
day, he denied the Saviour three times, and the last 
time “he began to curse and to swear,’? just like 
himself. He was girded with a sword, like a good 
soldier ; but he feared and quailed and fell before a 
servant girl. He had two names which seem appro- 
priate to his two natures. The one was Simon, and 
Simon was “unstable as water;”® the other was 
Peter, and Peter was unmovable as the rock. Like 
Ephraim, he was “a cake not turned” till the day 
of Pentecost was fully come, then his Simon side being 
turned to the fire from heaven was speedily baked 


like the other, and, though not without fault, hence- 


forth he was only Peter. 

But in the absolutely pure and perfect character 
of our Lord the opposing virtues meet together and 
embrace each other. His “whole spirit and soul and 
body” ® were all in perfect harmony. The beauties of 
His holiness and the beauties of His loveliness were 
exactly equal to one another, and so poised in the 
balance that no one attribute weighed the most or 
shined the brightest. He was as wise as a serpent 
and as harmless as a dove. “ His cheeks are as a bed 
of spices, as sweet flowers: His countenance is as 
Lebanon, excellent as the cedars.” The sweetness is 
all majesty, and the majesty is all sweetness, and they 
are both alike beautiful and good. He is mighty and 
merciful, and His pity is set over against His power 
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to melt it into almighty love. He is “the Lion of the 
tribe of Juda,’ and “the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sin of the world.” 2 
Before the Saviour came, the heroic virtues were 
almost worshipped, and the milder ones were despised, 
and men were taught how to repress those tender 
sensibilities which they could not eradicate. But the 
Perfect Man permitted all the emotions to have free 
course, and in Him they were all glorified together.. 
He was mild as “the morning, when the sun riseth, 
even a morning without clouds ; as the tender grass 
springing out of the earth by clear shining after 
rain.”® And His tender heart was sometimes so 
touched with sympathy for the sorrowful, that the 
tears came running down His cheeks like rivers. Yes, 
“ Jesus wept.”4 We love to read these blessed words, 
because they open such a wide door into the great 
and gentle heart of our dear Lord. Tinctured with 
the prevailing pagan philosophy, and thinking it un- 
becoming in the Son of God to weep, some of the 
early Christians actually blotted this little text from 
their Testaments. But we are thankful that it was 
soon restored again to its own place, to teach the ex- 
ceeding tenderness of Christ as nothing else can do. 
And even now, in the world and in the church, 
there are many who have no respect for the passive 
virtues, and would crush out the tender emotions if 
they could. Seeing a strong man weeping on a cer- 
_ tain occasion, we attempted to comfort him; but he 
was ashamed of his tears, and as he wiped them away 
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he said, “I got this weakness from my mother.” He 
counted it unmanly to weep, and a weakness that he 
inherited from his mother. But it is not unmanly to 
weep ; and we are so constituted that our poor hearts 
would often break “with overmuch sorrow,”? if they 
could not find relief through our eyes. And, since 
Jesus wept, human tears seem like heavenly things. 
However they may be regarded by us, we are quite 
sure that the Saviour sets great store by them. 

We are tempted to think sometimes that our eyes 
‘are blinded with unbidden tears, when the truth is 
'that tears are never unbidden; for Jesus bids them 
) flow. Neither are they blinding in their influence, 
| but contrariwise they are the holy water with which 
Jesus washes our eyes that we may see clearer. He 
makes a telescope of them that we may see farther ; 


‘for tears are lenses of the greatest magnifying power 
/when looking heavenward, and aid our feeble faith in 


“seeing Him who is invisible.” And when they 
have done their needful work they are neither wiped 
away nor lost, but treasured up beyond the sky, like 
pearls and precious things for us in that day when 
Jesus shall make up His jewels. “ Put thou my tears 
hinto thy bottle: are they not in thy book ?”’ 

The altogether lovely Saviour manifested these 
milder virtues under the most trying circumstances. 
He was misunderstood, He was misrepresented, He 
was set at naught, He was bound, He was blind- 
folded, He was buffeted, He was mocked, He was 
scourged, He was spit upon, He was slain; yet He 
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never murmured. His lot was hard, and it grew 
harder every day; but He endured it patiently and 
without complaining. Having “more than twelve 
legions of angels” + ready to do His bidding, and 
possessing in Himself all power in heaven and earth, 
He quietly submitted to the will of the wickedest 
men in the world, and suffered and died in silence for 
His murderers. ‘He was oppressed, and He was 
afflicted, yet He opened not His mouth: He is brought 
as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her 
shearers is dumb, so He opened not His mouth.” ? 
And, according to His own express command, the 
first offer of His great salvation was made to the 
bloody men by whom He was crucified. Thinking, 
perhaps, that after what had happened in Jerusalem 
the apostles might shake off the dust from their feet 
against the wicked city, and go elsewhere with the| 
gospel, Jesus Himself appeared among them the 
same evening of His resurrection, and reminded them 
that repentance and remission of sins should be 
preached in His name among all nations, “ beginning 
at Jerusalem.” The natural sublimity of Lebanon is 
nothing, and less than nothing, in comparison of the 
moral sublimity of Jesus. 

There can be no question but that this world is 
changed since the Saviour came into it. It was a 
bad world once, and it is bad enough yet; but it is 
not so bad as it was before the advent, our enemies 
themselves being judges. It was a dark world once. 
It was covered with “gross darkness,’ 4 and the shadow 
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of death; but a great light has shined round about it 
“above the brightness of the sun.”! The very Sun 
of righteousness has risen over it “with healing in 
his wings,” ? and the darkness is disappearing, and a 
sense of betterment is everywhere apparent. And 
this sense of betterment shall grow better, and the 
darkness shall grow brighter, just because Jesus lived 
in this world, and laid down His life for it. Long 
ago He went away home again to heaven; but the 
light of His countenance still lingers on the face of 
the globe, like the glory that shined on the face of 
Moses when he came down from the mount, and it 
will grow brighter and more beautiful, till like Him- 
self it shall be altogether lovely. 

We are accustomed to say that Christ came from 
heaven, but when He came He brought heaven with 
Him. When He was born in Bethlehem, heaven 
overflowed and emptied its choicest treasure on the 
earth, its pearl of great price. “Thanks be unto 
God for His unspeakable gift.”? It overflowed again 
immediately. The celestial choir came down and 
sung a new song, “ And suddenly there was with the 
angel a multitude of the heavenly host praising God, 
and saying, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good will toward men.”* It overflowed again | 
on the day of Pentecost. “And suddenly there came 
a sound from heaven as of a rushing mighty wind, 
and it filled all the house where they were sitting.” 5 
It has been overflowing ever since with seasons of 
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refreshing “from the presence of the Lord.”! And 
it will continue to overflow more and more with peace 
and good-will toward men, until the thorn and the 
thistle and the trail of the old serpent, and every 
remnant of the curse, shall be swept clean away, and 
the whole world shall be redeemed and renovated, 
and filled with a righteous and regenerated family. 
One equal temperature shall spread from pole to pole ; 
and, before the balmy atmosphere of Paradise re- 
gained, the storms and plagues and summer’s heat 
and winter’s cold shall disappear: “ Because the 
creature itself also shall be delivered from the bond- 
age of corruption into the glorious liberty of the chil- 
dren of God.”2 “Moreover the light of the moon 
shall be as the light of the sun, and the light of the 
sun shall be sevenfold, as the light of seven days.” 3 
“And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, and 
come to Zion with songs and everlasting joy upon 
their heads: they shall obtain joy and gladness, and 
sorrow and sighing shall flee away.”* “Thus saith 
the Lord of hosts; There.shall yet old men and old 
women dwell in the streets of Jerusalem, and every 
man with his staff in his hand for very age. And the 
streets of the city shall be full of boys and girls play- 
ing in the streets thereof.”®> “There shall be no 
more thence an infant of days, nor an old man that 
hath not filled his days: for the child shall die an 
hundred years old. They shall not build, and another 
inhabit ; they shall not plant, and another eat: for as 
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the days of a tree are the days of my people, and mine 
elect shall long enjoy the work of their hands.” } 
“ And the inhabitant shall not say, I am sick: the 
people that dwell therein shall be forgiven their in- 
iquity.” 2 

Jesus was always altogether lovely. Before He came 
down from heaven to earth, to join our lowly nature to 
His exalted own, He was altogether lovely ; for He was 
God over all and all over glorious. Before there was 
any beginning of any thing, even from everlasting, He 
shared the Father’s eternal blessedness. “Then I 
was by Him, as one brought up with Him: and I was 
daily His delight, rejoicing always before Him.” 8 
But His Father and His Father’s house, and His 
Father’s blessedness and His own, were all forsaken ; 
but they were not forgotten. In that long prayer 
that He offered up in the guest-chamber, — that love- 
liest prayer that ever ascended as incense to the skies, , 
—these former things are remembered after this 
manner, “ And now, O Father, glorify thou me with 
thine own self with the glory which I had with thee 
before the world was.” 4 

But when the Saviour exchanged that better coun- 
try for this bad country ; when He gave up the joys 
of heaven for the sorrows of earth; when He laid 
aside His “crown of glory” and received the “crown 
of thorns ;” when He left the “ great white throne’ ® 
for the cross with its shame and its suffering, — the 
mighty condescension was made so gracefully, and 
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the altered situation was accepted with such a lovely 
spirit, that He actually seemed to be going up higher 
at every downward step in the path of His humilia- 
tion. The stable in which He was born, the humble 
cottage in which He resided, and the cursed tree on 
which He was lifted up to the death of malediction, 
were the first and second and third stories of His 
Father’s house. And the wilderness where He was 
tempted, and Gethsemane where He sweat blood, and 
the “new sepulchre”! in which He was buried, were. 
among the most splendid of its “many mansions.” 2 
His life was all alike beautiful, from the beginning in 
Bethlehem to the end on Calvary, and all along His 
sorrowful and shining way I can hear Him saying, 
“Lo, I come: in the volume of the book it is written 
of me, I delight to do thy will, O my God.” 

Jesus was altogether lovely from the beginning of 
His earthly. existence, for He came into the world 
without sin. His human nature was always abso- 
lutely pure and perfect. His body was prepared for 
Him by a special interposition of the Holy Spirit; 
and from such a source it is evident enough that 
nothing impure or imperfect could have proceeded. 
“That holy thing,”? as He was called by the angel, 
was not shapen in iniquity as we were. He was free 
from the smallest stain or taint of original corruption, 
and He was just as free from any actual transgression, 
HIle was never born again; He never met with a 
change of heart. He was never converted. The 
holiest and highest saints in heaven were once sin- 
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ners on the earth. “ These are they which came out 
of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and 
made them white in the blood of the Lamb.”! But 
the Saviour’s robes were never washed. They never 
needed washing, because they were always clean and 
white, and pure and undefiled. 

Jesus was altogether lovely in His helpless infancy. 
“That holy thing” which was born of the Virgin 
Mary was the holy seed of that celestial flower, the 
“Holy Child Jesus,” 2 and the “tender plant” ® was a 
“Plant of Renown.”* “The Rose of Sharon” ® blos- 
somed early and with a beauty so divine that it at- 
tracted the attention of heaven and earth. An angel 
brought the “ good tidings of great joy” ® to the shep- 
herds as they watched their flocks by night. A new 
star shined in the sky to guide the “wise men from 
the east” to the place in the city of David where 
they would find the Saviour: “And when they were 
come into the house, they saw the young child with 
Mary His mother, and fell down, and worshipped 
Him: and when they had opened their treasures, they 
presented unto Him gifts ; gold, and frankincense, and 
myrrh.”8 The two worlds met in the manger; and 
angels and men, Jews and Gentiles, bowed down be- 
fore the new-born babe of Bethlehem. 

Jesus was altogether lovely when, according to the 
law under which He was born, He received His beau- 
tiful name. In our infancy, when we received our 
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Christian name, our parents informed the officiating 
minister by what name they would have us called. 
And this is the usual custom. But the Babe of Beth- 
lehem was not named by His parents: His name like 
Himself came from heaven. An angel brought it 
down in this special message to Joseph and Mary 
both, “ Thou shalt call His name Jesus.”+ The very 
sound of this name is sweet, but its signification is 
much more sweet. And its meaning is the real 
reason why it was given to the Son of Mary, “Thou 
shalt call His name Jesus: for He shall save His 
people from their sins.” 2 


Jesus, thy name to me is balm and better every | 
way than the balm of Gilead, because it heals the, 


hurt in the heart, soothes the wounded spirit, and | 


calms the troubled mind. It is life and light and love | 


{ 


and peace, and “joy unspeakable and full of glory.” 3, 


It is more refreshing than the wells of Elim and “ the) 


dew of Hermon,’ ‘ and pleasanter and far more cheer- 


ing than “the wine of Lebanon,” ® “that goeth down | 
sweetly, causing the lips of those that are asleep to, 


speak.”® It is “an alabaster box of very precious 


ointment” * that never can be broken and poured out 
till nothing remains. It is an anthem which never 
can be renderéd in all its melodiousness by the “ hun- 
dred and forty and four thousand,” ® with their harps 
of gold, assisted by the choir of angels. It is a hive 
of honey higher than heaven, deeper than hell, “the 


1 Matt. i. 21. 4 Matt. i. 21. BipeP eters 
AEP Ss ACsadil. 3. 5 Hos. xiv. 7. 6 Cant. vii. 9. 
7 Matt. xxvi. 7. 8 Rev. vii. 4. 


=e 


334 ALL ABOUT JESUS. 


measure thereof is longer than the earth, and broader 
than the sea,” 1 and its boundless stores of sweetnesses 
never can be exhausted. It is a world of goodness, a 
universe of grace, and a heaven of glory, and cannot 
be comprehended even by the circumference of eter- 
nity which was described before the beginning by the 
golden compasses of Jehovah. 
“No tongue gf mortal can express, 
No letters write its blessedness : 


Alone who hath thee in his heart 
Knows, love of Jesus, what thou art.” 


Jesus was altogether lovely when his parents carried 
Him to Jerusalem, and publicly presented Him to 
the Lord as the law required. Taking “two young 
pigeons” as their offering, for they were poor, and 
their beautiful and beloved child, Joseph and Mary went 
up to the temple, and there they were met by those 
two distinguished saints, Simeon and Anna, who were 
waiting for “the consolation of Israel.” Like all the 
covenant people, these devoted servants of the Most 
High were anxiously looking for their long-promised 
Messiah, but whilst their fellow-citizens were left in 
blindness of mind they were blest with such spiritual 
discernment that they recognized their own and the 
world’s Redeemer in the Son of Mary. And, as Sim- 
eon took the tender babe in his trembling arms, he 
blessed God, and said, “Lord, now lettest thou thy 
servant depart in peace, according to thy word: for 
mine eyes have seen thy salvation, which thou hast 
prepared before the face of all people; a light to 
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lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy people 
Israel.” + And, while he was yet speaking, Anna, the 
aged and consecrated widow, came in, and “gave 
thanks likewise unto the Lord, and spake of Him to 
all them that looked for redemption in Jerusalem.” ? 

Jesus was altogether lovely in His perfect child- 
hood. He was never wayward like all other children, 
and often as His mother carried Him in her kind 
arms, and sung Him over on her gentle bosom, she 
noticed that He was never fretful. He was a pattern 
of filial affection, for He obeyed and honored and 
loved His parents. He was such a holy, harmless, 
and heavenly-minded child that His father and mother 
never entertained any fears that He would go astray. 
He was a “proper child” from His birth; and He 
became more beautiful and fascinating every day in 
His childish simplicity, and never manifested any of 
those evil propensities which belong to the children 
of men. 

“When I was a child, I spake as a child, I under- 
stood as a child, I thought as a child: but when I 
became a man, I put away childish things.”® Such 
was Paul’s experience, and our own also; and the 
Saviour’s experience differs from it only in this, that 
before He became a man He put away childish things, 
At the early age of twelve years He walked five and 
sixty miles with His parents to keep the feast of 
Passover in Jerusalem. To an ordinary child “the 
city of the Great King” * would have presented many 
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attractions, but the “holy child Jesus” noticed none 
of them; for He was looking “ not at the things which 
are seen, but at the things which are not seen.”! He 
was already living in another world, and had other 
things to do than what seemed suitable to His tender 
age. Without any introduction and unattended, He 
resorted to the Temple, where the wisest men of 
the commonwealth were assembled. He modestly 
took a seat among them. The old and gray-headed 
fathers of learning and religion scarcely saw the 
young child, who was “ruddy, and withal of a beau- 
tiful countenance, and goodly to look to.’ But 
in a little while He entered into the debate with 
these masters in Israel. “And all that heard Him 
were astonished at His understanding and answers.” 8 
His parents were well on their way home before they 
missed Him; and after three days’ diligent search 
they found Him there sitting among the doctors, 
and when they remonstrated with Him for causing 
them so much sorrow, He answered them in these 
words of surprising sublimity, “How is it that ye 
sought me? wist ye not that I must be about my 
Father’s business?” 4 

Jesus was altogether lovely in His holy baptism. 
When the set time came for the Saviour to enter 
upon the official duties of His royal priesthood, He 
went down from Galilee to the River Jordan to be 
baptized by John. The strange request of Jesus was 
a great surprise to John, and he declined to admin- 
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iste1 the ordinance to One so much better and greater 
than himself, and “the latchet of whose shoes”! he 
was not worthy to unloose. “John forbad Him, 
saying, I have need to be baptized of thee, and comest 
thou to me? And Jesus answering said unto him, 
Suffer it to be so now: for thus it becometh us to 
fulfil all righteousness. Then he suffered Him. And 
Jesus, when He was baptized, went up straightway 
out of the water: and, lo, the heavens were opened 
unto Him, and He saw the Spirit of God descending 
like a dove, and lighting upon Him: and lo a voice 
from heaven, saying, This is my beloved Son, in whom 
I am well pleased.” 2 

Jesus was altogether lovely when He was so sorely 
tempted of the devil. Taking advantage of the Sav- 
iour’s bodily weakness, Satan fell upon Him with his 
wickedest wiles after He had been fasting forty days 
and forty nights. The complete exhaustion of “the 
Holy One” seemed a golden opportunity to the sub- 
tility of the old serpent. A more noble adversary 
would have waited till his) antagonist had broken his 
fast after abstaining from food for so long a time, but 
there is no magnanimity about Satan, and his only 
hope of success was in the Saviour’s’ pining hunger. 
“Tf thou be the Son of God, command that these 
stones be made bread.’ This first temptation was 
timely and terrible. Bread was just what Jesus wanted 
so much, and what harm could there be in making 
bread after this manner? The suggestion was plausi- 
ble, and nothing could have been easier. “Speak the 
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word only,” ! and these stones shall be meat indeed. 
The fiery dart was fledged with the appearance of 
sympathy and the strongest craving of our nature, 
but it fell at the Saviour’s feet, and was broken by 
this sword of the Spirit which was drawn by the most 
skilful hand. “It is written, That man shall not live 
by bread alone, but by every word of God.”? 

Foiled in his first attempt, Satan immediately makes 
another. Having many devices, he changes his tactics. 
The wilderness was waste and howling, and the Son 
of man must not remain among “the wild beasts”? 
any more, so the crafty tempter brings Him into the 
holy city and to a pinnacle of the temple, and says 
unto Him, “If thou be the Son of God, cast thyself 
down from hence: for it is written, He shall give His 
angels charge over thee, to keep thee: and in their 
hands they shall bear thee up, lest at any time thou 
dash thy foot against a stone.’* Some sign seemed 
necessary, and what harm could there be in making 
such a demonstration as would convince the gain- 
sayers? Besides, the place was the best that could be 
chosen and the time was propitious. “Cast thyself 
down,” and let all the people see what thou art and 
whence thou camest. If the promises are good for 
food, they are good for wings as well. But the devil’s 
quotation from Scripture did not help him very much, 
The Master saw through the thin disguise, and an- 
swered as before, “It is written again, Thou shalt not 
tempt the Lord thy God.” ® 
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Disappointed, but not discouraged, Satan makes 
yet another attempt to induce the Saviour to sin. It 
is hard to be poor,— to have no home, nor money to 
go to market, nor a place to lay the head. And riches 
are good, and crowns and thrones are greatly to be 
desired. And, thinking that one in such low estate’ 
would be glad to go up higher, Satan promises wealth 
and power and glory for a little worship. “ Again, 
the devil taketh Him up into an exceeding high 
mountain, and showeth Him all the kingdoms of the 
world, and the glory of them; and saith unto Him, 
All these things will I give thee, if thou wilt fall down 
and worship me. Then saith Jesus unto him, Get 
thee behind me, Satan: for it is written, Thou shalt 
worship the Lord thy God, and Him only shalt thou 
serve. Then the devil leaveth Him, and, behold, 
angels came and ministered unto Him.” ! 

Jesus was altogether lovely in His public ministry. 
He was a man of mercies, and His words and works 
were like Himself. Such a wonderful person could 
not help speaking wonderful words and doing wonder- 
ful things. His divine messages and the miracles 
that He wrought were just as natural to Him as the 
falling of the rain and the rising of the sun. He 
never did any thing for the purpose of making a show, 
or to display His skill, or to gratify the love of the 
marvellous. A beautiful and blameless man, He went 
about beaming with beneficence. He cleared whole 
cities of their sick folk, and there was not one feeble 
person among the people. To relieve an embarrass- 
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ment at a wedding, He changed the water into wine. 
When He went unto His disciples in the storm, the 
boisterous waves of the sea kissed the soles of His 
feet, proud to bear up their princely Master; and at 
His bidding they fell asleep, “and there was a great 
calm.” Wherever He went blessings abounded. His 
path was so bright He seemed to walk on sunbeams, - 
“and the earth shined with His glory.” } 

Again and again the Scribes and Pharisees strove 
to entangle Him in His talk, but so wise and gentle 
was His management that they themselves were 
entangled, and went away silenced and ashamed. 
When they brought unto Him the woman taken in 
adultery, quoting the law of Moses, and hoping that 
His judgment would be contrary thereto, “ Jesus 
stooped down, and with His finger wrote on the 
ground, as though He heard them not.’? But when 
they pressed the hard question, “He lifted up Him- 
self, and said unto them, He that is without sin among 
you, let him first cast a stone at her. And they which 
heard it, being convicted by their own conscience, 
went out one by one, beginning at the eldest, even 
unto the last.” 

When they tempted Him with the insidious inquiry 
whether it was lawful for them to pay tribute to the 
Romans, knowing their hypocrisy and perceiving their 
craftiness, He confounded them with their own coin. 
Holding a penny in His hand, He said unto them, 
Whose is this image and superscription? And they 
said unto Him, Cesar’s. And Jesus, answering, said 
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unto them, Render therefore unto Czsar, the things 
which are Czesar’s; and unto God, the things that 
are God’s. “And they could not take hold of His 
words before the people: and they marvelled at His 
answer, and held their peace.”1 After this manner 
Jesus answered all the hard questions of the masters 
in Israel, till they became so discouraged in their 


wicked designs “that they durst not ask Him any. 


question at all.” 

Jesus was altogether lovely in His ignominious 
death. From the moment that He was arrested in 
Gethsemane till He expired on Calvary, His conduct 
was more than human. No mere man was ever so 
magnanimous, and manifested so much sympathy for 
His friends and foes. Rudely taken into custody as 
a thief, and tried for blasphemy, and tried again for 
treason, and never tried at all, He endured the in- 
sulting mockery with omnipotent composure. Before 
Annas and Caiaphas, before Pilate and Herod, He 
behaved with equal serenity. ‘Behold the man!”8 
He is treading the winepress alone. Neither Peter 
nor James nor John is there; not one to speak a 
word for Him. Neither Mary of Bethany, nor Mary 
Magdalene, nor Mary “the mother of my Lord,’ is 
there ; not one to shed a tear for Him. But He was 
more than equal to the great emergency, and when 
He was reviled He “reviled not again.”® He felt 
pity for those poor “ potsherds of the earth” ® in their 
unequal strife with Himself, the heavenly Potter. Not 
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one unkind word escaped His lips, “when He suffered 
He threatened not.” ! For the most part “ Jesus held 
His peace,” ? and only broke the sublime silence when 
His royal claims were called in question. His last 
breath was praying breath, and His last petition but 
one was offered for those who put Him to death. 
“Father, forgive them ; for they know not what they 
do:”? and on the day of Pentecost some of them 
found forgiveness, and in the precious blood they 
shed they washed away the sin of shedding it. 
There must have been something in the Saviour’s 
appearance and manner which enlisted the sympathy 
of so many strangers and enemies. Pilate’s wife was 
a heathen woman, but she sympathized with Jesus ; 
and, when her husband was set down on the judgment- 
seat, she sent him this remarkable message: “ Have 
thou nothing to do with that just man.’* And Pilate 
himself declared that he “found no fault in this 
man;” “no, nor yet-Herod;”*® and after he had 
made many attempts to set Him at liberty and could 
prevail nothing, “he took water, and washed his hands 
before the multitude, saying, I am innocent of the 
blood of this just person.”® And Judas “the son of 
perdition,’* when he saw that the Saviour was con- 
demned, went and threw the tormenting “thirty pieces 
of silver” down in the temple before the chief priests 
and elders, saying, “I have sinned in that I have 
betrayed the innocent blood.”®8 To the sorrowful 
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women who bewailed and lamented Him, Jesus said, 
“Daughters of Jerusalem, weep not for me, but weep 
for yourselves, and for your children.”! Even the 
dying thief rejoiced to rebuke his companion in crime 
in these wonderful words, “ We receive the due reward 
of our deeds: but this man hath done nothing amiss.” ? 
And, overwhelmed with what he heard and saw, the 
Roman centurion exclaimed, “ Truly this man was the 
Son of God.” And the whole multitude who witnessed 
the crucifixion were touched with sympathy for the 
suffering Saviour. “All the people that came to- 
gether to that sight, beholding the things which were 
done, smote their breasts, and returned.” # 

Jesus was altogether lovely in His burial. By a spe- 
cial interposition of providence, and according to an an- 
cient prophecy, His broken, bleeding, and blessed body 
was saved from the sad fate of mingling promiscuously 
with the bones of slaves and thieves and murderers 
in Golgotha, that meaner place of burial than the 
potter’s field. As soon as they were sure that He 
was dead, a man of great wealth and high standing in 
society came to the rescue of the remains of his 
Redeemer. “Joseph of Arimathzea, being a disciple 
of Jesus, but secretly for fear of the Jews, besought 
Pilate that he might take away the body of Jesus: and 
Pilate gave him leave. He came therefore, and took 
the body of Jesus.”® And while he was engaged in 
his holy work he was joined by another “honorable 
counsellor” like himself, a brother Rabbi and “ruler 
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in Israel,” and a secret disciple too, “ Nicodemus, 
which at the first came to Jesus by night.” And so 
that Saviour, who was so poor that He had “not where 
to lay His head,” ? whether living or dying, and who 
was so despised that He had just died “even the death 
of the cross,’ was embalmed and borne to His burial 
in the kind arms of two of the most distinguished 
men in the nation. “And He made His grave with 
the wicked, and with the rich in His death.” ® 
Jesus was altogether lovely in His resurrection. 
The tomb which was hewn out of a rock, the great 
stone rolled against its door and sealed, and the steel- 
clad soldiers, could not detain the Lord of Glory in 
the grave. He went down into the sepulchre to 
measure swords with the last enemy on his own 
chosen ground, and when He was dead He “abol- 
ished death ;” 4 and, when His body was lying lifeless 
in the sepulchre, He changed the dark and narrow 
house into the bright and spacious robing room for 
heaven, where this mortal shall put on the immortality. 
‘The grave is not what it once was, since Jesus hath 
(lain there. The Pagans lightened its darkness with 
a burning lamp, but the lamp went out at last, and the 
{ thick darkness returned. But in the Saviour’s tomb 
‘two angels were seen in shining garments. The 
)angels of the sepulchre are still about their Master's 
‘ business, sitting one at the head and another at the 
feet of every Christian in the cemetery. And as 
Jesus rose again from the dead, so shall all His saints, 
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“Therefore my heart is glad, and my glory rejoiceth: 
my flesh also shall rest in hope. For thou wilt not 
leave my soul in hell. Thou wilt show me the path 
of life: in thy presence is fulness of joy; at thy right 
hand there are pleasures for evermore.” 4 

Jesus was altogether lovely during His short so- 
journ in the earth after His resurrection. He was 
not in haste to depart from this world, even after His 
work was done. By His death His disciples were 
sorely disappointed. The cross fell upon their hearts 
and crushed out their long-cherished expectations, 
and their brightest hopes were blasted and buried 
with Jesus, in the same grave. And to revive these 
withered hopes, and to assure His friends that He 
was alive again to die no more, and that the long- 
looked-for kingdom would surely come, He tarried 
here and appeared amongst His followers, and talked 
with them. Twice He came to the prayer-meeting, 
but not as’ before the resurrection. There was no 
sound of footsteps ascending the stairs to the upper 
room. ‘The bolted doors were not opened; but Jesus 
passed through them and stood in the midst of the 
faithful eleven, and convinced them of his personal 
identity, and comforted and cheered their hearts. He 
had no visible: chariot, and was seldom seen walking 
with His friends; and yet He often appeared among 
them, and disappeared as He pleased. For forty 
days He lingered and looked after His scattered 
sheep, and gathered them together and inspired them 
with the most glorious prospects of the spread of the 
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gospel, as preached by them. “And these signs shall 
follow them that believe: In my name shall they cast 
out devils ; they shall speak with new tongues ; they 
shall take up serpents ; and if they drink any deadly 
thing, it shall not hurt them ; they shall lay hands on 
the sick, and they shall recover.” ! 

Jesus was altogether lovely in His ascension from 
the world. His work was done, and it was well done, 
and nothing was left undone. He could say to the 
Father as He did, “I have glorified thee on the earth: 
I have finished the work which thou gavest me to 
do.” He had destroyed death. He had emptied the 
grave. He had opened heaven. And now He is 
about to return to the glory which He had with the 
Father before the world began. The time of His 
departure is at hand. He has taken the last walk in 
this “valley of Baca” with His dear disciples, “as far 
as to Bethany.”? Behold His hands are lifted up 
over their heads and He is blessing them. As the 
benediction descends, He ascends, attended by angels. 
He rises higher. He is parted from us, and a cloud 
receives Him out of our sight, but not out of our 
hearing. “Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be 
ye lift up, ye everlasting doors ; and the King of glory 
shall come in. Who is this King of glory? The 
Lord strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle. 
Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even lift them up, ye 
everlasting doors ; and the King of glory shall come 
in. Who is this King of glory? The Lord of hosts, 
He is the King of glory.” 4 
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Jesus is altogether lovely now, enthroned at “the 
right hand of the Majesty on high.”! He is the 
Prime Minister of the divine government, “and He 
doeth according to His will in the army of heaven, and 
among the inhabitants of the earth.”* The Father hath 
highly exalted His own son, “and hath put all things 
under Ilis feet, and gave him to be the head over all 
things to the church, which is His body, the fulness of 
Him that filleth all in all.”’* He is still about His 
Father’s business, looking after His own chosen people, 
and making all things to work together for their good. 
Seated on the throne of grace, He is always accessible 
to His loved and loving friends. He hears all their 
petitions, redresses all their wrongs, supplies all their 
wants, and in all His intercourse with them He is 
mild and gentle and lovely beyond comparison. “A 
bruised reed shall He not break, and the smoking flax 
shall He not quench.”* And in the night of weeping 
He will not forget them, for “in the fourth watch,” 
when no star of hope is shining in their heaven, He 
will come driving down the sky to their relief, and 
the light of His countenance, travelling faster than 
His chariot wheels, turns their rayless night to per- 
fect day. 


“In darkest shades, if He appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 
He is my soul’s bright morning star, 
And He my rising sun.” 


Jesus will be altogether lovely when He shall re- 
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turn to the earth. “When the son of man shall come 
in His glory, and all the holy angels with Him, then 
- shall He sit upon the throne of His glory.”1 “ For 
the Lord Himself shall descend from heaven witha 
shout, with the voice of the archangel, and with the 
trump of God.”? “Then the moon shall be con- 
founded, and the sun ashamed, when the Lord of hosts 
shall reign in Mount Zion and in Jerusalem, and before 
His ancients gloriously.”® ‘“ He shall have dominion 
also from sea to sea, and from the river unto the ends 
of the earth. They that dwell in the wilderness shall 
bow before Him ; and His enemies shall lick the dust. 
The kings of Tarshish and of the isles shall bring 
presents: the kings of Sheba and Seba shall offer 
gifts. Yea, all kings shall fall down before Him: all 
nations shall serve Him.” 4 

“And the seventh angel sounded ; and there were 
great voices in heaven, saying, The kingdoms of this 
world are become the kingdoms of our Lord, and of 
His Christ ; and He shall reign for ever and ever.” 
“And I saw a great white throne, and Him that sat 
on it, from whose face the earth and the heaven fled 
away ; and there was found no place for them. And 
I saw the dead, small and great, stand before God; 
and the books were opened: and another book was 
opened, which is the book of life: and the dead were 
judged out of those things which were written in the 
books, according to their works.” 6 


1 Matt. xxv. 31. 2 1 Thess. iv. 16. 
3 Isa, xxiv. 23. + Ps, Ixxii. 8-11. 
5 Rev. xi. 15. 6 Rev. xx. 11, 12, 


— 


HIS LOVELINESS. 349 


“Looking for that blessed hope, and the glorious 
appearing of the great God and our Saviour Jesus 
Christ ;” 1 “therefore let us not sleep, as do others ;_ 
but let us watch and be sober.”? “ Looking for and 
hasting unto the coming of the day of God, wherein 
the heavens being on fire shall be dissolved, and the 
elements shall melt with fervent heat. Nevertheless 
we, according to His promise, look for new heavens 
and a new earth, wherein dwelleth righteousness, 
Wherefore, beloved, seeing that ye look for such 
things, be diligent that ye may be found of Him in 
peace, without spot, and blameless.” 3 

“Then shall the kingdom of heaven be likened unto 
ten virgins, which took their lamps, and went forth to 
meet the bridegroom. And five of them were wise, 
and five were foolish. They that were foolish took 
their lamps, and took no oil with them: but the wise 
took oil in their vessels with their lamps. While the 
bridegroom tarried, they all slumbered and slept. 
And at midnight there was a cry made, Behold, the 
bridegroom cometh ; go ye out to meet Him. Then 
all those virgins arose, and trimmed their lamps. 
And the foolish said unto the wise, Give us of your 
oil; for our lamps are gone out. But the wise an- 
swered, saying, Not so; lest there be not enough for 
us and you: but go ye rather to them that sell, and 
buy for yourselves. And while they went to buy, the 
bridegroom came; and they that were ready went in 
with Him to the marriage: and the door was shut, 
Afterward came also the other virgins, saying, Lord, 
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Lord, open to us. But He answered and said, Verily 
I say unto you, I know you not. Watch therefore, 
for ye know neither the day nor the hour wherein the 
Son of man cometh.”! 

Jesus only is altogether lovely. There have been 
many lovely persons in the world. They were so 
lovely that the world was not worthy of them; and 
having kept the faith so well and turned so many to 
righteousness they went away to the better country 
where they are shining “as the brightness of the 
firmament, and as the stars for ever and ever.”2 And 
there are men and women in the world now so amiable 
and angel-like that it is a joy to know them, and it is 
a good sermon just to look at them. By their many 
excellent qualities they command our admiration, and 
they live only to adorn the doctrine of God their 

aviour. Yes, they are lovely, but they are not alto- 
gether lovely, and the holiest saints out of heaven are 
not all holy. In the spiritual garden of our Lord’s 
own “elect Lady,” there were left a number of foxes, 
“the little foxes, that spoil the vines.” And the good 
\name of the best Christian in the visible church is 
lever and again proclaiming its imperfections like the 
japothecary’s ointment in which the “dead flies” 4 are 
found. 

Abraham was a good man, and a man greatly be- 
loved. He seems to have been a special favorite of 
Heaven, and was chosen from among the heathen to 
be the father of God’s own people. Of all the human 
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race he is the only one who has been counted worthy 
to be called “the friend of God.”! And he was so 
called by God Himself, “Abraham my friend.”? The 
friend of God was highly honored, for he often enter- 
tained angels in his tent and the Lord of angels. The 
everlasting Father sometimes came down from heaven 
and communed with Abraham, and talked with him 
as we talk with one another. But when weighed in 
the balance of absolute perfection the father of the 
faithful is found wanting. Strange to say, his faith 
failed on one occasion, and through fear of man he 
denied his wife and said, “She is my sister;’® for 
which he was rebuked by a pagan monarch. 

And Job the most patient of all men, — the upright 
man who held fast his integrity in all storms, — the 
perfect man, as he is expressly called in his own in- 
spired book and by the Lord Himself, was not perfect 
in the sense of sinlessness. His own self is the best 
authority for this statement. “If I justify myself, 
mine own mouth shall condemn me: if I say, I am 
perfect, it shall also prove me perverse.”’* In his 
manifold misfortunes he manifested the passive virtues 
more than any other person. And the sweetest ex- 
pressions of resignation and submission to the divine 
will that can be found in human language are those 
that fell from his lips. ‘The Lord gave, and the 
Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name of the 
Lord.”® “Though He slay me, yet will I trust in 
Him.”® But the same fountain sent forth the bitter 
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waters beginning with these words, “Let the day 
perish wherein I was born.”? 

And King David who was gently lifted from the 
lowest to the highest earthly estate, — David the most 
devout of men, the man after God’s own heart and 
who had the deepest experience of divine things ; 
“the sweet psalmist of Israel,”? whose harp was 
better than his crown, and whose adoring heart com- 
posed those spiritual songs which have been sung in 
Zion ever since, and some of which will be sung in 
heaven; that holy man of old who loved the ark of 
God so much, and envied those blessed birds the 
sparrow and the swallow, because their nests were so 
near the altar, and who uttered this devout behest, 
“One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I 
seek after ; that I may dwell in the house of the Lord 
all the days of my life, to behold the beauty of the 
Lord, and to inquire in His temple,” *— this saintliest 
of the sons of men broke two of the ten command- 
ments, and more than two. 

And Solomon his son and successor, — the wisest of 
all men, whose renown spread abroad throughout all 
the earth, and whose glory the Queen of Sheba went 
to see; the royal poet, whose songs were “a thou- 
sand and five ;” the royal moralist, “who spake three 
thousand proverbs ;” * the royal judge, who was famous 
for the honesty and the equity of his decisions, — this 
man who was inspired to write three of the best books 
in the Bible, and who has given to us the most charm- 
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ing description of the Saviour, was a greater sinner 
than his father David. He was good and bad by 
turns, but the bad preponderated ; and though, as we 
believe, he repented of his great transgressions, and 
was “a brand plucked out of the fire,”! yet he died 
under such a dark cloud that the question whether 
he was saved or lost has been debated ever since. 
And in a celebrated picture of the day of judgment, 
in a European church, he is represented as coming 
up between the righteous and the wicked, and look- 
ing ambiguously both ways, as if he himself was un- 
certain whether he was going to heaven or hell. 

And John, the disciple whom Jesus loved, and who 
leaned on Jesus’ breast at supper, — the lamb-like and 
lovely John, to whose tender care the Saviour com- 
mended His mother when the sword was piercing 
through her own soul also; John the divine, who 
wrote the best Gospel and the best Epistles in the New 
Testament, — John was not just like Jesus. Oh,no! He 
was one of “the sons of thunder ;”? and at one time 
he manifested such a vindictive spirit that he wanted 
to call down fire from heaven to consume certain 
Samaritans, because they refused to receive the Mas- 
ter and His friends into their houses. ‘“ When His 
disciples James and John saw this, they said, Lord, 
wilt thou that we command fire to come down from 
heaven, and consume them, even as Elias did?”® At 
another time he manifested such a sectarian spirit 
that he would rather men should go possessed with 
devils all their days than that they should be healed 
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and made happy by those who did not belong to the 
Saviour's company: “John answered Him, saying, 
Master, we saw one casting out devils in thy name, 
and he followeth not us: and we forbad him, because 
- he followeth not us.”? 

But Jesus was altogether lovely, and Jesus only. 
None of His disciples were just like Him; no, not 
one. Some of them were guilty of the greatest sins, 
as we have seen, while faults and flaws of imperfection 
appeared in the character of each, and there were also 
many other infirmities which could not be seen except 
by the omniscient eye. Every rose has a thorn ex- 
cept “the Rose of Sharon.” Every sun has spots 
except “the Sun of Righteousness.” And the “angel 
standing in the sun”? can cast no shadow. 

But Jesus was angry, He denounced the Pharisees, 
He destroyed the Gadarene swine, He cursed a fig-. 
tree, and He preached the doctrine of everlasting 
punishment. These mites, these moles, these minute 
microscopic mistakes, falsely so called, have been dis- 
covered in the character of Jesus, and denounced and 
delighted in by the moles and bats and owls of dark- 
ness, and are often spoken of as bringing down the 
Saviour from the pinnacle of perfection, and making 
Him altogether like one of ourselves. But in our 
opinion these exceptions to our Saviour’s perfectly 
finished and divinely beautiful character are so many 
excellencies, and rather serve to brighten the lustre 
of His loveliness. 

He was angry. And why not? how could He help 
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it? and what harm was there in being so? And did 
not Jesus do well to be angry? Have you not read, 
have you not heard that there is a divine anger? 
And do you not know that it is written in the Old 
Testament that# God is angry with the wicked every 
day” ?+ There is also a human anger, a proper holy 
indignation which may be exercised by us without 
leaving the smallest stain upon our reputation. “Be 
ye angry, and sin not: let not the sun go down upon 
your wrath.”* And if God is angry with the wicked 
every day, and if we may be angry and innocent, it 
should not be considered a surprising thing if the 
Saviour’s holy soul was sometimes so stirred within 
Him that it could not help overflowing in the bitterest 
and most burning words that were ever uttered. But 
in every such case what Jesus said was the natural 
and necessary outburst of a bleeding heart that was 
yearning most tenderly, like Joseph’s, over those to 
whom He was speaking so roughly. His anger was 
all gentleness, His severity was the sweetness of His 
love, and His wrath was “the wrath of the Lamb.” 
And He denounced the Pharisees. Yes, He did. 
And, though these denunciations were deserved, they 
are often spoken of as inconsistent with that charity 
that “suffereth long, and is kind.”® But let us see. 
- These Pharisees were the blind guides of the blind; 
and they knew it, and Jesus knew it. In their black 
hearts there was nothing hid from Him. He saw 
their base hypocrisy, and hated it with perfect hatred. 
Sitting “in Moses’ seat,”* they were luring poor 
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souls down to destruction. And as they were in 
danger of eternal damnation the Saviour could not be 
silent ; kindness to them would not permit Him to 
be silent. Nor could He have left unspoken a single 
word of His dreadful address, nor soften down one 
tittle of its terrible severity, lest His garments unde- 
filed should be spattered with the blood of their souls 
in that day when “the great winepress of the wrath 
of God”! shall be trodden without the gates of the 
city. He who was Himself “the truth” must needs 
speak the truth, and “faithful are the wounds of a 
friend.” ? 

Besides, it should not be forgotten that every word 
that Jesus uttered came up from the bottom of His 
heart, and must have been spoken with such mildness 
and melting pathos as only the heart can speak, as 
only the Saviour’s heart could speak, “speaking the 
truth in love.” A blatant unbeliever was once rail- 
ing out, with unmeasured terms of condemnation, 
against these hard and harsh sayings of the Saviour, 
and declared they were more than enough to eclipse 
the lustre of His lovely life. A minister chanced to 
be present in the company, and without answering a 
word he opened the New Testament ; and in a soft, 
sweet, subdued, and solemn tone of voice, for which 
he was renowned, he began to read, “ Woe unto you, 
Scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites!” But before he 
had time to finish the paragraph the astonished infidel 
interrupted him, saying, “Ah, was that the tone? 
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was that the tone?” “No,” was the quick reply, 
“that was not the tone: the Master’s was a tenderer 
tone than mine, never man spake like this man.” 
Moreover, these sayings should be considered in 
their connection. You could not give a good opinion 
of a portrait by looking only at one feature, or at the 
background on which it is painted. You could not 
describe the rainbow by glancing only at two or three 
of the colors: you must look at all the seven, and 
when doing so you scarcely notice the black cloud 
which turns to brightness in the bow. Nor is it ever 
proper to judge of a sermon or its author by the first 
few sentences, or by selecting a short paragraph here 
and there, and criticising it apart from all the rest. 
In every well-constructed discourse there is a begin- 
ning, a middle, and an end; and these ought never 
to be put asunder, because they explain and illustrate 
one another. And having glanced at the beginning 
of the Saviour’s sermon to the Scribes and Pharisees, 
which opens with such seeming severity, let us look 
now at the end. And what is the conclusion of the 
whole matter? The damnation of hell? No. The 
everlasting punishment? No. The wrath to come? 
No. But rather this softest, sweetest, tenderest, and 
most touching appeal that Jesus ever made, every 
letter of which seems a tear which only His own 
sorrowful soul could shed: “O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 
thou that killest the prophets, and stonest them which 
are sent unto thee, how often would I have gathered 
thy children together, even as a hen gathereth her 
chickens under her wings, and ye would not!”1 Le- 
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hold, therefore, the goodness and severity of Jesus! 
The severity, how short it is! How like a flash of 
lightning it comes and goes in the twinkling of an 
eye! The goodness, how long it is! How long-suf- 
fering, how loving! And withal how mother-like it 
is in its tender carefulness, “ How often would I have 
gathered thy children together, even as a hen gath- 
ereth her chickens under her wings, and ye would 
not.” In this “would not” the “woe” disappears en- 
tirely, and the “ gentleness of Christ”? shines out in 
bold and most beautiful relief, like the “bow in the 
cloud?" 4 

And Jesus destroyed the Gadarene swine. We 
deny the imputation: He did no such thing. He 
never destroyed a particle of personal property, and 
this calamity cannot be laid to His charge. The 
swine destroyed themselves. “The herd ran violently 
down a steep place into the lake, and were choked.” 3 
It is true the Saviour permitted the devils to enter into 
the unclean animals, and immediately they became so 
wild that they rushed blindly and against their will to 
their own destruction. And, if granting the request 
of the evil spirits helped in any way to restore the tor- 
mented maniacs to their right mind, it is a complete 
justification of the Master’s conduct, because two men 
are of more value than two thousand swine. 

Besides, it is probable that the herd belonged to 
Jews, who must have known that such property was 
proscribed by the law of Moses. But, residing among 
the Greeks and Romans in Gadara, these renegade 
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children of Abraham soon learned to live like their 
heathen neighbors ; and, mainly for the sake of making 
money, they engaged in the unlawful business of feed- 
ing swine for the Gentile market. It made no matter 
to them if it was the meanest business in the world, 
and so positively forbidden by the divine law, money 
was the chief end of these men, and though their 
lucre was filthy enough, it was lucre and they liked 
it; and the destruction of their property was a just 
and righteous judgment. 

It was then as now, and now as then; the curse of 
heaven — big, broad, and black as hell — is stamped on 
every dollar of dishonesty, and the “ treasures of wicked- 
ness profit nothing.” +- By embarking in illicit traffic, 
prosperity may follow ; but it is that kind of prosperity 
that is the mother of adversity. All riches are “un- 
certain riches ;” the honest earnings of industry and 
economy often make themselves wings: but the wages 
of sin never fail to fly away. Nor is it strange that/ 
it should be so, because ill-gotten gains, by whom- 
~ soever held, are the damned possessions of the devil, 
and soon or late that which is borrowed from below}? 
is sure to go back to its own place, and Satan never) 
takes his own without usury. 

But Jesus cursed a fig-tree when it had no fruit, 
and when He must have known that it had no fruit, 
and when it could have no fruit, “for the time of figs 
was not yet.” And for more than eighteen hundred 
years, the enemies of Christianity have fastened upon 
this fact as going far to show that the man Christ 





TEP rove x. 2. 2 Mark xi. 13. 





360 ALL ABOUT JESUS. 


Jesus was not the perfect character that He is often 
represented to be. It is held as unbecoming for any 
person to curse any thing, and most of all to curse a 
tree, that could have no moral character. But a tree 
is often taken as the emblem of a person, and we often 
clothe it with the garments of humanity and morality, 
both when we speak of it as “a good tree” or “a bad 
tree,” or a tree that bringeth forth good fruit or bad 
fruit. And this is all the Saviour did. He saw by 
the wayside a tree having a profusion of leaves, 
which is a profession of fruit, as the fruit on the fig- 
tree appears always before the leaves ; and when He 
found that it had no fruit thereon, He cursed it, not 
because it was barren, but because it was bad. Pro- 
fessing to have fruit when it had none, it was as false 
as it was fair. Its abundant foliage seemed like the 
broad phylacteries of the Pharisees, like the lofty 
pretensions of the peculiar people ; and Jesus cursed 
it for their sakes, and as a warning to them, and to 
all those also of every age upon whom, at last, there 
shall be “found nothing but leaves.” ! 

Every other miracle was a work of mercy, bringing 
help and healing to those who were in distress ; and 
this is the only work of judgment, if indeed it bea 
work of judgment, because when rightly understood, 
as a warning to the wicked, it seems to us the great- 
est work of mercy that the Saviour ever wrought. 
The nation was nigh unto cursing because of their 
hypocrisy. For many years they had been treasuring 
up “wrath against the day of wrath.”? But Jesus 
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would not curse them. His loving heart would not 
let Him curse them. But He cursed a tree, —a tree 
only, a “tree in the way,”/ that they might see in 
its withered leaves and roots the last end of their 
present selves, if they persisted in living in a vain 
show, and dying with a lie in their right hand. “Can 
the rush grow up without mire? can the flag grow 
without water? Whilst it is yet in his greenness, 
and not cut down, it withereth before any other 
herb. So are the paths of all that forget God; 
and the hypocrite’s hope shall perish: whose hope 
shall be cut off, and whose trust shall be a spider’s 
web.” ? ! . 

And last of all Jesus preached the doctrine of future 
punishment. Yes, He did. We have no desire to 
demur to this indictment. We accept the imputation. 
We go further, and confess that Christ proclaimed this 
doctrine plainer and oftener than any of the prophets. 
He proclaimed it plainer and oftener than any of the 
apostles. The doctrine of a future state was but 
dimly revealed till Jesus came, bringing “life and im- 
mortality to light through the gospel.’® And the 
doctrine of future rewards and punishments was still 
more dimly revealed. Here and there in the Old 
Testament there is a faint adumbration of it, or some- 
thing that looks like its shadow; but it was left for 
the Saviour to reveal it in all the fulness of its mean- 
ing. In His teachings hell rests precisely on the 
same foundation as heaven; and exactly the same 
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word! is used to express the duration of each. And, 
if there be a limit to the sufferings of the lost, there 
may be a limit to the rejoicings of the saved ; and, if 
there be no end to heaven, there will be no end to 
hell. 

The parable of the rich man and Lazarus was 
spoken not by a prophet, nor by an apostle, but by 
Jesus. It is true itis only a picture of the future 
state of the righteous and the wicked ; but, if this be 
only a representation, what must be the reality? If 
this be but the shadow, what must be the substance? 
And, instead of blaming the blameless Saviour for 
preaching this salutary doctrine, we ought rather to 
bless His holy name. If there be such a place as 
hell, is it not better that we should know it? Is it 
not better that we should be reminded of it, lest 
we should walk ignorantly and unawares into that 
place of torment “where their worm dieth not, and 
the fire is not quenched” ?? Shall the pit be covered 
like “the snare of the fowler’? God forbid. “ For 
Tophet is ordained of old; yea, for the king it is 
prepared ; he hath made it deep and large: the pile 
thereof is fire and much wood; the breath of the 
Lord, like a stream of brimstone, doth kindle it.” 2 

And next to Jesus Himself and that heaven which 
He has gone to prepare for us, there is nothing for 
which we should be so thankful as for His revelation 
of hell ; for, were it not for the fear of its eternal pun- 
ishment, thousands more would have travelled thither. 
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And even now with all our light and knowledge, if 
the belief of this doctrine could be blotted out of 
men’s minds everywhere, there would be no need of 
future punishment or a place of future punishment, 
because the world itself would be a perfect hell in 
two or three generations, and they that dwell therein 
would become the_angels of the devil. “The wrath 
of the Lamb” is therefore the next best thing to “the 
blood of the Lamb;” and the one is just as much an 
emblem of the Saviour’s loveliness as the other. Bless 
the Lord, O my soul for heaven and for hell. “ And 
again they said, Alleluia) And her smoke rose up 
for ever and ever.” 1! 

One end of the magnet draws ; the other end repels: 
but it is the same mysterious power that acts so dif- 
ferently at the extremities of the loadstone. And 
these two truths of the Divine word are one and the 
same truth. They are the negative and positive sides 
of the Saviour’s sacred heart, the north and south 
poles of His everlasting love. And, though to all 
seeming they act so contrary to one another, they are 
really working together all the while for our good. 
To warn men is only another way to win them, and 
driving them away from hell is only another name for 
drawing them to heaven. “Of some have compassion, 
making a difference; and others save with fear, pull- 
ing them out of the fire.” ? 

In making an end to this long chapter, these words 
of Scripture come to us with more than their usual 
force: “Put ye on the Lord Jesus Christ.”* “Let 
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this mind be in you, which was also in Christ Jesus.” } 
“ As ye have therefore received Christ Jesus the Lord, 
so walk ye in Him.”? The altogether lovely Saviour 
is more than our only Mediator: He is also our only 
model. He is both the propitiation for our sins and 
the pattern for our lives. He lived the life of holi- 
ness that we might learn how to live; and then He 
died to save us from our sins, “ Leaving us an ex- 
ample, that ye should follow His steps,”® and man’s 
chief end is to be like Jesus. In all our conduct and 
conversation there should be the closest imitation of 
the pure and spotless Son of Mary; and, as far as it 
is possible, we should repeat His splendid career of 
well doing. 

We are not so good nor so useful as we might be, 
because we do not set the Lord always before us. 
We are lean and ill-favored, and our work lingers, 
because men become our models. We are content if 
we may be as heavenly-minded as some of those an- 
cient worthies “who through faith and patience in- 
herit the promises.”* But the best of men are not 
good enough to set us an example; and we havea 
higher calling than to be like Job or Jeremiah or 
James or John: we are called to be like Jesus. Even 
Paul, with all his attainments in holiness, would not 
have us follow him except so far as he followed the 
perfect, peerless pattern, “ Be ye followers of me, even 
as I also am of Christ.” ® 
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When one of our most successful missionaries was 
sorely depressed at the slow progress of the gospel 
among the heathen, his wife, thinking to entertain 
him, read aloud several newspaper notices in which 
her distinguished husband was likened to one or other 
of the apostles. But instead of being entertained the 
good man was more depressed than ever; and, after a 
solemn pause, he said, “Nor do I want to be like 
them. I do not want to be like Paul, nor Apollos, 
nor Cephas, nor any mere man. I want to be like 
Christ. We have only one perfectly safe examplar ; 
only One who, tempted like as we are in every point, 
is still without sin. I want to follow Him only, — 
copy His teachings, drink in His spirit, place my feet 
in His footsteps, and measure their short-comings by 
- these and these alone. Oh, to be more like Christ!” 
And this should be our aim, and more than this. Not 
only to be more like Christ, but to be altogether like 
Christ. There is no telling how perfectly we may 
copy “the image of the heavenly”? even in this life, 
and as there is no limit to the loveliness of Christ, 
there is none to the degree of excellence that we may 
attain unto: “ Always bearing about in the body the 
dying of the Lord Jesus, that the life also of Jesus 
might be made manifest in our body.”2 Jesus came 
from heaven to bring God down to us, and He went 
back to heaven to bring us up to God, and who can 
tell how much less than divine it is to be made 
“partakers of the divine nature” ?3 

We may not be able to give much to advance the 
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Redeemer’s kingdom in the earth, nor to speak elo- 
quently in the name of Jesus; but we can do that 
which is better than either or both: we can put on 
Christ ; we can live Christ. “For me to live is 
\Christ.”2_ And to live Christ is better than abound- 
ing in the grace of giving; to live Christ is better 
than preaching Christ, because it is preaching Christ 
by example, and with “the power of an endless life.” ? 
The Christ-like Christian is a charity sermon, a 
charity sermon that never ceases. By a simple act of 
worship, righteous Abel preached a sermon six thou- 
sand years ago, “and by it he being dead yet speak- 
eth.”® Like the smallest planet nearest the sun, the 
poorest and humblest believer may be and should be 
a very Mercury, with divine eloquence silently to 
speak, by reflecting the warmest and brightest rays 
of the Sun of Righteousness to those who are sitting 
in the region and shadow of death. 

Moreover, that man who is “ manifestly declared to 
be the epistle of Christ” * is a stronger argument for 
the truth of our religion than the Epistle to the 
Romans. Paul never wrote any thing so convincing 

7| as his own unwritten life. His example is better than 
all his letters. And now, as then, the living epistle 
is the best logic. Long ago the written word of God 
was finished, and nothing can be added thereunto ; 
but the living word of God is growing larger all the 
‘| time. Every new convert is another “ revelation of 
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grace of God;”? and as he is the only holy Bible 
that some people ever read, he may be the means of 
doing as much good as if he were the only “revelation 
of Jesus Christ.” And, when he is gone to the grave, 
there shall be sermons from his sepulchre till his 
dead dust shall live again. “I heard a voice from 
heaven saying unto me, Write, Blessed are the dead 
which die in the Lord from henceforth: Yea, saith 
the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors ; and 
their works do follow them.” 2 

As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so our 
souls are panting after perfection. Weare hungering 
and thirsting after Jesus Himself, and Jesus only, and 
Jesus always, who is. all our salvation and all our 
desire. We love to think about His attributes and 
perfections, but we love to think about Himself much 
more. “My meditation of Him shall be sweet.” 
His holy word is good for food. His holy supper is 
better than His holy word, but Himself is best of all, 
because He only is the “ bread of life” and the “ water 
of life,” which if we eat thereof and drink thereof we 
shall “hunger no more, neither thirst any more.” 

The means of grace are nothing without Jesus, 
whose real presence in them gives them all their 
preciousness. We could not do without them now, 
because they bring our Beloved so near, and render 
Him so dear to us that He is “the chiefest among 
ten thousand ;” but if only we had more of “ His own 
self,’ + we would not be so dependent upon these helps 
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in the way of holiness, and He would be to us the 
chiefest among “ten thousand times ten thousand, 
and thousands of thousands.” 

Blessed Jesus, lift us higher, and make us more 
and more like thyself. Teach us to walk without 
crutches, to run without feet, and to fly without 
wings. In thy “two distinct natures and one per- 
son for ever,” be thou our Old and New Testaments, 
and incline our hearts to study thee more and more. 
Be thou our baptism, and grant us that special bless- 
ing which this sign signifies and seals, and let a 
double portion of thy Holy Spirit abide with us con- 
tinually. And be thou our great supper. Day by 
day may we feed and feast on thee thyself, eating thy 
flesh and drinking thy blood ; for thy flesh is meat 
indeed, and thy blood is drink indeed. “Oh, let not 
the Lord be angry,” ? and we will speak yet but this 
once. Lift us higher still into thine own perfect like- 
ness of perfect love, and into thine own present 
heaven of perfect rest and perfect peace, and make us 
altogether lovely as thou art. “And let the beauty 
of the Lord our God be upon us: and establish thou 
the work of our hands upon us; yea, the work of our 
hands establish thou it.” 8 

The “ Transfiguration,” by Raphael, is beyond ques- 
tion the most wonderful work of art in all the world. 
It is often reproduced after this manner. The mod- 
ern artist goes to the room in the Vatican where it 
hangs on the wall, and sits down under it. He looks 
at it. He changes his position and looks at it again. 
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He looks at it from every point of observation and in 
every possible light. With enthusiastic admiration 
he gazes at the “appearance of the likeness” of the 
Savicur’s glorified form and features. The face and 
hands and feet and shining garments are all examined 
with the most minute carefulness. And when at last 
he is inspired with the spirit of the great original, 
when his heart and soul and mind are all ablaze with 
the beauty and the glory of “the heavenly vision,” 
taking his brush, and trembling at the task, he mixes 
his colors, and, looking at’ the picture, he begins to 
paint. A long and earnest look, and then a little 
stroke; another long and earnest look, and then 
another little stroke.. Thus the days of ‘the years 
pass away almost without observation. And thus the 
features are all fashioned well; the very expression 
reappears; and in due time, at the magic touch of 
toiling, self-sacrificing, and consecrated genius, the 
glowing canvas breathes again. 

So, “in the volume of the book,” ! there is a better 
likeness of our Lord for us to copy on the fleshly can- 
vas of the heart. It is not an ideal but a real repre- 
sentation of the divine Son of Man. It is the inspired, 
life-like likeness of Him who is altogether lovely. 
And though the task that is set before us be the most 
difficult that was ever attempted, and though we be 
altogether unpractised with the pencil, we must not 
be discouraged, but have patience and persevere, 
Looking unto Jesus, and “line upon line ;” looking< 
unto Jesus, and “little by little,” — will make a copy s 
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complete at last that we shall be just like Jesus. And 
if we are ever chided for the years we spend sitting 
thus at the Saviour’s feet, and for our over-niceness in 
this our life-work, then, with the patient, pains-taking, 
and persevering artist of the former time, we can 
truly say, and with a much better meaning, “I paint 
for eternity.” 

“Now unto Him that is able to do exceeding 
abundantly above all that we ask or think, accord- 
ing to the power that worketh in us, unto Him be 
glory in the church by Christ Jesus throughout all 
ages, world without end. Amen.”?} 


Holy Ghost, with light and love divine, come and 
abide with us, and teach us all about Jesus. Incline 
our hearts to bring to thee all that we are and all that 
we have, our whole spirit and soul and body and sub- 
stance ; that they may be sanctified by thee and con- 
secrated all for Jesus. And always, whether living 
or dying, may we be found all in Jesus. By thy con- 
stant indwelling may we be transformed by the re- 
newing of our minds and purified and made perfect, 
till we shall be all like Jesus. And at last, when we 
have been transfigured, may we be translated to be 
all with Jesus. 

“Now the God of peace, that brought again from 
the dead our Lord Jesus, that great Shepherd of the 
sheep, through the blood of the everlasting covenant, 
make you perfect in every good work to do His will, 
working in you that which is well pleasing in His 
sight, through Jesus Christ; to whom be glory for 
ever and ever. Amen.” ! 
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CHAPTER XV. 


“ This is my Beloved, and this is my Friend, O daughters of Feru- 
salem.” 


| ae Bible begins with Jesus, and ends with Jesus; 

and from the beginning to the end it is all 
about Jesus. “Search the Scriptures; for in them 
ye think ye have eternal life: and they are they which 
testify of me.”! “The Tree of Life”? appears as the 
most prominent thing in the midst of the first para- 
dise ; and it reappears as the most prominent thing 
in the midst of the second paradise. “On either side 
of the river, was there the Tree of Life.”® Sitting 
down under the “shadow of good things to come,” 4 
Moses commenced to write “the revelation of Jesus 
Christ ;” and, sitting down under the “very image 
of the things,” ® John has completed “the revelation 
of Jesus Christ.” § 

So the conclusion of our splendid soul-filling and 
sublime theme is very like the commencement. It 
has been our unspeakable pleasure to point out, as 
best we could, the excellent and engaging features of 
our dear Lord Jesus, who is the “ Alpha and Omega, 
the beginning and the ending.”’ And as these feat- 


1 John v. 39. 2 Gen. ii. 9. © Rev. xxi. 2, 
£4 Mebsx.2- SelieD, x Te SeRevatat, 
7 Rey. i. 8. 


fe 


374 ALL ABOUT JESUS. 


ures passed under our review, we dwelt upon each 
one in particular. We also glanced at them altogether, 
the “many members in one body,”? striving, all the 
while, to express as much of their loveliness as the 
poverty of our language will permit. And now, to 
crown the whole and close our sweet meditation of 
“Him whom my soul loveth,’ we rejoice to say, 
“This is my Beloved and this is my Friend.” 
Two precious thoughts are here suggested, — Jesus 
our Beloved, and Jesus our Friend. Both these 
thoughts are better than good, but as we have broken 
the “alabaster box”’* of the first, in the beginning of 
our book, we will confine ourselves to the second in 
this last chapter. And, as we unbind its bundle of 
myrrh, we trust the Holy Spirit will open the eyes 
of our understanding, and enlighten our minds, that 
we may see what a friend we have in Jesus. And, 
should we chance to say any thing over again that 
we have already said, we are sure that we shall repeat 
nothing that any Christian will ever tire of hearing. 
Jesus is a personal friend. “This is my Beloved, 
and this is my Friend.” I like this personal religion, 
“this pronoun religion,” as it has been called. It is 
so pleasant and so precious to my soul. “The Lord 
is my rock, and my fortress, and my deliverer; my 
God, my strength, in whom I will trust ; my buckler, 
and the horn of my salvation, and my high tower.” 6 
Besides, this personal religion is the only true relig- 
ion. When Jesus was made a propitiation for the 
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sins of the whole world, and died for all, He tasted 
death “for every man.”! He “loved the church and 
gave Himself for it;”? but His love for the church ~ 
was only His love for every one of His believing 
and blood-bought people: “who loved me and gave 
Himself for me.”? And His love for the family is 
nothing else than His love for each member in par- 
ticular: ‘“ Now Jesus loved Martha, and her sister, and 
Lazarus.” 4 

The Good Shepherd knows not only how many } 
sheep He has in His pasture, but He knows the name 
of every one of them: “He calleth His own sheep by 
name.”® He called one of them by name two hundred 
years before he was born, and made “ Cyrus”® His 
shepherd, to gather together His lost sheep in Babylon 
and bring them back to Jerusalem. He said to 
Moses, “I know thee by name.”? And to every one 
of His flock He says: “I have called thee by thy 
name; thou art mine.”® To the chief of the publi- 
cans who climbed the sycamore-tree to see Him, 
Jesus said: “ Zacchzeus, make haste, and come down ; 
for to-day I must abide at thy house.”® To the red- 
handed Pharisee, on the road to Damascus, He said: 
“ Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou me?” 10 

And in the’same personal way He loves and looks 
after us all the time. To one of the twelve who was’ 
in great jeopardy He said, “Simon, Simon, behold, 
Satan hath desired to have you, that he may sift you 
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as wheat: but I have prayed for thee, that thy faith 
fail not.” And to the sorrowful woman at the sepul- 
chre, He said, “Why weepest thou? whom seekest 
thou? She, supposing Him to be the gardener, saith 
unto Him, Sir, if thou have borne Him hence, tell me 
where thou hast laid Him, and I will take Him away. 
Jesus saith unto her, Mary.” 2 

And even when we are going astray, like a lost 
sheep, the Chief Shepherd doth not forget us. “He 
restoreth my soul.”? Leaving “the ninety and 
nine,” * He looks after the wandering one; and, when 
He hath found it, He lifts it to His shoulder, rejoicing ; 
or, if it be a lamb, He carries it in His bosom back to 
the fold, not as a member of the general flock, but 
as His own dear Mary or Martha or James or John, 
whose Christian name was so recorded in the book of 


‘life before the world began. 


And lest those who are “less than the least of all 
saints” ® should ever entertain the tormenting thought 
that, among so many, they may be overlooked and 
neglected, we would remind them that they are, each 
and every one, as dear to Jesus as “the apple of His 
eye,’® and He looks after them in the most personal, 
pains-taking, and particular manner. There is a spe- 
cial guiding of every pilgrim,—as special as if he 


' were the only one the Saviour had to lead, — and there 


is just as special a sympathy for his every sorrow. 
You cannot heave the sigh in secret that is not heard 


| in heaven. You cannot weep the tear in secret that 
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is not treasured up in heaven. “Even the very hairs {L- 
of your head are all numbered.” } 

To many, it does not seem a strange thing that 
the rulers of the earth should be under the care of 
Him by whom “kings reign, and princes decree 
justice ;” 2 because these great people possess so much 
influence that they often change the current of events 
throughout the whole world. But the blessed truth 
is that the lowly are looked after just as much as the 
lofty. David among his father’s “few sheep in the 
wilderness,” ? Elisha following the plough, and Paul 
learning the trade of tent-making, were just as much 
under the personal care of the Great Shepherd, as when 
the first became a king, and the second a prophet, 
and the third the chiefest of the apostles. And now, * 
as formerly, and for ever, the saint supported by 
charity can say, “I am poor and needy; yet the Lord 
thinketh upon me.’* Sitting down to his scanty 
meal, he can repeat these wonderful words in asking 
the blessing: “Thou preparest a table before me.” ® 
And those who have no table to sit down at, the 
poor way-faring man, can say: “ Thou compassest my 
path and my lying down, and art acquainted_with all 
my ways.” & 

And, if Jesus is such a personal friend to me, He 
will be just such a friend to mine. The covenant is 
not to me only, but to those who are to come after 
me. “I will establish my covenant between me and 
thee and thy seed after thee in their generations for 
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an everlasting covenant, to be a God unto thee, and to 
thy seed after thee.”! ‘For the promise is unto you, 
and to your children, and to all that are afar off, even 
as many as the Lord our God shall call.” ? 

When King David was firmly established on his 
throne, he remembered Jonathan, his dearest earthly 
friend, who had been dead for many years: and, as he 
thought how pleasant and wise and loving he was in 
his living day, the king’s heart went out after the 
family of his departed friend; and he diligently in- 
quired for those who might still survive, saying: “Is 
there yet any that is left of the house of Saul, that I 
may show him kindness for Jonathan’s sake?”® And 
they told him about Mephibosheth, Jonathan’s son, 
who was lame in both his feet. And the king sent 
for him, and brought him to his own palace in Jeru- 
salem, and adopted him as a member of his royal 
family, and said unto him, “I will surely show thee 
kindness for Jonathan thy father’s sake, and will re- 
store thee all the land of Saul thy father; and thou 
shalt eat bread at my table continually.” + 

So, for the sake of His friends, Christ will show 
kindness to their children, and to their children’s 
children. “As for me, this is my covenant with 
them, saith the Lord; My spirit that is upon thee, 
and my words which I have put in thy mouth, shall 
not depart out of thy mouth, nor out of the mouth of 
thy seed, nor out of the mouth of thy seed’s seed, 
saith the Lord, from henceforth and for ever,” ® 
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And if through their own fault, or some other cause, ; 


any of these children of the covenant should go astray, 
like the prodigal son; if there should be a mocking 
Ishmael among them, or a profane Esau, or a rebel-. 
lious Absalom, nay, if there should be more than one, 
if two of them should become wicked exceedingly, 
if there should be a Nadab and Abihu among them, 
or a Hophni and Phinehas; nay, more, if all of them 
should offer strange fire on the altar, and make 
themselves vile, their broken-hearted father and 


mother can turn and stay themselves upon the per-! 


sonal loving-kindness of their Lord, saying, with one, 
of old time whose children were not what they should | 
have been: “ Although my house be not so with God ;/ 
yet He hath made with me an everlasting covenant, 
ordered in all things, and sure: for this is all my\ 
salvation, and all my desire, although He make it not 
to grow.” } 

Jesus is an almighty friend. In the Highlands of 
Scotland a regiment of soldiers lost their way; they 
were overtaken by a terrible snow-storm which came 
upon them unawares, and buried all the roads and 
hedges, and blotted out all the landmarks. There 
was no such thing as marching, for the men were so 
blinded and bewildered that they did not know which 
way to take; and yet, to keep from freezing, they kept 
moving about as best they could ; but, in spite of their 
best efforts to save themselves alive, one man after 
another dropped into the drifting snow and disap- 


-peared. 
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There were two brothers belonging to this regi- 
ment, one of whom fell down through fatigue, and his 
strength was so far gone that he was unable to rise 
up, and there he must have expired soon; but his 
brother saw him and felt sorry for him, and, though 
he himself was hardly able to drag his weary feet 
along through the deepening drifts, he put both his 
arms around his beloved brother, and lifted him on 
his back and carried him along, until his “strong men” 
bowed themselves, and he staggered, and fell down, 
and died. 

This brave and noble brother was not strong enough 
to save himself, and the loved one whom he carried ; 
and, after struggling as long as he could, under the 
burden of his own brother, he fell at last, and perished 
in the storm. But Jesus, the brother “born for ad- 
versity,” 1 is almighty to deliver. “Travelling in the 
greatness of His strength,’ He shall carry us through 
all storms ; for His legs are like pillars of marble, and 
stronger than pillars of marble. “The earth and all 
the inhabitants thereof are dissolved: I bear up the 
pillars of it’? “Hast thou not known? hast thou 
not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither 
is weary?” 4 

For more than a month the champion of the 
Philistines had defied the armies of Israel; and 
Saul was doubtless glad enough when he heard that 
there was found a man, at last, who was willing to 
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enter the arena against Goliath, but when he saw the 


- Stripling he was amazed. No: he will not hazard his 


crown and kingdom in such feeble hands, and so he 
remonstrated with the beardless boy, telling him plainly 
that he was not able to fight with the giant, because 
he was but a youth, and the man of Gath a soldier 
of great stature. But the young man reasoned with 
the king. He told him about the two wild beasts 
that he had slain. ‘ David said moreover, The Lord 
that delivered me out of the paw of the lion, and out 
of the paw of the bear, He will deliver me out of the 
hand of this Philistine.”1 Pleased with such faith 
and hope, Saul consented to his taking the field, and 
clothed him with his own armor; but David declined 
to wear the cumbersome ‘things, because he had not 
proved them. Besides, belonging to the tallest man 
in the realm, they were too large for him, and though 
they had been made to fit him he did not need them, 
for he had on “the whole armor of God.”? He had 
proved that panoply, and knew by experience that 
there was more protection in it than in the best battle 
mail, Goliath was a giant, but he was not God; he 
was mighty, but he was not almighty ; and, when he 
disdained his youthful antagonist, in these words 
David declared the secret of his strength: “Thou 
comest to me with a sword, and with a spear, and 
with a shield: but I come to thee in the name of the 
Lord of hosts, the God of the armies of Israel, whom 
thou hast defied.”® In that name there was meaning. 
In that name there was might. It made a mere 
stripling more than a match for his giant adversary. 
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And in all our conflicts with the world, the flesh, 
and the devil, that same name shall defend us. “Some 
trust in chariots, and some in horses: but we will 
remember the name of the Lord our God.”! Jesus is 
the Lord our God. He is God over all. And “if 
God be for us, who can be against us?”? Can the 
world? Jesus says, “Be of good cheer; I have over- 
come the world.”® Can the flesh? “Our old man 
is crucified with Him.”* Can the devil? Jesus is 
stronger than the “strong.man armed,’® and “the 
dragon, that old serpent,” ® is His chained captive. 
It is true, as Peter tells us, that our “adversary the 
devil, as a roaring lion, walketh about, seeking whom 
he may devour.’’ But see, there is a great chain 
round one of his feet, and the other end of it is 
held in the Saviour’s almighty hand; so that Satan 
can only go where he is permitted to go, and not one 
foot further than the length of his chain, 

He could not touch Job, either in person or prop- 
erty, till he received a license in heaven; nor could 
he enter into the herd of swine even, till Jesus gave 
him leave. And when he gets permission from his 
Master to come and confront us face to face, we 
should not fear for the result ; because, in the might of 
our Omnipotent Friend, we shall be more than a match 
for “the prince of the power of the air,” ® and all his 
angels. “The Lord is my light and my salvation ; 
whom shall I fear? The Lord is the strength of my 
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life; of whom shall I be afraid?”! “I can do all 
things through Christ which strengtheneth me.” ? 
“And the God of peace shall bruise Satan under 
your feet shortly.”® After that he shall be “cast into 
the lake of fire and brimstone, where the beast and 
the false prophet are, and shall be tormented day and 
night for ever and ever.” 4 

Jesus is a faithful friend. Our best and most 
familiar friends are not always true, and often in our 
own house, and at our own table, we may commune 
with our worst foes. When he heard that Ahithophel 
was among the conspirators, it is no wonder that 
King David was in great distress. How keen must 
have been his sorrow when he thought that the man 
whom he raised to the chief place in his cabinet, and 
on whom he leaned so much had turned traitor! “As 
if a man did flee from a lion, and a bear met him; or 
went into the house, and leaned his hand on the wall, 
and a serpent bit him.”® Nor is it strange that “the 
Lord’s*anointed” ® went away into the wilderness 
weeping, and pouring out his soul in this bitter 
lamentation, every letter of which seems such a tear 
as only a broken heart can shed. “ For it was not an 
enemy that reproached me; then I could have borne 
it: neither was it he that hated me that did magnify 
himself against me; then I would have hid myself 
from him: but it was thou, a man mine equal, my 
guide, and mine acquaintance. We took sweet coun- 
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sel together, and walked unto the house of God in 
company.” ! 

This was also the bitterest ingredient in the cup 
that was put into the Saviour’s hand to drink: and 
the very words themselves, in which He tells how He 
was wounded in the house of His friends, taste like 
wormwood: “He that eateth bread with me hath 
lifted up his heel against me.’? In both these in- 
stances ingratitude was added to injury, and the first 
was worse than the last. 

Those who have put confidence in men, and have 
been deceived and betrayed, understand this well 
enough. It is not so much the forsaking that hurts, 
as the base ingratitude that prompted the perfidious 
act. Only one thing is sweeter than human friend- 
ship, and only one thing is more bitter than the loss 
of it. I need not say that that sweetest thing is the 
presence of the Saviour, and that bitterest thing is 
His absence. So long as we retain our friends, we 
can laugh at disappointment, and steal something 
from the thieves who take our treasures all away. 

But when our familiar friends prove false, and fail 
us in the time of need, then we begin to despair, and 
say at our leisure, what the Psalmist said in his haste: 
“All men are liars.”® It is this that makes the 
reverses of fortune so hard to bear. The loss of 
property and power and place would all be nothing, 
if only we could keep the friends that these have 
gathered round us; but it too often happens in this 
selfish world that the companions of our prosperity, 
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like the Priest and the Levite, pass by on the other 
side when we are overtaken with adversity. 
“The friends who in our sunshine live, 
When winter comes, are flown, 


And he who has but tears to shed 
Must weep those tears alone.” 


And it is this loneliness in misfortune, this want of 
sympathy from those from whom we had a right to 
expect it, that crushes the spirit and hurts so hard. 
Like summer swallows, Job’s faithless friends came 
twittering round him in the summer season ; but, just 
as soon as the winds of autumn began to blow, they 
all took wing together and left him alone in his over- 
whelming sorrow. But when the Lord turned the 
captivity of His servant, the craven, cowardly things 
came creeping back again, to “crook the supple hinges 
of the knee,” as formerly, that thrift might follow 
fawning. And the great wonder is that the good 
man had grace enough to receive them so kindly and 
entertain them with such loving hospitality. 

But Jesus is a faithful friend, — faithful among the 


faithless, and the only faithful one. He is closer than ( 


any brother, and truer than any mother. He is a 


friend at all times, and in all seasons, and under all‘ 


circumstances. In a sentence remarkable for the 
number of its negatives, He says, “I will never leave 
thee, nor forsake thee.”! When the weather is fair 
He is friendly, and when it is stormy weather He is 
more friendly. He is a friend to-day, and He will 
be a friend tomorrow. And we always know where 
1 Heb. xiii. 5. 
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to find Him: “I have set the Lord always before me: 
because He is at my right hand, I shall not be moved.” ! 

Jesus is an ever-present friend. “By faith Abra- 
ham, when he was called to go out into a place which 
he should after receive for an inheritance, obeyed ; 
and he went out, not knowing whither he went ;” 2 
but he knew with whom he went, and so do we and 
more abundantly. We are going out with Jesus, and 
Jesus is going out with us to help us in our journey. 
“He maketh my feet like hinds’ feet.”? Do you 

' know what that sweet Scripture means? If you do 

, not, I will tell you. A hind’s feet are very small, and 

‘need but a little space to stand on. A hind’s feet are 

| very sure: wherever they strike there they stick, and 
seldom slip in slippery places. A hind’s feet are very 
swift, like the wings of an eagle. And so swift, and 
so sure, and so small, my Jesus makes my feet, so that 
I can stand anywhere, and fall nowhere, and run every- 
where with Himself, and like Himself, “leaping upon 
the mountains, skipping upon the hills,”*as “a hind © 
let loose * 

When Jacob was going down into Egypt, he had 
many misgivings concerning the matter. It must 
have seemed strange to him to leave the holy land 
and go into a heathen land; but, when he halted at 
Beer-sheba, in the visions of the night he was com- 
forted and encouraged by a voice from heaven, calling 
him twice by name, and saying, “ Fear not to go down 
into Egypt; for I will there make of thee a great 
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nation : I will go down with thee into Egypt ; and I will 
also surely bring thee up again.” ! And when those 
seventy souls had grown into more than a million, 
and were coming up out of their “house of bondage,” 
the Lord remembered His promise to their father 
Jacob, and said to his children’s children: “ My pres- 
ence shall go with thee, and I will give thee rest.’ 
“Yea, He reproved kings for their sakes; saying, 
Touch not mine anointed.” 4 

So, when we are directed to go from one country 
to another, or from one place to another; or when 
Providence makes the path of duty plain, we ought 
not to be “disobedient unto the heavenly vision,” ® 
because the heavenly Friend is going with us. All 
along our weary earth way, He walks at our side, to 
make the rough places smooth with His precious 
promises, and the crooked places straight with His 
gracious providences, and the dark places bright with 
His smiling face. “Blessed is the people that know 
the joyful sound: they shall walk, O Lord, in the light 
of thy countenance. In thy name shall they rejoice 
all the day: and in thy righteousness shall they be 
exalted.” ® 

Say not, then, in thine heart, “ Who shall ascend into 
heaven? (that is, to bring Christ down from above :) 
or, Who shall descend into the deep? (that is, to bring 
up Christ again from the dead.)”7 Behold, He is nigh 
thee. You can hear His voice and feel His touch. 
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He is on thy right hand and on thy left hand. He 
goes before thee, and He also is “thy rere-ward.”? 
He is thy sun and thy shield, and will both guide 
and guard thee, and give thee grace and glory. He 
is thy “refuge and strength, a very present help in 
trouble.” When the north wind wakes, and winter 
is setting in, “ He shall cover thee with His feathers, 
and under His wings shalt thou trust.”? In the day 
of battle, when dangers thicken, “ His truth shall be 
thy shield and buckler.’* And when you are like to 
be overwhelmed by the vision of His glorious presence, 
He says, “I will put thee in a cleft of the rock, and will 
cover thee with my hand while I pass by.” ® 
But if we are not going out into some strange 
country, or entering upon some new enterprise, we 
are all going, up or down, into the unknown future 
every day; and we are often over-anxious concern- 
ing things to come, saying, What shall we eat, and 
what shall we drink, and wherewithal shall we be 
clothed? We are looking ahead as far as we can, 
and “fears shall be in the way,” ® and we are wondering 
how we shall ever be able to meet them, and overcome 
them. Now it may be that we shall never meet them 
at all, and if we do “sufficient unto the day is the evil 
thereof.”* “David said in his heart, I shall now 
\\ perish one day by the hand of Saul;”® but when he 
had served his generation he fell asleep. No, he did 
not die by the hand of Saul; but, after Saul died by 
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his bwn hand, David ascended his throne, and reigned 
in his stead “forty years;”1and we shall doubtless 
never feel some of the troubles that we fear. And 
those that may be in store for us shall vanish at our 
approach. As the three holy women were going to 
the Saviour’s tomb, they said among themselves, 
“Who shall roll us away the stone from the door of 
the sepulchre?”? But, when they reached the grave, 
the stone was rolled away. The trouble that they 
feared was anticipated in heaven: “for the angel 
of the Lord descended from heaven, and came and 
rolled back the stone from the door, and sat upon it.” 8 

And as we are going into the future, thinking of the 
hard places, let us remember that Jesus, the Lord o 
angels, is going with us, and His hands are strong}, 
enough to roll away the greatest stones, and to remove 
the greatest mountains. “Who art thou, O great 
mountain? before Zerubbabel thou shalt become a 
plain.”* And “looking unto Jesus,” and leaning on 
Jesus, we shall be able to go through every thing that 
may be in store for us. He was our past help; — 
is our present help; and He will be our future help. * 
“Because thou hast been my help, therefore in the 
shadow of thy wings will I rejoice.” ® 

“Thou broadenest out with every year, 
Each breadth of life to meet ; 


I scarce can think thou art the same, 
Thou art so much more sweet.” 


His presence yesterday and to-day are pledges of His 
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presence for to-morrow. “And to-morrow shall be 
as this day, and much more abundant.” 

Moreover, we have these sure words of promise, 
which are all His own, “ Fear thou not; for I am with 
thee: be not dismayed; for I am thy God: I will 
strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee; yea, I will 
uphold thee with the right hand of my righteousness.” ? 
“When thou passest through the waters, I will be with 
thee ; and through the rivers, they shall not overflow 
thee: when thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt 
not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon 
thee. For Iam the Lord thy God, the Holy One of 
Israel, thy Saviour.” 8 

“Tf our love were but more simple, 
We should take Him at His word ; 


And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord.” 


And, cheered by His conscious presence, our so- 
journ here shall become brighter, and better, and 
more blessed every day. “His going forth is pre- 
pared as the morning,” * and He shows ‘Himself so 
friendly, with every rising sun, that we are ready for 
any thing and every thing if only we may please Him; 
“for the love of Christ constraineth us.”5 The hard- 
‘\est work becomes holiest worship when it is done in 
the name of Jesus ; the heaviest burden is light when 
it is carried for Jesus ; and the blackest sorrow grows 
7 \beautiful and sublime when it is endured for Jesus. 
The longest road has many a pleasant turn when it 
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is walked with Jesus, and before we are aware it will. 
have a glorious termination. Every week is a holy 
week when we are living only for Jesus ; every day is 
the Lord’s day, a holy Sabbath to Himself and an “high 
day,” 1 when it is spent in the service of Jesus. And, 
by eating and drinking always to the glory of Jesus, 
our common meals are all communion seasons, and 
so our very being becomes a song of praise without 
the shortest pause: “Can the children of the bride- 
chamber mourn, as long as the bridegroom is with 
them ?."* 

Like the stricken deer wounded by the’ archers, 
and panting after the water-brooks, so we may be 
smitten with sorrow and thirsting after happiness. 
Tears may be our meat day and night, without ceasing. 
Our souls may be cast down and disquieted within 
us, and all the waves and billows of anguish may be 
rising and rushing over our heads; “yet the Lord 
will command His loving-kindness in the daytime, 
and in the night His song shall be with me.” Yes, 
in the night, for He only “giveth songs in the night ;”* 
and His hand shall never forget its cunning, to touch 
the broken harp strings of the human heart, and wake 
the sweetest notes of praise in the night season. 
When their backs were bleeding from the many 
stripes, and their feet were made fast in the stocks of 
the inner prison, “at midnight Paul and Silas prayed, 
and sang praises unto God: and the prisoners heard 


them.” ® 
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It was a more dreadful night when Jesus and the 
twelve were gathered in the upper room to celebrate 
their last passover, and their first and last communion. 
That was a doleful night indeed, a night of “great 
tribulation, such as was not since the beginning of 
the world to this time, no, nor ever shall be.’! The 
Master was exceeding sorrowful, and His disciples 
were sore afraid as well as sorrowful; nor is it any 
wonder that they were, for the Shepherd would be 
smitten that night and the sheep would be scattered. 
It was the same night in which Jesus was betrayed 
and arrested and denied and deserted. The hour was 
come, the supreme hour, which He had been antici- 
pating so long; and He was beginning to be baptized 
with the baptism that He was to be baptized with. 
Besides, they were going from one sorrow to another, 
and a greater, —from the upper room to Gethsemane, 
But they had their song there that night,and it was a 
song of praise. Out of the depths, and up through 
the “darkness which may be felt,” * there came a joyful 
noise. “ And when they had sung an hymn, they went 
out into the Mount of Olives.” 8 

Jesus is a self-sacrificing friend. When weighed in 
the balance of self-denial, the best of earthly friends 
are found wanting. If it costs much to be friendly, 
the friendship soon ends; but it is under just such 
circumstances that our Beloved appears to the best 
advantage. He is so kind-hearted that He is willing 
to do any thing for us; and He is as able as He is 
willing to do all His pleasure. And His sweetest 
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pleasure is to look after those whom He loves ; and it 
is evident enough that He cannot do too much for 
them, and “no good thing will He withhold from 
them.” And, when they need His mercy most, it 
shall be given in “good measure, pressed down, and 
shaken together, and running over.’? “He shall 
deliver thee in six troubles: yea, in seven there shall 
no evil touch thee.” 

He gives us His word as a lamp unto our feet, and 
a light unto our path. He gives us His Spirit to seal 
His love upon our hearts, and sanctify us wholly. 
He gives us His peace, which passeth all understand- 
ing. He gives us His grace every morning, like the 
manna; and more grace; and grace for grace; and 
all grace ; and all grace abounding, — that we, “always 
having all sufficiency in all things, may abound to 
every good work,” * and “adorn the doctrine of God 
our Saviour.”® And why should He not grant us 
these things when He has given us Himself? The) _ 
unspeakable gift not only supersedes, but it embraces 
and insures every other blessing: “He that spared 
not His own Son, but delivered Him up for us all, 
how shall He not with Him also freely give us all 
things?” ®. And He gave Himself for us, and all 
other things with Himself, when we were enemies, 
and now that we are friends what may we not expect? 
“No good thing will He withhold.” * 

And here it would be well to pause, and mark the 


1 Ps. Ixxxiv. 11. 2 Luke vi. 38. 3 Job v. 19. 
4° 2' Cor, ix. 8. Lit. i. 10s 6 Rom. viii. 32. 
WO Ps lx xxivie TP 
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Saviour’s many sacrifices, and count up, if we can, 
what it cost Him to restore us to His favor. He was 
the friend and fellow of the Father, and heaven was 
His home. The morning stars and the sons of God 
were busy singing and shouting His praise. But He 
left His Father, and His Father’s house, and came 
all the way down through the shining ranks of angels, 
and was made in the likeness of our “ sinful flesh ;”} 
and for three and thirty years He sacrificed His 
peace and joy and rest, and lived a life of poverty and 
toil and persecution. And then, at last, He died the 
cursed death of the cross. Yes, He sacrificed Him- 
self, and “herein is love.’’ 2 
Our best earthly friends will hardly indorse our 
note, when there is any peradventure that they might 
|have to pay it. But this last thing that our earthly 
' friends will do for us in the time of need is the very 
| first thing that Jesus did for us without gainsaying. 
' Of His own free will He became our surety when we 
| had nothing to pay, and when He knew that we never 
~~ ) would have any thing to pay. He put His hand to 
‘ | our protested paper when we were bankrupt, and paid 
our debt to the uttermost farthing with His own 
| precious blood; “blotting out the handwriting of 
ordinances that was against us, which was contrary 
to us, and took it out of the way, nailing it to His 
ErOssr 
“Greater love hath no man than this, that a man 
lay down his life for his friends.”* But Jesus was 
1 Rom. viii. 3. 2 1 John iv. to. 
So Colina 4 John xv. 13. 
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more than man, and His love was greater. You never 
heard of a man dying for his enemies. What king 
ever came down from his throne to die for the wretch 
who was found guilty of treason? What judge would 
come down from the bench, and take the place of the 
criminal on whom he had just pronounced the sen- 
tence of death? Yet this is just what Jesus did for 
us: “For when we were yet without strength, in due 
time Christ died for the ungodly,’!— “the just for 
the unjust.” 2 

It is only once in a great while that a man is found 
willing to die for another. The history of the world 
tells us of one notable instance, but Damon and 
Pythias were friends. And Paul tells us of two who 
for his life had “laid down their own necks,’ ? but 
Priscilla and Aquila were the apostle’s helpers in 
Christ Jesus, and probably they were his own chil- 
dren in the faith, and he lived and labored with them 
at Corinth, “because he was of the same craft,’ * and 
the strongest attachment sprung up between them. 
Paul had many other converts who loved him dearly, 
and often protected him in the time of danger ; and if 
it had been possible the Galatians would have plucked 
out their “own eyes”® and given them to him. But 
none were ready to be offered for him except Aquila 
and Priscilla: “For scarcely for a righteous man will 
one die: yet peradventure for a good man some would 
even dare to die. But God commendeth His love 


1 Rom. v. 6. 2 x Pet. iii. 18. 
3 Rom. xvi. 4. 4 Acts xviii. 3. 
5 Gal. iv. 15. 
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toward us, in-that, while we were yet sinners, Christ 
died for us.” 
“Ves, man for man perchance may brave 

The horrors of the yawning grave ; 

And friend for friend, or son for sire, 

Undaunted and unmoved expire, 

From love, or piety, or pride: 

But who can die as Jesus died?” 

And after having proved the sincerity of His friend- 
ship for us by the sacrifice of Himself, He is daily 
proving its sweetness, by bringing us into more inti- 
mate and endearing acquaintance, that we may know 
Him better and love Him more. After His heart 
had been laid out for us, it was laid open to us. “The 
secret of the Lord is with them that fear Him; and 
He will show them His covenant.”? “ Henceforth I 
call you not servants; for the servant knoweth not 
what his lord doeth: but I have called you friends ; 
for all things that I have heard of my Father I have 
made known unto you.” 8 

Men generally select their friends from those who 
move in the same society and whose company would 
be most congenial. They invite into the sanctuary 
of their hearts those whose thoughts and tastes and 
feelings are the same as theirown. But Jesus stoops 
down, and takes the lowest and most degraded of our 
race and makes them His friends. “He raiseth up the 
poor out of the dust, and lifteth the needy out of the 
dunghill; that He may set him with princes, even 
with the princes of His people.”* But in doing this 


1 Rom. v. 7. 2 Ps. xxv. 14. 
3. John xy. 15. 4 Ps. cxiil. 7, 8. 
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He changes their nature. “Old things” pass away, 
and all things “become new.”! Their filthy rags are 
exchanged for the Saviour’s redeeming righteousness, 
and so the greatest sinners are transformed into the 
greatest saints, and introduced into the best society 
on earth and in heaven. Their fitness to become the 
friends of Jesus was not found but formed within 
them. By His atoning death the old law relation 
that existed between them is done away, and He 
takes them into the new love relation, and gives them 
all that that relation requires. “Though ye have lien 
among the pots, yet shall ye be as the wings of a dove 
covered with silver, and her feathers with yellow 
gold.” Having called them to the “marriage sup- 
per,’ their royal bridegroom will not forget to give 
them the “wedding garment.” 4 

Jesus is a never-dying friend. There are some few 
of the human kind who are fashioned so closely after 
the heavenly pattern, and whose hearts are so noble 
and brave, that their friendship is well worth having. 
Neither misfortune nor affliction nor the most abject 
poverty can turn them aside from the object of their 
affections. In all turnings and tempests they remain 
true, as the needle to the north, and would count it 
their greatest joy to share the persecutions, the im- 
prisonment, and the banishment of those whom they 
love. When John Bunyan was sent to Bedford jail, 
his noble wife went with him to divide his sorrows, 
if he had any sorrows in that heaven upon earth 


1 2 Cor. v. 17. 2 Ps, Ixviii. 13. 
3 Rey. xix. 9. 4 Matt. xxii. IT. 
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where he wrote the “Pilgrim’s Progress.” Going 
back to Canaan, Naomi advised and urged her two 
daughters-in-law to return and remain in their own 
land and among their own kindred, and one of them 
went back, but the other said, “ Entreat me not to leave 
thee, or to return from following after thee: for whither 
thou goest, I will go; and where thou lodgest, I will 
lodge: thy people shall be my people, and thy God 
my God: where thou diest, will I die, and there will 
I be buried: the Lord do so to me, and more also, if 
aught but death part thee and me.” } 

When David went into exile, his best friends went 
with him to keep him company, and comfort him in 
all his tribulations ; and among these were Zadok and 
Abiathar, the priests who carried the ark of God, and 
Hushai the Archite, who desired to remain in the wil- 
derness with their monarch, but at the king’s own re- 
quest they returned to Jerusalem ; and when Ittai the 
Gittite was urged to return also, he declined, saying, 
“As the Lord liveth, and as my lord the king liveth, 
surely in what place my lord the king shall be, whether 
in death or life, even there also will thy servant be.” ? 

But the time came when these chief friends were 
separated. They went asunder at the tomb. And in 
a little while our friends will all be gone. One after 
another the grave is receiving them out of our sight, 
and we shall be left alone; alone, and yet not alone, 
because one Friend is with us, and He can never die. 
Jesus is this ever-present and perpetual Friend, and 
Jesus only. He died once, though He never would 


1 Ruth i, 16, 17. 2 2 Sam. xv. 21. 
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have died but for us, that He might slay the enmity 
between us and make us friends for ever. But He 
rose again from the dead, and “ever liveth to make 
intercession” for us. As our friends are taken away, 
He takes their place; and when our house is left! 
desolate the heavenly Guest comes down to abide with) 
us, and He is better than all our flesh and blood rela- 
tions. He is the sister’s best and ever-living Brother, C 
the orphan’s best and never-changing Father, and the) 
widow’s best and never-dying Husband. “ His locks; 
are bushy, and black as a raven,’? and He “ only hath) 
immortality.” 8 

“There he lies,” said an aged woman, pointing to 
her dear dead husband who was dressed for the 
funeral, “there he lies, that dear good man, and for 
eight and forty years he never gave me one unkind 
word.” I reminded her that Jesus was a kinder hus- 
band, and that He would never die. My Beloved is 
more than another beloved, and the Lamb’s wife will 
never be a widow. 

“Known and unknown, human, divine! 
Sweet human hand, and lips, and eye: 


Dear heavenly Friend, thou canst not die, 
Mine, mine, for ever, ever mine.” 


But I forbear ; there is neither speech nor language ; 
and, if there were, time would be too short, and eternity 
would not be long enough, to tell what a friend Jeho- 
vah Jesus is. He is a personal friend, an almighty 
friend, a faithful friend, an ever-present friend, a self- 
sacrificing friend, and a never-dying friend. “This is 


1 Heb. vir 25 2)Cant. v0 11. 3 Tim. vi. 16. 
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my Beloved, and this is my Friend, O daughters of 
Jerusalem.” 

And, a thousand times blessed be His name, He 
will be just such a friend to you who know Him not. 
He loves you, though you do not love Him. He is 
waiting to receive you, though you are not willing to 
come to Him. For you especially His chariot was 
“paved with love,” ! and nothing would please Him so 
much as to take you to His side to-day. It was partly 
for your sakes that we have caused His charming 
features to pass under review, that your hearts might 
be captivated, and that you might be constrained to 
seek Him with us. 

“For this cause I bow my knees unto the -Father 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, of whom the whole family 
in heaven and earth is named, that He would grant 
you, according to the riches of His glory, to be strength- 
ened with might by His Spirit in the inner man; that 
Christ may dwell in your hearts by faith; that ye, 
being rooted and grounded in love, may be able to 
comprehend with all saints what is the breadth, and 
length, and depth, and height; and to know the love 
of Christ, which passeth knowledge, that ye might be 
filled with all the fulness of God.” ? 

For this same cause Jesus Himself is standing at 
your door and knocking for admittance. “Behold, I 
stand at the door, and knock.” ® With His hand that 
was pierced, and the cross to which it was nailed, He 
is knocking. With His Gospel that is preached unto 
you, and with the gravestones of your departed chil- 
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dren, He is knocking. Long years ago, as soon as 
you were born, He began to knock, and though the 
door was barred and bolted against Him, and He was 
neglected and insulted so many times, He is knocking 
still. How strange that “the chiefest among ten 
thousand,” and the only “altogether lovely” One 
should be left without so long, till His “head is filled 
with dew” and His “locks with the drops of the 
night” !! But though despised, and besought to 
depart, He will not depart. He cannot let you go, 
and He will not give you up. Hark, He is speaking 
too, as well as knocking. “Open to me,” He says, 
like a poor wayfaring man, who would like to find a 
lodging for the night, and a refuge from the storm. 
“Open to me, thy best friend who died for thee.” The 
wonder is that you are not seeking Him; but the 
wonder of all wonders is that He is seeking you. 


-“ Acquaint now thyself with Him, and be at peace: 


thereby good shall come unto thee.” ? 

But you have set Him at naught so long, and cruci- 
fied Him afresh so many times, and trodden Him 
under foot, and counted the blood of His covenant an 
unholy thing, and “done despite unto the Spirit”? of 
His grace, and will there be, can there be, mercy in 
store for such a great and guilty sinner? Oh, yes! a 
thousand times yes, there is mercy for you. There 
is the greatest Saviour for the greatest sinner ; and, if 
you were the soldier who pierced His broken heart, I 
would say that you might be sprinkled with the blood 
you shed, and saved and sanctified. 

. 1 Cant. v. 2. 2 Job xxii. 21. Seek 20s 
26 


You have read about the Corinthians, and you re- 
member how bad they were before their conversion ; 
but they were “washed.”! Are ye not much better 
than they? And you remember the “woman of Sa- — 
maria”? who had six husbands, and Mary Magdalene 
who had “seven devils,” ? but both of them were be- 
trothed by the Saviour. “Are ye not much better 
than they?”* And though you were much worse 
there would be hope for you; for Jesus says, “ Him 
that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.”> The 
chiefest sinners are not beyond the wideness of His 
mercy, nor the reach of His almighty grace: “He is 
able also to save them to the uttermost.”® “Come 
now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord: 
though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white 
as snow ; though they be red like crimson, they shall 
be as wool.”* “Did He say scarlet sins?” exclaimed 
a dying girl, whose wicked ways were bringing her 
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_down with sorrow .to the grave. “ Did He say scarlet 
-sins?” “Yes, child,’ answered the minister, “He 


said scarlet sins: though your sins be as scarlet.” 
He then read to her a few verses from the eighth 


chapter of the Gospel by John; and, kneeling on his 


knees, he commended her to the Saviour who came 
to seek and to save that which was lost. As she was 
failing fast, the good man called to see her again the 
next day, and as he drew near to her bedside a pleasant 


) smile came upon her pale face, as she whispered these 


sweet words, with a tongue that could scarcely do its 


1 Cor. vi. 11. 2 John iv. 7. 3 Mark xvi. 9. 
4 Matt. vi. 26. 5 John vi. 37. 6 Heb. vii. 25. 
Wisden. 





HIS FRIENDSHIP. 403 


office, “My Jesus has washed my scarlet sins away.” 
And “accepted in the Beloved,”! and “leaning upon 
her Beloved,” * she soon went up from the wilderness 

to join that great multitude “which came out of great 
tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made! 
them white in the blood of the Lamb.” 

And now, beloved out of Christ, if you will “suffer 
the word of exhortation,” * I would entreat you to give 
your heart to Jesus “while it is called to-day.”® By 
all that is beautiful in heaven, and by all that is dread- 
ful in hell; by “the blood of the Lamb,’® and by 
“the wrath of the Lamb,” 7—I beseech you at once to 
“kiss the Son, lest He be angry, and ye perish from 
the way, when His wrath is kindled but a little.” 8 
Then you shall shorten the shining road to heaven, 
and set the flying miles to music, as you sweetly sing: 
“J will greatly rejoice in the Lord, my soul shall be 
joyful in my. God; for He hath clothed me with the 
garments of salvation, He hath covered me with the 
robe of righteousness, as a bridegroom decketh him- 
self with ornaments, and as a bride adorneth herself 
with her jewels.” ® 

And when you reach the marriage mansion, your 
voice, accustomed to the tune, shall unite with all the 
ransomed throng, in singing this new song of love 
“unto Him that loved us.” 

“ Alleluia: for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth. 
Let us be glad and rejoice, and give honor to Him; 


1 Eph. i. 6. 2 Cant. viii. 5. 3 Rev. vii. 14. 
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for the marriage of the Lamb is come, and His wife 
hath made herself ready.” } 

“ And to her was granted that she should be arrayed 
in fine linen, clean and white: for the fine linen is the 
righteousness of saints. And He said unto me, Write, 
Blessed are they which are called unto the marriage 
supper of the Lamb.” 2 

“ Dearly beloved and longed for,” ® remember that 
the love of Jesus is personal and particular. He is 
not speaking to many as many, but to each and every 
one apart from all the rest. “The Master is come, 
and calleth for thee.” And, as we must bid you 
farewell, He takes you by the hand, saying so lovingly, 


“T will betroth thee unto me for ever.” He says _ 


more than this. He condescends to reason with you 
if, by any means, He may persuade you to accept of 
Him as your heavenly Bridegroom. “Incline your 
ear, and come unto me: hear, and your soul shall live ; 
and I will make an everlasting covenant with you, even 
the sure mercies of David.” * “ Hearken, O daughter, 
and consider, and incline thine ear; forget also thine 
own people, and thy father’s house ; so shall the King 
greatly desire thy beauty: for He is thy Lord; and 
worship thou Him,” 

“And now if ye will deal kindly and truly with my 
Master, tell me: and if not, tell me; that I may turn 
to the right hand, or to the left.” § 
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EXPOSITORY NOTES ON JOSHUA. By Howarp Crossy, 
D.D. 12mo. $1.00. 


_An admirable book for teachers pursuing the International Series of Lessons 
which, on January, 1875, enter upon the book of Joshua. 


THE SCOTTISH PHILOSOPHY. Biographical, Expository, and 
Critical. By James McCosu, D.D., LL.D., President of Princeton College. 
8vo. $4.00. 

From the Preface. 


The English-speaking public, British and American, has been listening to divers 
forms of philosophy, — to Coleridge, to Kant, to Cousin, to Hegel, to Comte, to Berke- 
ley, tate is now inclined to a materialistic psychology. Not finding permanent satis- 
faction in any of these, it is surely possible that it may grant a hearing to the sober 
philosophy of Scotland. 

**T have tried to make my work a contribution to what may be regarded as a new 
department of science, the history of thought, which is quite as important as the 
history of wars, of commerce, of literature, or of civilization.” 


CHRISTIAN THEOLOGY FOR THE PEOPLE. By W118 
Lorp, D.D., LL.D. 8vo. $4.00. 


“Our theology has long needed some popular and attractive dress like this. Most 
of tle oid treatises on Systematic Theology are too long, too learned, too heavy as to 
styls, too much in the form of lectures and sermons. Dr. Lord has steered clear of all 
these faults. He has produced a work comprehensive as a whole, attractive in form, 
brief in each particular part, sound in doctrine, true to Scripture, evangelical in 
spirit, beautiful in diction, which any intelligent layman, or any intelligent lady, not 
Jess than our ministers and students of divinity, might read with profit and delight. 
To all such, who wish to know what our theology is, we heartily commend it.” — 


Interior. 


CHRISTIANITY AND SCIENCE: A Series of Lectures by the 
Rev. A. P. PEABODY, D.D., of Harvard College. 12mo. $1.75. 


This volume, uniform with Dr. McCosh’s “‘ Christianity and Positivism,” is, like 
Dr. McCosh’s work, a series of lectures on the Ely Foundation of the Union Theologi- 
eal Seminary. At the close of the last of the lectures, Dr. John Hall (as reported in 
the “ New York Observer’’) said: ‘‘ I will venture to tell the young mex who enjoyed 
these lectures tlt, when they wish for a type and model of calm, dispassionate argu- 
meut, of transparent style through which the meaning shines, of eloquence that is not 
aware that it is eloquence, of beauty that does not show itself beautiful, they havo 
only to lookback, as i shall long Jo with pleasure, on this course by Dr. Peabody.” 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF THE “WIDE WIDE WORLD.". 
"A Series of Tales illustrative of the Lord’s Prayer. 


1. THE LITTLE CAMP ON EAGLE HILL. A Tale. Ilus- 
trating the Introduction to the Lord’s Prayer. 16mo. $1.25. 


“The exquisite spiritual lessons, which are mained with the making of hemlock 
beds and cooking of fish, will cause some who are no longer children to linger lovingly 
over its pages.’ — Weekly Witness. 





2, WILLOW BROOK. A Tale. Illustrative of the First Petition 
of the Lord’s Prayer. 16mo. $1.25. 


“In her own inimitable style of easy, natural, and cheery dialogue, with never- 
ending interest in every-day matters. ‘Willow Brook’ is a pleasant story that keeps 
up unilagging attention by its vivacity and variety, and edifies by its moral and relig- 
ious tone.” — Ladies’ Repository. 


8. SCEPTRES AND CROWNS. A Tale. Illustrative of the 
Second Petition of the Lord’s Prayer. 16mo. $1.25. 


“The story is simply and often sweetly told, intermingled with religious conversa- 
tions that bring out the great truths of the Gospel and the lessons of personal duty, 
while the entertaining element is by no means wanting.””— Evangelist. 


4. THE FLAG OF TRUCE. A Tale. Illustrative of the Third 
Petition of the Lord’s Prayer. 16mo. $1.25. 


*¢ Miss Warner’s works never wait long for buyers or readers. She has won her 
way to so many hearts, that her successive productions are commended by all the 
pleasant memories they have awakened in the grateful homes they have visited.’ - 
Christian at Work. 


A STORY OF SMALL BEGINNINGS. Containing ‘‘ What She 


Could,” ‘* Opportunities,’ ‘‘ House in Town,” and ‘“Trading.”” By the Author of 
the ‘‘ Wide Wide World.” 4 vols. Ina box. $5.00. ] 


‘Miss Warner has a remarkable facility in the collection of charming little books 
for the young people, and the Lele work is no exception to the rule. She takes ber 
heroine from a life of toil and dependence, and places her amid luxury and temptati.n, 
yet, with the Bible in her hand, she conquers them all.’? — Journal, 


THE WONDER CASE. By the Rev. R. Newton, D.D. Contain- 
ing:— 


BIBLE WONDERS .. . . -$1.25 | LEAVES FROM TREE OF LIFE. $125 
NaTURE’S WONDERS... . 1.25 RILLS FROM FOUNTAIN . 
JEWISH TABERNACLE .. . 1.25 | GIANTS AND WONDERS . 


6 vols. Ina box. $7.50. 
THE JEWEL CASE. By the Same. 6vols. Inabox. $7.50. 


“Dr. Newton possesses the rare faculty of writing successfully for the young. He 
interests, instructs, and benefits them at once. His style is clear and simple, but not 
childish; and it is a pleasure for children of all ages —from ten to fourscore — to read 


his books, which have attained such a wide popularity in this country and Euro; 
— Lutheran Observer. me . =! : ws 
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GOLDEN APPLES. Fit Words for the Young. By the Rev. 
EDGAR Woops. 16mo. $1.00. 


“Many a mother will be pleased to possess it, that she may, by its aid, be able to 
make her little ones acquainted with the teachings of the Master.” - Baptist Union. 


FOLLOW THE LAMB; or, Counsels to Converts. By Horartrus 
Bonak, D.D. 18mo. 40 cents. 


* There is a great deal of wisdom compressed in this little book, and it would ve 
well if a copy were placed in the hands of every beginner in the Christian life.”? — 
Albany Evening Journal. 


EARTH’S MORNING; or, Thoughts on Genesis. By Horativs 
Bonar, D.D. $2.00. 


THE RENT VEIL. By Horartivs Bonar, D.D. $1.25. 


CLEFTS IN THE ROCK;; or, The Believer’s Ground of Confi- 
dence in Christ. By the Rev. J. R. MAcpurr, D.D. 16mo. $1.50. 


The author of ‘‘Memories of Bethany,” and of ‘ Morning and Night Watches,” 
has secured for himself an honorable place among the writers of devotional books. 


THE WHITE ROSE OF LANGLEY. A Tale. By Eminy 


SARAH Hout. $1.50. 


The author of this volume has admirable talent for grouping in charming narra- 
. tive the facts of history, and this is one of her most interesting books. 





BY THE SAME AUTHOR. 
1. VERENA. A Tale of To-day. $1.50. 


2. IIOULT BARRY, OF WYNSCOTE. A Tale of Tudor Times. 


By Eminy SARAH Hout. $1.50. 


8. ROBIN TREMAYNE. A Tale of the Marian Persecution. A 
Sequel tothe above. $1.50. 


“The advent of Froude, Burke, and others, as lecturers on Irish and English his- 
tory, have eapartod a new interest to the study of English history, especially of the 
period of the Tudors; and it is fortunate for American readers that there should have 
appeared, just at this time, two narratives of Tudor times —‘ Isoult Barry, of Wyns- 
cote,’ and ‘Robin Tremayne’ — which, in their careful record of the events of tnose 
times, their fidelity to the manners, customs, and language of the period, and their 
skilful limning of the prominent actors, both princes and nobles, throw more light 
upon the era of the Tudor dynasty than any merely historical work could possibly 
do.” — Educational Monthly. 


A, ASHCLIFFE HALL. A Tale of the Last Century. $1.25 


‘‘ Deserves a high place among the best books of its class. It is both well written 
and thoroughly entertaining from beginning to end.’ — lecord. 


5. THE WELL IN THE DESERT. An Old Legend of the House 
of Azundel, $1 25. 


“A tale of the Middle Ages, showing that there were beautiful gleams of light 
even in those dark days. It is a touching story.” — The Ciristian. 
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THE ARGUMENT OF THE BOOK OF JOB UNFOLDED. 


By WILLIAM HENRY GREEN, D.D., of Princeton Seminary. $1.75. 


Extract of a Letter from a Clergyman. 


“Hitherto the Book of Job has been to me an enigma. I admired its beauties, but 
could not comprehend its design. Now, under Dr. Green’s guidance, I understand. it ; 
and it appears, as never before, indispensable to the Sacred Canon. It solves the prob- 
lem of suffering and calamity. .. . Its diction, its sentiment, its mastery of a diili- 
cult subject has captivated me.” 


A LAWYER ABROAD. What to See, and How to See. By 
Henry Day, of the New York Bar. Twelve full-page illustrations. $2.00. 


‘We have here one of the most instructive and entertaining books of travel. 
The author seems to have seen every thing and to have inspected all thoroughly. The 
volume will make a good and valuable work for any library.’ — Episcopalian. 


EXPOSITORY THOUGHTS ON THE GOSPELS. By the 
Rev. J. C. RyLE. Now completed. 7 vols. In a box. $10.50. (The volumes 
are sold separately. Matthew, $1.50; Mark, $1.50; Luke, 2 vols., $3.00; John, 
3 vols., $4.50.) 


“Tt is honest, evangelical, instructive, — the kernels without the shells, — expressed 
in language adapted to the quick comprehension of all readers.’? — Christian Union. 

“His wonderful power consists in seizing the practical import. No expositor, 
ancient or modern, that we have ever come in contact with, equals him in this re- 
spect.” — Southern Churchman. 


*SONGS OF THE SOUL. Gathered out of Many Lands and 


Ages. By the Rev. S. IREN&ZUS PRIME, D.D. Quarto, exquisitely printed on 
superfine paper, and superbly bound. Morocco, $9.00; cloth, gilt, $5.00. 


“None but a great reader of poetry could have gleaned, as Dr. Prime has done, 
through all the broad fields of eighteen centuries, and none but a great lover of poetr 
could have harvested such full sheaves of pure, golden grain.”? — Methodist Protestant. 

“The skill of the Cambridge press and of the best binders combine to make it a 
treasure and an ornament.” — New Englander. 


THE PERIOD OF THE REFORMATION. 1517-1648. By 
Prof. Lupwia HaussEeR. $2.50. 
“The first century and a qnarter from the epoch of the Reformation is described 
in this work with great compactness of statement and clear analysis of principles. ... 


Its impartial rendering of the fruits of research give it high authority as a book of 
reference.” — Tribune. 


LECTURES ON THE BIBLE. Second Series. Isaiah to Acts. 


By DoNALD FRASER. 12mo. $2.00. 


DOORS OUTWARD. A Tale. By the Author of ‘‘ Win and 
Wear.” $1.25. 


“The story of a family who were suddenly reduced from wealth to poverty, and 
of the failures and successes of the eldest brother and sister, upon whom the burden 
of their support fell, There is a charming naturalness about the sayings and doings of 
the children; and in Zillah’s mistakes, both comic and pathetic, older sisters will find 
much to pouder upon.’? — Advance. 
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MABEL HAZARD’S THOROUGHFARE. A Tale. By the 
Author of “ Win and Wear.” 


“The unknown author really shows a kind of genius as a story-teller. ... Its 
very homeliness and simplicity are made in the hands of this skilful writer its greatest 
charm, An original, wholly unique character is Podget, Podget Green, Mabel Haz- 
ard’s maid-of-all-work.”’ — Hartford Times. 

CROSSING THE RIVER. By the Author of the ‘‘ Memorial of 

Captain Hedley Vickars.”” 16mo. 60 cents. 


“A series of sweet little incidents about dying, and about the comforts of religion 
in the dark hour. It is a delightfully consoling book.” — 8S. S. Journal, 
THE GOSPEL AND ITS FRUITS. By Rev. J. H. Witson. 
$1.25. 


“ A rare combination seems reached in this modest volume, which presents gospel 
truth in its purity, simplicity, and earnestness, with such attractions of style as to 
hold the attention, and peony youthful fondness for illustration, narratives, and imagi- 
nation.” — Illustrated Church Weekly. 

TOE MASTER’S HOME-CALL. By the Rev. E. H. Bicxrr- 


stern, Author of “ Yesterday,” &c. 50 cents. 


“The beautiful life and triumphant death of a lovet and loving one, written out 
as only a confiding Christian heart can dictate,” — Mother’s Journal, 


THE CURATE’S HOME. By Aanes Gisernn. $1.25. 
LIFE OF JAMES HENDERSON, M.D., Medical Missionary to 


China, 75 cents. 


“This is a precious little volume, recording the history of a man distinguished 
alike for his scientific and Christian attainments, who devoted himself sincerely to the 
gvod of men and the glory of God,” — Banner, 


New Editions. 


DISCOURSES AND SAYINGS OF OUR LORD JESUS 
CURIST. Illustrated in a Series of Expositions, by the late Joun Brown, D.J)., 
of Edinburgh, Scotland. 2 vols.in1. 1,245 pages. $3.50, 


“A model of profound, yet simple, and of practical, yet learned, exposition.” — 
Southern Baptist. 

“ His expositions are in all respects a model.’’ — Independent, 

“They form a very learned as well as a very spiritual commentary on a branch 
of the Now Testament which has not been often the subject of independent exposition.’”” 
— Episcopal lecorder, 


THEOLOGICAL SKETCH-BOOK or, Skeletons of Sermons, 
carefully arranged so as to form a complete Body of Divinity. 2 vols. in 1. 
1,046 pages. $3.50. 

“ Probably a more pomepleve and valuable collection of sermon-sketches has rever 
been made than this.”— WV, ¥. Observer. 

*THE WORKS OF JOHN HOWE, 2 vols. royal 8vo, 1,274 
large pages. $5.00. 


«'T'o students of Theology, and new beginners in the ministry, these volumes rom- 
mend themselves as furnishing aids to thought, and le say » and solid the founda. 
tion of coriect doctrinal and practical views of religion,’? — North-western Presbyterian. 
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DR. GUTHRIE’S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. And Memoir by his 
Sons. Vol. I. $2.00. 


‘‘We have seldom seen a book so full of matter of varied interest as this. It is 

very genial and vivacious. Pathos and humor, anecdote and teaching, all have their 

lace, and hold the attention of the reader as closely as any drama. It is a wise, a lov- 
ing, and a charming production.” — Christian Intelligencer. 





New uniform Edition of the 


WORKS OF THOMAS GUTHRIE, D.D. In9 volumes. 12mo 
Ina box. $13.50. The volumes are also sold separately. 


A Memorial Volume. 


SERMONS BY THE LATE ROBERT S. CANDLISH, D.D., 
With a Biographical Preface. 12mo. $2.00. 


THE REEF AND OTHER PARABLES. By Rev. E. H. Bick: 
ERSTETH, author of ‘‘ Yesterday, To-day, and Forever.” 16mo. Illustrated. 
$1.25. 


NOTES ON EXODUS. Vol. I. ‘‘ Egypt to Sinai.’ By M. W. 
Jacosus, D.D. $1.00. 


TRUFFLE NEPHEWS, And How they Commenced a New Char- 
ity. By the Rev. P. B. Power. 16mo. $1.00. 


THE WONDERFUL LAMP. By the Rey. Dr. Mactrop. 16mo. 
$1.00. 


COMFORT YE, COMFORT YE; or, The Harp taken from the 
Willows. Being God’s Word of Comfort addressed to His Church, in the last 
twenty-seven chapters of Isaiah. By the Rev. J. R. Macpurr, D.D. 16mo. 
$1.50. ‘ 


“No practical religious writer of this age has equalled Dr. Macduff in the frequent 
roduction of works that have become the household treasures of Christian hearts. 
e is a true Barnabas,—a son of consolation. In this, his latest book, he seems to 

haye caught the inspiration of the great evangelical prophet, whom he aptly terms 
‘the Minstrel of Consolation; ’ interpreting his poetic figures, illustrating bis proph- 
ecies, and magnifying the grace and glory of God in the manifold beauties lh these 
seraphic strains of never-failing divine promise.’ — Christian Intelligencer. 


THE HEALING WATERS OF ISRAEL; or, The Story of Naa 
mar the Syrian. An Old Testament Chapter in Providence and Grace. By 
J.R. Macpurr, D.D. 16mo. $1.25. 

In this charming little volume before us, we have the richness of the author’s 


enius shown forth in translating the Old Testament story of Naaman, the Syriap 
eper, into the Gospel spirit of the New Testament.” — Lutheran. 
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THE GATES OF PRAYER. A Book of Private Devotion for 
Morning and Evening. By J. R. Macpurr, D.D. $1.00. 


SHE SPAKE OF HIM. Recollections of the late Mrs. Dening. 
By Mrs. GRATTAN GUINNESS. 16mo. $1.25. 


“ This is a well-written and interesting memoir of a remarkably gifted, devoted, and 
useful woman. . . . Her pleasing person, vivacity, and wit fitted her to shine in society; 
but her distinction is that she employed the last twelve years of her short life most 
assiduously in the work of an evangelist, preaching to large assemblies with singular 
persuasiveness and success.” — New Englander. 


FROM THE PLOW TO THE PULPIT. 16mo. $0.60. 


LEAVES FROM THE TREE OF LIFE. By Ricuarp New- 
Ton, D.D. 16mo. $1.25. 


“Simple in style, clear and elegant in language, bringing great truths within the 
hod E a little child, and illustrating them in a most attractive manner.” — N. Chris 
tian Advocate. 


*HENRY’S COMMENTARY ON THE BIBLE. New Edition. 


In 9 vols. 8vo. Cloth. $27.00. Also the quarto edition, 5 vols. sheep, $25.00. 


The late Dr. Hamilton said, ‘‘It bids fair to be the comment for all coming time, 
True to God, true to nature, true to common-sense, how can it ever be superseded? 
Waiting pilgrims will be reading it when the last trumpet sounds, Come to judgment.” 


THE RESURRECTION OF THE DEAD. By the Rev. Wm. 


Hanna, D.D. 12mo. $1.25. 
“Luminous, unpretentious, able, and evangelical, it is a timely contribution to the 


literature of Eschatology.” — Christian Advocate. 
REV. DR. DYKES ON THE SERMON ON THE MOUNT. 
8 vols. viz.: — 


1. THe BEATITUDES OF THE KineGpom. $1.25. 

2. LAws oF THE Kincpom. $1.25. 

8. THE RELATION OF THE KINGDOM TO THE WORLD. (Just ready). $1.25. 
“A very fresh and evangelical treatment of the Beatitudes. It catches and brings 


fnto view the golden threads on which these eight pearls hang. The author reminds ug 
of James Hamilton’s cledr and happy style.” —S. S. Journal. 


BLENDING LIGHTS; or, The Relations of Natural Science, Arch- 
sxology, and History to the Bible. By Wri_itam Fraser, LL.D. 12mo. $2.00. 


“The object of this volume is to provide thoughtful and inquiring young men with 
an antidote to the prevalent speculations and errors arising out of the teachings of 
‘science falsely so called.’ It is worthy of the perusal of the most mature minds 
embodying a vast amount of learning, modestly presented, but in no uncertain style.’ 
— New York Observer. 


THE WORD OF LIFE. Being Selections from the Work of a 
Ministry. By Cras. J. Brown, D.D. 12mo. $1.50. 


“They are exceedingly spiritual and foodful sermons, full of well-considered Script 
ural instruction and godly counsel.” — Advance. 
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THE CHRIST OF GOD. By Horativs Bonar, D.D. 12mo. 
$1.25. 


“Few books are better worth the attention of students and church-members than 
this; every chapter being replete with everlasting truth, and with divine and intinite 
love.”? — Overland Monthly. 


THE EVERLASTING RIGHTEOUSNESS; or, How shall a Man 
be Jusi with God? By Horatius Bonar, D.D. $1.25. 


THE SONG OF THE NEW CREATION, and Other Poems. 
By Horarivs Bonar, D.D. $1.25. 


SCRIPTURE ITSELF THE ILLUSTRATOR. By the Rev. G. S. 
Bowes. $1.50. 


“This is the execution of a happy thought. Itis a manual of illustrations gath- 
e.ed from Scriptural figures, phrases, types, derivations, chronology, texts, &c. The 
Bible is thus made a mine from which to draw the materials for the illustration of its 
own teachings.” — Presbyterian at Work. 


THE CULTURE OF PLEASURE; or, The Enjoyment of Life 
in its Social and Religious Aspects. By the author of the ‘‘ Mirage of Life.’* 
12mo, gilt top. $2.00. 


THE CHURCH IN THE HOUSE; or, Lessons on the Acts of the 
Apostles. By the Rev. Wm. Arnot. $2.50. 


“Arnot is becoming @ favorite religious author with intelligent and spiritual 
ininded readers on both sides of the sea. He is especially happy in running expositions, 
and in drawing out practical lessons from the sacred narrative which a less attentive 
and less receptive mind would miss. And he is as forcible and happy in his presenta- 
tion of what he gathers as he is skilful in accumulating.’”’ — Morning Star. 


THIS PRESENT WORLD. By the Rev. Wm. Arnot. $1.25. 


PISGAH VIEWS; or, The Negative Aspects of Heaven. By Ocra- | 


vius WinsLow, D.D. $1.25. 


us ig charming pictures of the blessedness of heaven, this work is pre-eminent.” — 
Courant. 


SERMONS AND LECTURES from the Unpublished MS. of the 
Late JAmMEs Hamizton, D.D. $2.50. 


“‘ A ripe scholar, a fresh and forcible thinker, with a style unusually rich and culti- 
vated, so that it seems at times the very perfection of literary art, —his pulpit utter- 
ances are full of power and unction.” — Morning Star. 


SYNOPTICAL LECTURES ON THE BIBLE. By Rey. Donaxp 


FRASER. 2 vols. 12mo. $4.00. 


“We like the design of these lectures, and also the method by which the author 
carries it out. He aims to present the Bible as one grand whole, whose aim is the 
restoration of man to holiness; and also to furnish a synopsis of each book and of the 
doctrines therein contained.” — Christian Advocute. 


SACRAMENTAL ADDRESSES AND MEDITATIONS. By the 
Late Henry Beirracx, D.D. $1.50. 
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Any book on this Catalogue sent by mail, postage prepaid, on receipt of the price. 
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THEOLOGICAL, DEVOTIONAL, 


AND 


MISCELLANEOUS BOOKS, 


PUBLISHED BY 


ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS, 


530 Broadway, New York. 





To THe TrapE.—The discount on books marked thus (*) is smaller than on 
the others. 


Able to Save; 
Or, Encouragements to Patient Waiting. By the author of the “ Path- 


way of Promise.’’ New edition. 16mo. « « « « « « « © « $1.06 


Abercrombie, John. 
CONTEST ANIX THE: ARMOR « «6 »« s 0 »@ «© ©. 6 6 © @ 6 # @ 


Anderson, Christopher. 
ANNALS OF THE ENGLISH BIBLE. 8vO . « « © © « © «© © 0 « 8.50 
MEL CM Ne OM ash teh ia «eg pays) 6-8 @. ess 6 @ 2 amis 


Arnot, William, D.D. 
(eC UROM INTE HOUSH » » 2 « «6 « « « 6 « « « # FBO 
Dire oy JAMES HAmitton, D.D. « 5 6 © «© © «© «© © © © 6 » HO 


Assembly’s Shorter Catechism. Perhundred . . . . . . 2.00 
With proofs, perhundred « » + « 2 « © « » 3 @ 6 6 6 eo B.00 


Baillie, Rev. John. 
TREOROMMORERALNOIATE, & 9 6 # ¢ « 0 8 8 6 6 es © 76 
SPUEME MILE ecm s att gis, “x6 cas a Mv @ ee ea? - 60 


Bickersteth, Rev. E. H. 


YESTERDAY, TO-DAY, AND ForEVER. 12mo, $2.00; 16mo ... . 1.25 
‘Tt is a sublime gospel poem, scholarly enough to meet the most fastidious taste, 
and plain enough to be understood by all; and interesting enough to hold the reader, 
of whatever class, to the end, and lead him to congratulate himself that he had met 
with such a work produced in the present century.” — Journal of Education, 
“Tt is truly wonderful in conception, sweet and beautiful in execution, and stirs 
the soul by the grand and awful revelations it brings before it. We do not hesitate tw 
pronounce it the greatest sacred poem that has been written in modern times! «- S, S. 


Times. ~ 
Tue Two Brotuers, AND OTHER POEMS. « « « « © © © « - 9.00 


“In this collection the author offers us some of his minor poems. . . . While 
differing considerably in merit, they all indicate the true poet. In some of the pieces | 
there is the power of conception, and the distinctness of delineation, combined with 


oki) un coloring, which clearly ceveas the band of » master,” 
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Bickersteth, Rev. E. H. 


THE BLEssED DEAD, AND THE RisEN SArnts. 24mo, gilt . . . . $1.00 

THE SPIRIT OF LIFE. 12mo. . os 6, le se epemenice) Gh Sans mmeommnnL oe 

WATERS FROM THE WELL-SPRING. 16mo Peer ree. om os eh! 
Bickersteth, Edward. 

ON THE LORD’S SUPPER . © « e df PallGine, je 0s) aie eee OO 
Blakely, Rev. John. 

THEOLOGY OF INVENTIONS . . dea beets GAS 


Blunt, Rev. J. J. 
CoINCIDENCES, AND PALEY’s Hor& Pautine. Inlivol. . ... 150 
“This work should be in the library of every Bible student. It comprises one of 
the very strongest arguments for the veracity of the Holy Scriptures.”? — S. S. Joure 
nal 
Bogatzky’s 
GOLDEN TREASURY. 382mo, red edges. A beautifuledition . .. . 70 
Bonar, Rev. Andrew A. 


COMMENTARY ON LEviTicus. 12mo ..... .« eae a) coupon aca 
. PSALMS. SYO:. « 5 «© « © @ © si) willed) iea.oe 
Visiror’ s Boox or TExTs mic 44 Pai Oley Oh oy aks - 1.50 


Bonar, Rev. Horatius, D.D. . 
BisLE THouGuHtTs 4ND THEMES. In 5vols. . 2. « « © « « « «© 10.00 | 
Or, separately :— ; 
1. Old Testament. . . $2.00 | 3. Acts... - «+ $2.00 
2. Gospels . . . . ° 2.00 | 4. Lesser Epistles « » «+ « 2.00 
5. Revelation . . . . © ~ $2.00 
This is a collection of condensed riches of Bible truth. The author has walked 
is the fields of the Old and New Testaments, and gathered a harvest of ripe fruits, which 
he spreads invitingly for the Christian reader. ‘The volumes are beautifully printed on 
toned paper.” 
Hymns or Fairu AND Horr. 3 vols. 18mo, gilttop. . . . .. 2. 
ce as aa [7 Royal edition. 8vo. . . - »« » « 8 
‘¢ Since Watts and Newton laid down their tuneful harps there has been no sweeter 
singer in Israel than Horatius Bonar. . . . Few writers of sacred song, of any age, have 
equalled him in simple beauty of thought and language, or in the terse presentation of 
great truths in poetic measure.”? — Albany Evening Journat, ; 


Gop's,WAY oF PREAGH OS % 6 «0 3 ars «, OS) oes, Sell come OO 
Gop’s. WAY OF HOLINESS) (. 5 . (6 6 fe 4 % 40 on 6 4) oe OG 
INiGAT OF WEEPING «. “eos (3 a co “opie ce foneuctiten toa mene ttm 
MORNING OF JOY a oo. 5) ss) 5 el Ee aie to ee eR ere EOE 
Story oF GRACE .. . TO a eho mi omreer oe 50 . 
FNEERNAL DW fete cas Wo 4) ie) ss re) NS) on en rele cote mC 
Famity SERMONS . s Pere Mere ee ee eee ir ed 
Lire oF Rry. JOHN Mur Pee ee. em ay 3 CIN 
Bonnet, L. 
FAMILY OF BETHANY. . . er ermrrrverey Fon te hac | eC) . 
Booth, Rey. Abraham. 
REIGN OF GRACE) Ga -8 60 <) isr)<) cs rm uty LP) 
Book and its Story. | 
By 1 ie N. R. We, oe ey Niel Ga hie) rep ed fe ert s, 6 ee e@ @ @ 1.60 
Bcrrow, George. 
BisLE AND GypsiEs oF SPAIN... « « oe ° - 1.75 
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Boston, Rev. Thomas. 
SeLecr Works . . . . « « F) 
ROO ING DINK OIME » siis ce hare.) eo peteeh cos, (en tee ote her ets 
FourFOoLD STATE .. . : Che ach CE PN Poe eure 


Breckinridge, Rev. Robert a D. D. 


KNOWLEDGE OF GOD OBJECTIVELY CONSIDERED . » « « «© « « 

“ 3) SUBJECTIVELY . Se eet eG 

“The plain practical Christian will be delighted with its tone ‘of manly piety and 

its rich practical instruction. The man of literary taste and intellestual culture will 

enjoy the originality and boldness of the thought, and the profound and truly scientific 

spirit which characterizes it. The student of theology will rejoice in it as a real addi- 
tion to theological science in this age of shams.’? — Lowisville Journal, 


Bridgeman, Mrs. 
WAGCHTMRSION (HINA Cokie «6 6) © 6. *: 6.6 6. 6 * 0 5 


Bridges, Rev. Charles. 
OME OHEISTIAN (NIINISTRY;* “6 00 6 s © 9 te f0 6 «ouiel sue 
ANP DX POSTTION OF THE PROVERBS. s 4% « ‘« Us ss «eo utes) ve 


“The most lucid and satisfactory commentary on the Book of Proverbs that we 
have ever met.” 


ISKMOSITION OF CXIX. PSAEM. «Shes © 4 10 0 0 0 oo @ 

**Imbued with the essence of scriptural truth all over, insomuch that, as one 
passes from sentence to sentence, he might feel, as it were, the droppings of a heavenly 
wanna upon the heart.’’ — Dr. Chalmers, 


MEMOTRIOF MARY SANE GRAHAM . «6 © © 6 © ¢ 6.8 #6 « 


Broken Bud (The) ; 


Or, The Reminiscences of a Bereaved Mother . . . » - « « + « « 


Brooke, Rev. John T. 


ONSIVANCING Dich osh cele, = 6 10 6 © 0 0).9, se) « 0) allele 
Brown, Rev. David, 


On THE SECOND ADVENT « « « «© © «© © © «© @ Aa oes 6 
Brown, John. 

CONCORDANCE .. . SeNCUT SMT ouli. 6 se, (e cede! (els) Le: uelars 

CATECHISM, per hundred . 0 cea ae Pare CmEt mtr Ware h ttle Fe br 

EXPLICATION OF THE AssemBiy’s CatecuisM. 12mo.... . . 

Y ae Sine «is! ves 


” ” 
Brown, John, D.D., 
ONBEIESROPEEHR. (SVO™- e's © « «© © © © 8 @ 6 0:6 © Pay 
“Tt has resolute adherence to the very truth of the passage, unforced develop- 
ment of the connection, and basing of editication on the right meaning of the Script- 
are. We have not met with any thing that surpasses it.””— North British Review. 


On THE DISCOURSES AND SAYINGS OF CHRIST. 2 vols. inone . e« 

“‘ We know not the book we could place beside these volumes, whether as a study 
and a model for the young minister, a library companion for the pastor, or a hcusehold 
instru-tor for the people of God.” — Evangelical Christendom, 


RAO NMICONUEANS ut OV Ole ik olniod 6) Tel) pos is ysl tics rsp eye 0) oye boris 

‘‘ The author was distinguished for a rare union of qualities highly important to 
an interpreter of the Scriptures. He was a man of profound judgment and of deep 
piety. He had read extensively, and was particularly conversant with the eee of 
books.”’-— Bibliotheca Sacra. 
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Brown, John, M. Ds 


On HEALTH ... Sop 5 oe, Ke) Me . ce trae OOLbG, 
Buchanan, Rev. naire’. 

COMFORT IN AFFLICTION. « © © « « oo iae one « 60 
Burns, Rev. W. C. 

GTEC OR i scch cow oe 6 ute fe Tete miele ena 5 oe 2.50 


‘The most apostolic ministry, in our judgment, which the Chureh tain seen since 
the apostolic days, was the ministry of William Burns. He literally went every where, 
¢ holding forth the word of life.” He crossed oceans, learned strange languages, lived 
@ solitary life endured hardness as a good soldier of Jesus Christ, and made full proof 
of his ministry. He was as little entangled with the affairs of this life as any man who 
ever lived. Such characters and lives are rare, but they are needful for the instruction 
of the Church. We hope that the biography of this apostolic man will be studied 
thoroughly by the Church. It is beautifully portrayed in this volume.” — Presby- 
terian, 


Butler, Rev. C. M., 


ONS THECAPOCALYPSEN ic 6) 6) leuiie) %s, ce ysieienusinlcnieun cmncmmeanes 


Butler, Bishop. 3 
WORKS.” ‘Complete: ic. ie <6. 0s 0 le eh feltva te) 6 roti et teen omnes 
ANALOGY. S€parate: ven is is ss 0.8) 4) vey 41 =) tela Wels aoe 
SERMONS 3 Car ep Sec wr IEEE Sh kw 
“The ‘ Analogy’ of Bishop Butler enjoys a reputation scarcely second to any 

other book than the Bible. Asa specimen of analogical reasoning, we suppose it has 

never been equalled.” — N. E, Puritan. 


*Cabell, Dr. J. L. 


Unry.or MANKIND, "18mo'.0 6. «6 6) + elie eo ito C TS 


Caird’s, Rev. John, 
P13). Oh Pee Soman > of CG o.oo 
“The language of Mr. Caird’s discourses is flowing, rich, and sparkling, often 
rising to the higher style of eloquence.”” — Rev. Dr. Fish. 


Campbell, Rev. A. J. 


FOwEsR OF CHRIST TO SAVE <0 4s. «se wn) serene 
Cecil’s Works. 
Chalmers, Thomas, D.D. 


SERMONS.) 2'volss in, ONG; 8V0i'. ce! - 2) 4 eit ec erar eo ce 

“So long as the eloquence of piety and truth illustrated by the loftiest powers of 
intellect and the largest acquisitions of learning shall have admiring students, so long 
will the writings of Chalmers stand in the front rank of religious literature, and be val- 
ued among the treasures of the Church of God.”?— N, Y. Observer. 

LECTURES ON ROMANS. SV¥O«. :. « «0 (el. ef) a) Oumar en renanCnN 

“As a profound thinker and a powerful writer, —as an exposiler of fundamental 
truth in divinity, — we are much deceived if he has his superior, or in all these respects 
biz equal, among the ater of the present age and of any country.’?— Boston Re- 
corder. 

ica ane . east ox Fe 06 hiss © Seaton 

ASTRONOMICAL AND CoMMERCIAL DISCOURSES. “In one vol. . . « 

“His sketch of the glory of modern astronomy and its brilliant achievements is 


udmirable, uniting the rapidity of a general survey with the precision of scientific 
trath.” — Albany Evening Journal, 
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and genius of a human being.” — Toplady. 
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where as a household word.” — Evangelist. 
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‘Without doing any violence to historical truth, he invests history with all the 
charms of a dignitied romance. He writes as one whose own soul has been stirred by 
what he describes. His characters and scenes have deeply impressed his mind; and, 
with the enthusiasm and skill of the poet, he sketches on the historic page his fasci- 
nating, life-like pictures.” 
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of one of the greatest revolutions in human affairs and prospects.” —Christian Advo- 
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volumes with the deepest attention and seriousness, and endeavor to form their dis- 
courses according to the model of our author.’? — Rev. Thomas Gibbons. 
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‘*We recommend this work in the very strongest terms to the Biblical student. 
It is, as a whole, superior to any other system of theology in our language. As an 
elementary book, especially fitted for those who are commencing the study of divinity, 
it is unrivalled.”? — Christian Journal. 
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“T consider Jonathan Edwards the greatest of the sons of men. He ranks with 
the brightest luminaries of the Christian Church, not excluding any country, or any 
age since the apostolic.” — Robert Hali. 

“That great master-mind, Jonathan Edwards, whose close-sighted observation, 
clear judgment, and unbending faithfulness were of the very highest order.”?— Dr. 
Pye Smith. 

“ Jonathan Edwards is a writer of great originality and piety, and with extraordi- 
nary mental powers. He, in fact, commenced a new and higher school in divinity, to 
which the great body of evangelical authors who have since lived have been indebted.” 
Rev. E. Bickersteth. 

“To theological students his works are almost indispensable. In all the branches 
of theology, — didactic, polemical, casuistic, experimental, and practical, — he had few 


equals, and perhaps no superior.’’ — Orme. 
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